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E Publick is here obliged 
with the Poetical Works of 
Mr. DR VDE N, detach'd from 
the Compoſitions of inferior 
= Writers, with which moſt of 
| _okem have been hitherto blended in the M7 12 
9 It was thought but Juſtice to the 
A | Produttion of ſo excellent a Poet, to ſet 
them free at laſt from ſo diſadvantageous, if 
not unnatural, an Union; which, like 


* 


3 Cruelty of Mezentius in Virgil, was no 
les an! a nen of lin and dead ons 
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3 * Thoſe publiſh'd by Mr. Dx RYDEN | Kimfl in 
Six Parts, and others. | 


together. We a. 11 in ag to num- and 
berleſs Pieces in Mr. Dryden's Miſcellanies, | q A Mr 
without derogating from that praiſe, en 1 
is juſtly due to many others among them. * Pie 
But, not to enter into the Merit of Mr. Poc 
Dryden's Fellow-Undertakers * in that Col- are 
lection, or the Motives which induced him in- 
to write in conjunction with others; we may /opr 
venture to ſay, it is now high time the Part-. acc 
nerſbip ſhou*d be diſſolved, and Mr, Dryden Plea 
left to ſtand upon his own bottom. His Mr 
_ Credit, as a Poet, is out of all danger, tho! ma; 
the withdrawing his Stock may, probably, 
expoſe many of his O. partners to the ha- wit 
zard of a Poetical Bankruptcy. the 
THERE is, indeed, a Collection of © Lif 
Original Poems and 7 ranſlations by Mr. : trut 
Dryden, publiſh'd for J. 7. onfon in 1701, ene 
in a thin Folio. But, as it contains not D. 
much above half the Pieces, ſo it does not den 
at all anſwer the deſign, of the preſent Col. ing 
lection; which, with the Author's Plays, cire 
Fables, and Tranſlations of J. rrgit, Juvenal, tire! 


* 80 ke himſelf calls them. Pr; fe fo the Mi ell. 1 


and 1 
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PREFACE. 


FI Perfius', is intended to complete 


A8 to the Method of ranging theſe 
Pieces, we ſhall only ſay, that the Larger 


Poems, of which this Firſt Volume conſiſts, 


are diſpoſed according to the Order of Time, 
in which they were written; 


and the Pro- 8 


lagues and Epilogues, in the Second Volume, | 


according to the Dates of their reſpective 
Plays, as far as cou'd be collected from 
Mr. Gerard Langbaine's Account 01 the Dra- 
; matick Writers *, © 


WE wov'd willingly, in Eninblitlcs 


| with the Cuſtom of Editors, have obliged 


BF the Reader with a particular Account of the 
© Life and Writings of the Author. 
truth, the Lives of Poets are ſeldom buſy 


But, in 


701, | enough for Hiſtorical Narration; 1 and Mr. 
not Dryder's, in particular, has too few Inci- 
not dents, and thoſe not ſufficiently entertain- 
Col- ing, to deſerve being drawn out into a 
lays, +circumſtantial Detail. However, not en- 
xenal, tirely to diſappoint the Curioſity of the 
el © © Fublih'd in 1691. 

and OY Reader, 


Pe R EFA CE. 


Reader, if he has any, and to ſave him 


the trouble of looking farther, he may be 
pleaſed to know: 3 that Mr. Dryden was 
deſcended of a Gentleman*s Family in 


Northamptonſhire, and born, as be himſelf | 


tells us “, in a Village belonging to the 
Earl of Exeter. in that County; that he 
bad his Education at Meſiminſter- School n 
being King's Scholar there, and, in the Year 


| 1650, was elected from thence to Trinity- 
College in Cambridge; that he became af- 
terwards Poet-Laureat and Hiſtoriographer 


to King James II; but, at the Revolution, 
having long before put himſelf out of a 


poſſibility of receiving any favour from the 


Court, by turning Roman-Catholick, was 
diſmiſs'd from that Employment, and ge- 
nerouſly ſupported by the Earl of Dorſet, 


with a Penſion equal to the Salary he had 


loſt-+ ; that he died at London in 1701, 
= hy the 67th Far of his Seth and was 


_ a. 4 4 * n 8 1 r 


—_— 
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* Wil Potſeript to his Tranſlation of 2 
+ Vide Dedication to Mr. Prior”s Poems. 


buried 


ed. 


PREFACE. 


Poriec in Weſtminſter-Abbey, where a hand- 
ber. Monument has been ſince erected over 
his Remains, at the Expence of his Grace 
the Duke of Buckinghamſhire. net 


As to his Character, it was made very 


free with by the Criticks, his Contempora- 
ries; but we have it very impartially given 
by Mr. Congreve, in his Dedication to the 
Octavo Edition of his Plays. 
been juſt to his Fame, and he ſtands now 
in full Poſſeſſion of that eſtabliſb'd Reputa- 
tion, ſo juſtly due to the Sprightlineſs of his 
Wit, the Livelineſs of his Imagination, the 
g "Beauty of his Sentiments and Expreſſion, 
but eſpecially that improved Harmony of his 
Numbers, ſo happily begun by his Prede- 
ceſſor Mr. Waller; and if ſince brought to 
greater Perfection by a PoE T of our own 
times, it is what he himſelf always own'd 
2 to be owing to the Foundation laid by Mr. 
Dryden. 
another, that he improved our Proſe as 
much as our Verſe, and is, in that way 


Poſterity has 


To this Honour may be added 


too, one of the moſt correct Writers in the 
| Bugli Language. 
Parti- 


which have been continued down through ; 
all Editions hitherto publiſh'd ; but eke. | . 


the Pointing: an article of Correctneſs (give 4 
us leave to ſay) too generally neglected, Io t 


Perypicuity, of Language depends upon it. (Fo | 


"> 


PREFACE. 


Particular Care has been taken to render 
this Edition as correct as poſſible, by re- 
forming numberleſs Errors of the Preſs, | J 


cially by obſerving the ſtricteſt Accuracy in 


tho“ ſo much of the Beauty, as well as the Upo 
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Verses 


2 Ft It looks as if they ſtrook em at a heat. 
So all ſerenely Great, ſo juſt reſin'd, 
Fu Angels Love to Human Seed inclin'd, 


VIS ES in Praiſe of Mr. DRYD EN. 


+4 8 * — 
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o the unknown AUTHOR of ABSALOM 
and ACHITOPHEL, 


AKE it as earneſt of a Faith renew'd, 

Your Theme is vaſt, your Verſe divinely 
good: ö 

Where, tho' the Nine their beau 

RN eous Strokes repeat, 

Wag & turn'd Lines on golden Anvils beat, 


w It tarts a Giant, and exalts the Kind. 


I 7 Tis Spirit ſeen, whoſe fiery Atoms rowl, 


So brightly fierce, each Syllable's a Soul. 


Tis Miniature of Man, but he's all Heart; 
Tiis what the World would be, but wants the Art; 
To whom e'en the Fanaticks Altars raiſe, - 
F "i Bow in their own” Deſpite, and grin your Praiſe; 
YH As if a Milton from the Dead aroſe, | 
ZFird off the Ruſt, and the right Party choſe. 


LS Sir, be ſhock'd at what the Gloomy fay ; 
Turn not your Feet toe inward, nor too ſplay. 
Vol. I. — . 


2 VERS Es in Praiſe of Mr. DRV D EN. 


"Tis Gracious all, and Great: Puſh on your Theme; Nos 


| Lean your griev'd Head on David's Diadem. 9 His 
if Dawid, that rebel Hrael's Envy moy'd ; = The 
1 David, by God and all good Men belov'd. he 
1 The Beauties of your Abſalom excel: F 
4 | But more the Charms of charming Annabel: 1 5 Ane 
| 1 Of Annabel, than May's firſt Morn more bright, Wh 
|| | Chearful as Summer's Noon, and chaſte as Winter's Ass 
1. Of Annabel, the Muſes deareſt Theme; Night. (Wr 
| [ Of Annabel, the Angel of my Dream. te 
11 Thus let a broken Eloquence attend, Sure 
{if And to o your Maſter- piece theſe Shadows ſend. Nor 
NA r. LET. Wha 

80 g 


To the Unknown Au THOR of ABSALOM — 
and ACHITOPHEL, 120 


Thought, forgive my Sin, the boaſted fire 
Of Poets Souls did long ago expire; 
Of Folly or of Madneſs did accuſe 
The wretch that thought himſelf poſſeſt with Muſe; 
Laugh'd at the God within, that did inſpire 
With more than human thoughts the tuneful Quire. 
Rut ſure 'tis more than Fancy, or the Dream 
Of Rhimers flumb'ring by the Muſes ſtream. 
Some livelier Spark of Heav'n, and more refin'd 
From earthly droſs, fills the great Poet's Mind. 
Witneſs thele mighty and immortal Lines, 
Through each of which ti” informing Genius ſhines. 
Scarce a diviner Flame inſpir'd the King, 
Of whom thy Muſe does ſo ſublimely ling, 


Not 
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Verses? in Praiſe of Mr. DR YDEN. 3 


9 Not Dawid's ſelf could in a nobler Verſe 


1 'M His ploriouſly offending Son rehearſe ; 
N Tho' in his Breaſt the Prophet's Fury met, 
The Father's Fondneſs, and the Poet's Wit. 


Here all conſent in Wonder and in Praiſe, 


And to the Unknown Poet Altars raiſe. 


ter's 


e; 


: "7s the Conceabd Au THOR ABSALOM 


Which thou muſt needs accept with equal joy, 
As when /Zneas heard the Wars of Troy, 

( Wrapt up himſelf in darkneſs and unſcen) 
Extoll'd wich Wonder by tae Tyr:an Queen. 
Sure thou already art ſecure of Fame, 
Nor want'ſt new Glories to exa't thy Name: 
| What Father elſe would have refus'd to own 
So great a Son as Godlike Aſalom? 


R. Du xx. 


110 


and ACH1ITOPHE L, 


AlL Heav'n-born Muſe! hail ev'ry Sacred Page! l 
The Glory of our Iſle and of our Age. 


The North at length teems with a Work, to vie 


3 Err Inſpiring Sun to Albion draws more nigh, 5 ; 
With Homer's Flame and Virgil's Majelty. 


0 (His raviſh'd Mind with vaſt ]4z2as fraught) 


RV bile Pindss lofty Heights our Poet fought, ö 


Our Language fail'd beneath his riſing I'hought. 


1 He drains of all their Gold, t adorn his Lines: 


ines. 


g This checks not his Attempt ; for Maro's Mines 


1 Through each of which the Mantuan Genius ſhines, 
The Rock obey'd the pow'rful Hebrew Guide, 

z * flint Breaſt diſſolv d into a Tide: 

Not b 
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4 VERSEs in Praiſe of Mr. DR VDN. 


That give your Country Fame, yet ſhun your own! 


Before your Sacred Lines their ſhatter'd Dagon lies. 


And can at beſt but thankful be by gueſs ; 


[For him 'twas wrote) the unknown Author find; 


'Thus on our ſtubborn Language he prevails, 
And makes the Helicon in which he fails ; 
The DialeR, as well as Senſe, invents, 

And, with his Poem, a new Speech preſents. 
Hail then thou matchleſs Bard, thou Great Unknown, 


In vain; for ev'ry where your Praiſe you find, 

And, not to meet it, you muſt ſhun Mankind. 

Your Loyal Theme each Loyal Reader draws, 

And e'en the Factious give your Verſe applauſe, 
Whoſe Lightning ſtrikes to ground their Idol cauſe: 
The Cauſe, for whoſe dear ſake they drank a Flood 
Of Civil Gore, nor ſpar'd the Royal Blood; 

The Cauſe, whoſe Growth to cruſh, our Prelates wrote 
In vain, almoſt in vain our Heroes fought ; 

Yet by one Stab of your keen Satire dies: 


Oh! If unworthy we appear to know 
The Sire, to whom this lovely Birth we owe: 
Deny'd our ready Homage to expreſs, 


This Hope remains: May David's Godlike Mind, 


And, having found, ſhow'r equal Favours down 
On Wit ſo vaſt, as cou'd oblige a Crown, 
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* Vr RS Es in Praiſe of Mr. DRYD EN. g 
once more prepares his dreadful Pen to wield, 
Te And ev'ry Muſe attends him to the Field. 
7 By Art and Nature for this Task deſign'd, 
vet modeſtly the Fight he long dectin'd ; 
Forbore the Torrent of his Verſe to pour, 
* Nor loos'd his Satire till the needful Hour. | 
8 His Sov'reign's Right, by Patience half betray d, 
1 Wak'd. his avenging Genius to his Aid. 
Z3Bleſt Muſe, whoſe Wit with ſuch a Cauſe was crown d, 
a 4 And bleſt the Cauſe that ſuch a Champion: found! 
| 1 With choſen Verſe upon the Foe he falls, 
And black Sedition in each Quarter galls; ; 

vet, like a Prince with Subjects forc'd t' engage, 
1 Secure of Conqueſt he rebates his Rage; 

5 His Fury not without Diſtinction ſheds, 
Haurls mortal Bolts, but on devoted Heads; 
To leſs- infected Members gentle found, 
Or ſpares, or elſe pours Balm into the Wound. 
Y Sack gen'rous Grace th' ingrateful Tribe abuſe, 
And treſpaſs on the Mercy of his Muſe: 
Their wretched dogrel Keel forth they bring, 
To ſnarl and bark againſt the Poets King; 
A Crew, that ſcandalize the Nation more, 
Than all their Treaſon-canting Prieſts before. 
On theſe he ſcarce vouckſafes a ſcornful (mile, 
4 But on their pow'rful Patrons turns his Style : 
A Style ſo keen, as een from Faction draws | 
The vital Poiſon, ſtabs to th' Heart their Cauſe. 
Take then, great Bard, what Tribute we can raiſe; 
bs | Accept our Thanks, for you tranicend our Praiſe. 


. 
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Y 
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6 VIIãS Es in Praiſe of Mr. DRYDEN. 


To the Unknown Auron of the ME DA 1,5 
A Satire; and of Abſalom and Achitophel. 


\HUS pious ignorance, with dubious praiſe, 
Altars of old to Gods unknown did raiſe: 
They knew not the loy'd Deity ; they knew, 
Divine Effects a Cauſe Divine did ſhew ; 
Nor can we doubt, when ſuch theſe numbers are, 
Such is their Cauſe, tho? the worſt Muſe ſhall dare 
Their ſacred worth in humble Verſe declare. 


As gentle Thames, charm'd with thy tuneful Song, 


Glides in a peaceful Majeſty along; 

No rebel Stone, no lofty Bank does brave 

The eaſy Paſſage of his filent Wave: 

So, ſacred Poet, fo thy Numbers flow, 

Sinewy, yet mild as happy Lovers wooe ; 

Strong, yet harmonious too as Planets move, 

Vet ſoſt as Down upon the Wings of Love. 
How ſweet does Virtue in your Dreſs appear; 
How much more charming, when much leſs ſevere ? 
Whilft you our Senſes harmlefly beguile, 

Wich all th' allurements of your happy Style; ; 
Y*'infinuate Loyalty with kind deceit, 

And into Senſe ch' unthinking many cheat. 

So the ſweet Thracian with his charming lyre 

Into rude Nature Virtue did inſpire ; 

So he the ſavage herd to Reaſon drew, 

Vet ſcarce ſo ſweet, ſo charmingly as you. 

O that you would, with ſome ſuch pow'rful Charm, 
Enervate Albion to juſt Valour warm! 

Whether much-ſuffering Charles ſhall Theme afford, 
Or the great Deeds of Godlike James's Sword: 


Again 


VI 


Again | 
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VERSES in Praiſe of Mr. DRvD RR. P 


Again fair Gallia might be ours, again 
AL, | nw Fleet might paſs the ſubject Main, 
El. Another Edward lead the Britons on, 
— Or ſuch an Of?ry as you did moan; 
While in ſuch Numbers you, in ſuch a ſtrain, 
g Inflame their courage, and reward their pain. 
Let falſe Achitophel the rout engage, 
| Talk eaſy Ab/alom to rebel rage; 
Let frugal Shimei curſe in holy Zeal, | 
Or modeſt Corah more new Plots reveal; 
ö Whilſt conſtant to himſelf, ſecure of Fate, 
Sood David till maintains the Royal State, 
2 Tho! each in vain ſuch various ills employs, 
Firmly he ſtands, and e'en thoſe ills enjoys; 
Firm as fair Albion, midſt the raging Main, 
Surveys incircling danger with diſdain. 
In vain, the Waves aſſault the unmov'd ſhore, { 


g, 


In vain the Winds with mingled fury roar, _ 
Pair Albion's beauteous Cliffs ſhine whiter than before, 
| | Nor ſhalt thou move, tho' Hell thy Fall conſpire, 

> Tho' the worſe rage of Zeal's Fanatick Fire; / 
5 1 hou beſt, thou greateſt of the Britiſb Race, 
7% Thou only fit to fill great CHarles's Place. 
Ah wretched Brztons ! ah too ſtubborn Iſle ! 
1 Ah ſtiff: neck d J/rael on bleſt Canaan's Soil! 
Are thoſe dear Proofs of Heav'n's Indulgence vain, 
7 Reſtoring David and his gentle Reign? 
Is it in vain thou all the Goods doſt know, 
Auſpicious Stars on Mortals ſned below, | | 
While all thy Streams with Milk, thy Lands with S 
Honey flow? 7 

No more, fond Iſle! no more thy ſelf engage 

* civil Fan. and inteſtine Rage: 
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8. VeRSESi Praiſe of Mr. DRVYDEN. 
No rebel Zeal thy duteous Land moleſt, 


While in ſuch charming Notes divinely ſings 


My ſterious Secrets, of a high concern, 


What can you (Rewerend Lewi) here take ill? 


Muſt be an Angel; but what's that to you? 


And dreads the Voke of his impoſing Seat, 


What then have thinking honeſt men to do, 


Which for his Firmneſs does his Heat excuſe; 


The PRE FAC E ſure was his own Act and Deed. 


But a ſmooth Calm ſooth every peaceful Breaſt. 


The beſt of Poets, of the beſt of Kings. 
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On Mr. DRY DEN's RERLICOGIO LA ICI. 
By the Earl of Ros common. 
E gone, you Slaves, you idle Vermin go, 


Fly from the Scourges, and your Maſter know; 
Let free, impartial, men from Dryden learn 


And weighty Truths, ſolid convincing Senſe, 
Explain'd by unaffected Eloquence. - 


Men ſtill had Faults, and Men will have them till; 
He that hath none, and lives as Angels do, 


While mighty Leavis finds the Pope too great, 
Our Sects a more Tyrannick Pow'r aſſume, 
And would for Scorpions change the Rods of Rome; 
That Church detain'd the Legacy Divine; 


Fanaticks caſt the Pearls of Heav'n to Swine : 


But chooſe a mean between th' Uſurping two? 
Nor can th* /Z2yptian Patriarch blame thy Muſe, 


Whatever Councils have approv'd his Creed, 


Our 


— 


Ves zs in Praiſe of Mr. DRYDEN. 9 
be our Church will have that Preface read, you'll ſay: 

"M Tis true: But ſo ſhe will th' Apocrypba; 

J And ſuch as can believe them, freely may. 

| I 9 But did that God (ſo little underſtood) 

Y | ** Whoſe darling Attribute 1s being good, 

From the dark Womb of the rude Chaos bring 
8 1 3 2 various Creatures, and make Man their King, 
Vet leave his Favourite Man, his chiefeſt Care, 

More wretched than the vileſt Inſects are? 
o! how much happier and more ſafe are they? 
If helpleſs Millions muſt be doom'd a Prey 

To Yelling Furies, and for ever burn 

1 In that ſad place from whence is no return, 


od 
EE 


3 


9 Wo: for not doing what they could not do ! 
8! The very Fiends know for what Crime they fell, 
And ſo do all their Followers that rebel: 
= If then, a blind, well-meaning, Indian ſtray, 
. Shall the great Gulph be ſhew'd him for the way 2: 
"I For better ends our kind Redeemer dy'd, 
3 5 Or the faln Angels Rooms will be but ill ſupply'd. 
* That Chrif, who, at the great deciding day, | 
(or He declares what He reſolves to ſay) 
Will damn the Goats, for their IM. natur d Faults, 
And ſave the Sheep, for Actions, not for Thoughts, 
1 Hath too much mercy to ſend men to Hell, 
For humble Charity, and hoping well. 
8 To what Stupidity are Zealots grown, 
Whoſe Inhumanity, profuſely ſhown 
In damning Crouds of Souls, may damn their own! 
I'll err at leaſt on the ſecurer fide, 
, * Convert free from Malice and from Pride. 
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So Solon too did his firſt Statutes draw, 
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As Fops and Ladies ling the amorous Song. 


10 VErsEs i Praiſe of Mr. DRYTDPEKN. 
To Mr. DRypkx, on his REL1G10 Laic I, 9 


Hoſe Gods the pious Ancients did adore, 7 
They learnt in Verſe devoutly to implore, 4% 
Thinking it rude to uſe the common way IP 
Of Talk, when they did to ſuch Beings pray. 225 
Nay, they that taught Religion firſt, thought fit TT The 
In Verſe its ſacred Precepts to tranſmit : = Tha 


And every little Stanza was a Law. 0 
By theſe few Precedents we plainly ſee 3 — 
The Primitive Deſign of Poetry; | 1 Ty 

Which by reſtoring to its Native uſe, 2 
You generouſly have reſcu'd from abuſe. 1 fe 
Whilit your lov'd Muſe does in {weet Numbers ling, "2 
She vindicates her God, and Godlike King. TE 


| Atheiſt, and Rebel too, She does oppaſe 3 s $5 A 


(God and the King have always the ſame Foes.) 1 
Legions of Verſe you raile in their Defence, Mis 


And write the Factious to Obedience; BZ3ut 


You the bold Ar ian to Arms defy, Thu 
A conqu'ring Champion for the Deity = Wa 
Againſt the Whigs firſt Parents, who did dare Is a 
To diſinherit God- Almighty's Heir. | vun 
And what the hot-brain'd Arian firſt began, ? = 
Is carried on by the Soczenan, ZZ wh 
Who {till aſſociates to keep God a Man. = 
But 'tis the Prince of Poets Task alone iÞ 
F aſſert the Rights of God's and Charles's Throne. +FY 
Whilſt vulgar Poets purchaſe vulgar Fame 1 
By chaunting CHoris or fair Phillis Name ; 3 
W hoſe Reputation ſhall laſt as long, 
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Ve xs Es in Praiſe of Mr. DrypeN. 11 


| | 1A nobler Subject wiſely they refuſe, 
ne mighty weight would cruſh their feeble Muſe. 
1 4 
So Story tells, a Painter once would try 
2 1 in his bold hand to limu a Deity; 
And He, by frequent practiſing that part, 
Could draw a Minor-God with wondrous Art: 
But when great Jove did to the Workman fit; - 
The Thunderer ſuch horror did beget, 
That put the frighted Artiſt to a ſtand, 


And made his Pencil drop from's baſM'd Hand. 


5 i . —— 


» . * pe —_ 
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4 0 To my Friend Mr. Jo HN DRYDEN on big 


ſeveral excellent Tranſlations of the ancient Poets. 
g 5 By G.GRANVILE, Lord L ansDowne. 
3 S Flow'rs, tranſplanted from a Southern Sky, 
Pp But hardly bear, or in the raiſing die | 
VMVVRulł᷑iſſing their native Sun, at beſt retain 
5 But a faint Odour, and ſurvive with pain: 
> Thus ancient Wit, in modern Numbers taught, 
> Wanting the Warmth with which its Author wrote, 
Is a dead Image, and a ſenſeleſs Draught. 
While we transfuſe, the nimble Spirit flies, 
= Eſcapes unſeen, evaporates, and dies. 
* Who then to copy Roman Vit deſire, 
Muſt imitate with Roman Force and Fire, 
In elegance of Style and Phraſe the ſame, 
E. 5 
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And in the ſparkling Genius, and the flame. 
Whence we conclude from thy tranſlated Song, 
So juſt, ſo ſmooth, ſo ſoft, and yet ſo itrong, 
Ccœleſtial Poet! Soul of Harmony! 

That ev'ry Genius was reviv'd in thee. 
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1 Ver SES in Praiſe of Mr. DRvyDe 


Furniſh'd for uſe, for luxury, and pride, 


Of his own works, tho' an immortal name, 


Ls caſting our Senſe ſo many various ways, 


— 
— 


Who moſt excel, are yet excell'd by thee. 
7 Mr. DRYDEN. By Mr. Jo. Ap DIS. 


| Can neither Injuries of Time, or Age, 


And England boaſts of Riches not her own ; 


Thy Trumpet ſounds, the Dead are rais'd to light, 
Never to die, and take to heav'n their flightz 
Deck'd in thy Verſe, as clad with Rays they — 
All glorified, immortal, and divine. 

As Britain, in rich Soil abounding wide, 


Yet ſpreads her wanton fails on ev'ry ſhore 


For foreign wealth, inſatiate ſtill of more; 
To her own Wool the Silks of Aa joins, 


And to her plenteous harveſts India's Mines: 
So DRYDEN, not contented with the Fame 


To lands remote ſends forth his learned Muſe, 
The nobleſt Seeds of foreign wit to chooſe : 


Say, is't thy bounty, or thy thirſt of Praiſe ? 
That by comparing others, all might ſee, 


OW long, Great Poet, ſhall thy Sacred Lays 
Provoke our Wonder, and tranſcend our Praiſe ! 


Damp thy Poetick Heat, and quench thy Rage? 
Not ſo thy Ovid in his Exile wrote; "IEF 
Grief chili'd his Breaſt, and check'd his riſing Thought ; . = 
Penſive and fad, his drooping Muſe betrays 
The Roman Genius in its laſt Decays. 

Prevailing Warmth has ſtill thy Mind poſleſt, 
And ſecond Youth is kindled in thy Breaft. 
Thou mak'ft the Beauties of the Romans known, 
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VERSES in s Praiſe of Mr. Drvp EN. 13 


ny Lines have heighten' d Virgil's Majeſty, | 

nd Horace wonders at himſelf in Thee. 

bl hou teacheſt Perſius to inform our Iſle = 

I In ſmoother Numbers, and a clearer Style ; ; 

And Juvenal, inſtructed in thy Page, 

Ko his Satire, and improves his Rage. 

1 4 Copy caſts a fairer Light on all, 

And till outſhines the bright Original. 

Now Ovid boaſts th' Ad vantage of thy Song, 

And tells his Story in the Britzſb Tongue; 

Tt charming Verſe, and fair Tranſlations, ſhow 

4 How thy own Laurel firſt began to grow ; 

How wild Lycaon, chang'd by angry Gods, 

And frighted at himſelf, ran bowling through the 

Woods. 

O may ſt thou ſtill the Noble Tale prolong, 

or Age, nor Sickneſs interrupt thy Song: 

hen may we wond' ring read, how Human Limbs 

— ve water d Kingdoms, and diſſolv'd in Streams, 
of thoſe rich Fruits that on the Fertile Mould 

Turned yellow by Degrees, and ripen'd into Gold : 

Ho ſome in Feathers, or a ragged Hide, 

Have liv'd a ſecond Life, and different Natures try'd. 

b Then will thy Ovid, thus trans form'd, reveal 

As nobler Change than he himſelf can ell, 

9 Mag. Coll. Oxon. 
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From Mr. Apps o W's Account of the 
Engliſh Poets. 
UT fee where artful Dryden next appears, We 


P Grown old in Rhime, but charming e' en in Years. 
 Greai 


8 Do « +" 
N a. a 1 4 
8 
4 2 * 


or Oy" ä 3 REN 2 3 * Derr 
N * rn . 
. „„ 
oh * "ME Gia a ons 
K 


* — 


—— 


. ——ů — 


3 


AC 


—_—_ 


PI nin” Wa a — — 5ðð 2 
. RS 
— 2 22 D p * 2 


© 


ä ůů —— 2 — 
> — — 
- 


. 
—— 


. IS woos ne D— — Rn 
— be 


Ld 
— 


Bn hy + 


= 1 2 


— — 


ors et omg openers en 


—— 
— o SAN CARES; 


r — 
— * 
OC 


— —— 


— 


= ad. —— — EET. — 
—— * — — ͤ— en. we an — 
_ * * 


Harmonious Congrewve, and forbid our Fear 
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14 VERS Es in Praiſe of Mr. DRYDRN. 
Great Dryden next! whoſe tuneful Muſe affords 


The ſweeteſt Numbers, and the fitteſt Words. 7 
Whether in Comick Sounds, or Tragict Airs | bs, 
She forms her Voice, ſhe moves our Smiles and Tears. . 


If Satire or Heroick Strains ſhe writes, bt 0 
Her Hero pleaſes, and her Satire bites. | 3 
From her no harſh, unartful Numbers fall, 
She wears all Dreſſes, and ſhe charms in all : 
How might we fear our Engliſb Poetry, 

That long has flouriſh'd, ſhould decay in thee 3 
Did not the Muſes other Hope appear, 


Congreve ! whole Fancy's unexhauſted Store 
Has given already much, and promis'd more. 
Congreve ſhall ſtill preſerve thy Fame alive, 
And Dryden' O Muſe ſhall in his Friend ſurvive. 


On ALEXANDER's FEAST, Or, The | 1 a 
Power of Muſick. An O D E. by 0 
; 


From N, Por v, s Ess Av on Cr 1118 u, J 376. 


E A R how Timotheus' vary'd Lays furprize, | | 7 } 


( 

And bid alternate Paſſions fall and riſe ! Th | 

While, at each change, the Son of Libyan Fove _ 1 5 

Now burns with Glory, and then melts with Love; yt 5 
Now his fierce Eyes with ſparkling fury glow, 1 

Now Sighs ſteal out, and Tears begin to flow. | 5 ef 

Perfians and Greeks like turns of Nature found, 1 0 | 
And the World's Victor ſtood ſubdu'd by Sound. = 
The Pow'r of Muſick all our hearts allow, ” 


And what Timotheus was, is Dryden now. — 


9 5 Canſt emulate his Flight. 
4 


vr RSES in Praiſe of M. D YDEN. 15 
5 Mr. DRV R N, upon his Tranſlation of the 


* be Third Book of ViR Gor L's Georgicks. 


PINDARIC ODE. 
By Mr. JounN DRENNIS. 


HILE mounting with expanded Wings 
The Mantuan Swan unbounded Heav'n explores, 


While with Seraphick Sounds he Tow'ring Sings, 


Till to Divinity he Soars : 
Mankind ſtands wond'ring at his Flight, 


1 4 Charm'd with his Muſick, and his Height : 


Which both tranſcend our Praiſe. 
| Nay Gods incline their raviſn'd Ears, 
And tune their own harmonious Spheres 
To his Melodious Lays. 
Thou, Dryden, canſt his Notes recite 
In modern Numbers, which expreſs 
Their Muſick, and their utmoſt Might: 
Thou, wondrous Poet, with Succeſs 


II. 
| Sometimes of humble Rural Things, 
{Thy Muſe, which keeps great Maro ſtill in Sight, 


In middle Air with varied Numbers Sings; 
And ſometimes her ſonorous Flight 


1 
7 


To Heav'n ſublimely Wings. 


| » But firſt takes time with Majeſty to riſe, 


Then, without Pride, divinely great, 


| of She mounts her Native Skies; 
HH And, Goddeſs like, retains her State 


When down again ſhe flies. 5 
Bs | Commands, 


16 Verves in Praiſe of Mr. Dx vn ER. 

Commands, which Judgment gives ſhe {till obeys, | 
Both todepreſs her Flight, and raiſe. - . 

Thus Mercury from Heav'n deſcends, 
And to this under World his Journey bends, 
When Fove his dread Commands has givn: 

But, till, Deſcending, Dignity maintains, 

As much a God upon our humble Plains, 
As when he, Tow' ring, re- aſcends to Heav n. 


III. | 
, But when thy Goddeſs takes ket 1 — 
With ſo much Majeſty, to ſuch a Height, 
As can alone ſuffice to prove, Hero. 
That ſhe deſcends from mighty Joe: CR 


Gods ! how thy Thoughts then riſe, and ſoar, and ſhine ! } 
Immortal Spirit animates each Line; | 3 
Each with bright Flame that fires our Souls is crown'd, XN 
Each has Magnificence of Sound, | 10 
And Harmony Divine. 8 | 


Thus the firſt Orbs, in their high Rounds d. 


With Shining Pomp advance; „ 
And to their own Celeſtial Sounds. Tho“ 
Majeſtically Dance. | Joi 
On, with eternal Symphony, they roll, SINCE 
Each turn'd in its harmonious Courſe, 2 H: 


And each inform'd by the prodigious Force 
Of an Empyreal Soul. 


Por us 


POE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 


3 — 


Heroic Stanxas on the Dea OLIVER 
CROMWE L I, written after his Funeral. 


J. 
„ND now 'tis time; for their officious haſte, 
54 2 Who would before have born him tothe Sky, 
5 —— Like eager Romans, ere all Rites were paſt, 
Did let too ſoon the ſacred Eagle fly, 
| II. 


| Tho' our beſt Notes are Treaſon to his Fame, 


Join'd with the loud Applauſe of publick Voice; 
Since Heaven, what Praiſe we offer to his Name, 
Hath render” d too authentick by its choice. 
„ | 
Tho? in ks Praiſe no Arts can lib'ral be, 
Since they, whoſe Muſes have the higheſt flown, 
Add not to his immortal Memory, 
But do an Act of e to cheir own: 
Yet? 'tis our ir Duty, and our 3 too, | 
Such Monuments, as we can build, to raiſe ; 
Leſt all the World prevent what we ſhould do, 
And claim a Title in him by their Praiſe. vp | 


18 Por Ms on ſeveral Occafions, 


Hscw ſhall I then begin, or where conclude, 


Not like raſh Monarchs, who their Youth betray 


V. 


To draw a Fame fo truly circular ? 
For, in a Round, what order can be ſhew'd, 
Where all the Parts ſo equal perfect are? 
VI. 
His Grandeur he deriv'd from Heav'n lows ; 
For he was great ere Fortune made him fo : 
And Wars, like Mitts that riſe againſt the Sun, 
Made him but greater ſeem, not greater grow. 
VII. 
No borrow'd Bays Temples did adorn, 
But to our Crown he did freſh Jewels bring; 
Nor was his Virtue poiſon'd, ſoon as born, 
With the too early Thoughts of being King, 
VIII. 
Fortune (that eaſy Miſtreſs to the young, 
But to her ancient Servants coy and hard) 
Him at that Age her Favourites rank'd among, 
When ſhe her beſt-lov'd Pomp-y did diſcard. 


; | As it 
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He private mark'd the Fault of others Sway, 
And ſet as Sea-marks for himſelf to ſhun : 


By Acts, their Age too late would wiſh undone. 
| | X. 5 
And yet Dominion was not his Deſign : 


We owe that Bleſſing, not to ba. but Heav'n, . 
Which to fair Acts unſought Rewards did; join; ; 94 et b 
Rewards, that leſs to him than us were given. =} He 
4 . 


Our former Chiefs, like Sticklers of the War, 
_ Firſt fought Vinflame the Parties, then to poiſe : 
The Quarrel lov'd, but did the Cauſe abhor ; 


And did not ſtrike to hurt, but made a noiſe. UN 4 


x11. if 


PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions, 19 

XII. 

ar, our Conſumption, was their gainful Trade : 

e inward bled, whilit they prolong'd our Pain; 

b, e fought to hinder fighting, and aſſay'd 

17 ſtaunch the Blood by breathing of the Vein. 

55 XIII. 

| Wc and reſiſtleſs through the Land he paſt, 

F Like that bold Greek who did the Ea, ſubdue, 

9 nd made to Battles ſuch Heroick Haſte, 

As if on Wings of Victory he flew. 

0h XIV. 

e fought ſecure of Fortune as of Fame: 

F: Still by new Maps the Iſland might be ſhewn, 

i MN Conqueſts, which he ſtrew'd where-e'er he came, 

= 1. hick as the Galaxy with Stars is ſown, 

His Palms, tho' under weights they did not and, 


8 


1 Still thriv'd ; no Winter could his Laurels fade: 


Fleav'n in its Portrait ſhew'd a Workman's hand, 

| 9 And drew it perfect, yet without a ſhade. 

5 N. 

peace was 1 price of all its toil and care, 
Which War had baniſh'd, and did now reſtore: 
Bolaenia's Walls thus mounted in the Air, 

1 To ſeat themſelves more ſurely than before. 
XZ XVII. 

ZHer ſaſety reſcu'd Ireland to di nes 

2 | And treach'rous Scotland, to no int'reſt true, 

| Vet bleſs'd that Fate, which did his Arms diſpoſe 
Her Land to civilize, as to ſubdue. 

55 XVIII. 

Nor was he like thoſe Stars, which only ſhine, 
When to pale Mariners they Storms portend : 

4 e had his calmer Influence, and his Mien 
| Did Hove and Majeſty together blend. XIX 
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20 Po Ms on ſeveral Occafions: 
XIX. | 
"Tis true, his Count'nance did imprint an we; 
And naturally all Souls to his did bow, 
As Wands of Divination downward draw, 
And point to Beds where Soy” reign Gold doth grow, 
Ka --: 
When paſt all off rings to Feretrian Jove, 
He Mars depos'd, and Arms to Gowns made yield ; 
Succeſsful Councils did him ſoon approve 
As fit for cloſe Intrigues, as open Field. 
MS: 
To ſappliant Holland he vouchſaf'd a Peace, 
Our once bold Rival of the Britiſſ Main, 
Now tamely glad her unjuſt claim to ceaſe, 
And buy our Friendſhip with her Idol, Gain. 
XXII. 
Fame of th' aſſerted Sea through Europe blown, 
Made France and Spain ambitious of his Love; 
Each knew that Side muſt conquer he would own ; 
And for him fiercely, as for Empire, ſtrove, 
XXIII. 
No ſooner was the Frenchman's Cauſe embrac d, 
Than the late Monſieur the grave Don outweigh'd : 
His Fortune turn'd the Scale where it was caſt; 
* hot Indian Mines were in the other laid. 
XXIV. 
When abſcnt, yet we conquer'd in his Right: 


For tho that ſome mean Artiſt's Skill were ſhown | 


In mingling Colours, or in placing Light; 
| Yet fill the fair Deſignment was his own. 
XXV. 
Fo or from all Tempers he could Service draw ; 
The worth of each with its Allay he knew, 
- And, as the Confident of Nature, faw 


How ſhe Complexions did divide 0 brew. 
XX VI. 


Or he 


By 1 


Where 


Tha 


When 


The 
Becaul 
And 


Po EMS on «ooo Occaſions, 21 


XXVI, 
Or he their ſingle vues did ſurvey, 
By intuition in his own large Breaſt, 
Where all the rich Ideas of them lay, 
That were the Rule and Meaſure to the reſt. 
row. XXVII. 
When ſuch Heroick Virtue Heav'n ſets out, 
The Stars, like Commons, ſullenly obey; 
Becauſe it drains them when it comes about, 
And therefore is a Tax they ſeldom pay. 
| XXVIII. 
From this high Spring our foreign Conqueſts flow, 
Which yet more glorious Triumphs do portend; 
Since their Commencement to his Arms they owe, 
If Springs as high as Fountains may aſcend. 
| „ | 
He made us Free-men of the Continent, 
Whom Nature did like Captives treat before 
| To nobler Preys the E ngl; Lion ſent, 
mw And taught him firſt in Belgian Walks to roar. 
XXX. 
That old unqueſtion'd Pirate of the Land, 
Proud Rome, with dread the Fate of Dunkirk heard; 
And trembling wiſh'd behind more Alps to ſtand, 
| Altho' an Alexander were her Guard, 
| e ; 
By by his Command, we boldly croſs'd the Line, 
And bravely fought where Southern Stars ariſe ; 
We trac'd the far-ſetch'd Gold unto the Mine, | 
And that, which brib'd our Fathers, made our Prize, 
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Such was our Prince; yet own'd a Soul above 


® The higheſt Acts it could produce to ſhow : 
Thus poor Mechanick Arts in publick move, 
_ Whilſt the deep Secrets * practice go 


ield ; 


* 
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XXXIII. 
Nor dy'd he when his ebbing Fame went leſs, 


But when freſh Laurels courted him to live: 
He ſeem'd but to prevent ſome new Succeſs, 
As if above what Triumphs Earth can give. 


| XXXIV. 
His lateſt Victories ſtill thickeſt came, 


As, near the Center, Motion doth increaſe ; 
Till he, preſs'd down by his own weighty Name, 
Did, like the Veſtal, under Spoils deceaſe. 


XXXV. 
But firſt the Ocean as a Tribute ſent 


That Giant Prince of all her watry Herd ; 
And th' Ifle, when her protecting Genius went, 
Upon his Obſequies loud Sighs conferr'd. 


ky XXXVI. 
No civil Broils have ſince his Death aroſe, 


But Faction now by habit does obey ; 
And Wars have that Reſpect for his Repoſe, 
As Winds for Halcyons, when they breed at Sea. 
| >> . 
His Aſhes in a peaceful Urn ſhall reſt, 
His Name a great Example ſtands, to ſhow 
How ſtrangely high Endeavours may be bleſt, 
Where Piety and Valour jointly go. 


* 


— 


As TRREARE DU x. A POE M on the 
happy Reſtoration and Return of His Sacred 
Majeſty CHARLE 5s the Second, 1660. 
Fam redit & Virgo, redeunt Saturnia Regna. Virg. 


OW with a general Peace the World was bleſt, 
While ours, a World divided from the reſt, : 
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| Like fanguine Dye, to Elephants was ſhown. 


Por us on /everal Occaſions, 23 
A dreadful Quiet felt, and, worſer far 
Than Arms, a ſullen Interval of War: | 
Thus, when black Clouds draw down the lab'ring Skies, 
Ere yet abroad the winged Thunder flies, 
An horrid Stillneſs firſt invades the Ear, 
And in that Silence we the Tempeſt fear. 
Th Ambitious Savede like reſtleſs Biliows toſt, 
On this hand gaining what on that he loſt, 
Though in his Life he Blood and Ruin breath'd, 
To his now guideleſs Kingdom Peace bequeath'd ; 
And Heav'n, that ſeem'd regardleſs of our Fate, 
For France and Spain did Miracles create; 
Such mortal Quarrels to compole in Peace, 
As Nature bred, and Int'reſt did increaſe, 
We ſigh'd to hear the fair 7berian Bride 
Muſt grow a Lily to the Lily's ſide, 
While our croſs Stars deny'd us Charles his Bed, 
Whom our firſt Flames and Virgin Love did wed. 
For his long Abſence Church and State did grone 


| Madneſs the Pulpit, Faction ſeiz d the Throne 


Experienc'd Age in deep Deſpair was loft, 

To ſee the Rebel thrive, the Loyal croſt. 

Youth, that with Joys had unacquainted been, 
Envy'd gray hairs that once good Days had ſeen : 
We thought our Sires, not with their own content, 


| Had ere we came to Age our Portion ſpent. 


Nor could our Nobles hope, their bold Attempt, 
Who ruin'd Crowns, would Coronets exempt : 

For when, by their deſigning Leaders taught 

To ſtrike at Pow'r, which for themſelves they n, 
The Vulgar, gull'd into Rebellion, arm'd, 

Their Blood to Action by their Prize was warm'd. 
The Sacred Purple then, and Scarlet Gown, 


Thus 
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24 Pos us on ſeveral Occaſions. 
; Thus when the bold Typhaus ſcal'd the Sky, 
And forc'd great Fove from his own Heay'n to fly, 


(What King, what Crown from Treaſon's Reach is free, 


If Jove and Heaw'n can violated be?) 9 8 
The leſſer Gods, that ſhar'd his proſp'rous State, 
All ſuffer'd in the Exil'd Thund'rer's Fate. 
The Rabble now ſuch Freedom did enjoy, 
As Winds at Sea, that uſe it to deſtroy: 
Blind as the Cyclus, and as wild as he, 
They ewn'd a lawleſs ſavage Liberty, - 
Like that our painted Anceſtors ſo priz'd, 
Ere Empire's Arts their Breafts had civiliz' d. 
How great were then our Charles his Woes, who thus 
Was forc'd to ſuffer for Himſelf and us! 
He, toſs'd by Fate, and hurry'd up and down, 
Heir to his Father's Sorrows, with his Crown, 
Could taſte no Sweets of Youth's deſired Age, 
But found his Life too true a Pilgrimage. 
Unconquer'd yet in that forlorn Eſtate, 
His manly Courage overcame his Fate. 
His Wounds he took, like Romans, on his Breaſt, 
Which by his Virtue were with Laurels dreft. 
As Souls reach Heav'n while yet in Bodies pent, 
So did he live above his Baniſhment., 
That Sun, which we beheld with coz'n'd Eyes 
Within the Water, mov'd along the Skies. 
How eaſy tis, when Deſtiny proves kind, 
With full-ſpread Sails to rug before the Wind ! 
But thoſe that *gainſt ſtiff Gales laveering go, 
Muſt be at once reſolv'd and skilful too. | 
He would not, like ſoft Oh, Hope prevent, 
But ſtay'd and ſuffer d Fortune to repent. 0 
Theſe Virtues Calba in a Stranger ſought; 
And P:/ to adopted Empire brought. 


: F N n * n ju l 7 
3 T 1 Fa 6 py 
g b bs 3 N "F<. HI" WW... 1 
* * K ee pul 2 * 
5 * a * be 


How 


How 


'That 
For v 
And: 
Forc” 
He m 
And, 
A Re 
Thus 
Whez 
And, 
Thoſ 
Nar! 
To ce 
Reco 
His F 
Inur' 
Nor 
To b 
His fi 
As tt 


With 


Well 
On P 
Since 
We 
In ſu 
The 
Who 
With 
Shoc 


As h 


Till 
Her 
V 


1 y, 
$ tree, 


How 


Po x Ms on ſ veral Occaſions, 27 


How ſhall I then my doubtful Thoughts expreſs, 


That muſt his Suff rings both regret and bleſs! 
For when his early Valour Heav'n had croſt, 

And all at Vorc er but the Honour loſt, 

Forc'd into Exile from his rightful Throne, 

He made all Countries, where he came, his own; 
And, viewing Monarchs ſecret Arts of Sway, 

A Royal Factor for their Kingdoms lay. 

Thus baniſh'd David ſpent abroad his time, 
When to be God's Anointed was his Crime, 
And, when reſtor'd, made his proud Neighbours rue 
Thoſe choice Remarks he from his Travels drew. 
Nar is he only by Afflictions ſnown 

To conquer others Realms, but rule his own n: 
Recov'ring hardly what he loſt before, 

His Right endears it much, his Purchaſe more. 
Inur'd to ſuffer ere he came to reign, 

No raſh Procedure will his Actions ſtain : 

To bus'neſs ripen'd by digeſtive thought, 

His future Rule is into Method brought: 

As they, who firſt Proportion underſtand, 


With eaſy Practice reach a Maſter's hand. 


Well might the Ancient Poets then confer 

On Night the honour'd Name of Counſellor, | 
Since, ſtruck with rays of proſp'rous Fortune blind, | 
We Light alone in dark Afflictions find. 

In ſuch Adverſities to Scepters train'd, 5 
The Name of Great his famous Grandire gain d: 
Who yet a King alone in Name and Right, 

With hunger, cold, and angry Jowe did fight; 
Shock'd by a Covenanting League's vaſt Pow'rs, 


As holy and as Catholick as ours: 


Till Fortune's fruitleſs ſpite had made it known, 
Her blows not ſhook but riveted his Throne. 15 
. C Some 


26 PoE Ms on ſeveral Occafons, 
Some lazy Ages, loſt in Sleep and Eaſe, 

No Action leave to buſy Chronicles: 

Such, whoſe ſupine felicity but makes 

In Story Chaſms, in Epochas Miſtakes 3 | 
O'er whom Time gently ſhakes his Wings of Down, 

Till with his filent Sickle they are mown.. 

Such is not Char/es his too too active Age, 

Which, govern'd by the wild diſtemper'd Rage 
Of ſome black Star infecting all the Skies, 

Made him at his own coſt like Adam wile, 

Tremble, ye Nations, who, ſecure before, 

Laugh'd at thoſe Arms, that *gainſt our ſelves we bore 
Rouz'd by the laſh of his own ſtubborn Tail, 
Our Lion now will foreign Foes affail, _ 
With Aga who the ſacred Altar ſtrows ? 

To all the Sea-Gods Charles an Off ring owes : 

A Bull to thee, Portunus, ſhall be ſlain, 

A Lamb to you the Tempeſts of the Main: 

«For thoſe loud Storms, that did againſt him roar, 
Have caſt his Shipwreck'd Veſſel on the Shore, 
Yet as wiſe Artiſts mix their Colours ſo, 

That by degrees they from each other go; 
Black ſteals unheeded from the neighb'ring white, 
Without offending the well-cozen'd fight: 

So on us ſtole our bleſſed change; while we 
Th' effect did feel, but ſcarce the manner ſee, 

Froſts that conſtrain the Ground, and Birth deny 

To Flow'rs that in its Womb expecting lie, 
Do ſeldom their uſurping Pow'r withdraw, 

But raging Floods purſue their haſty Thaw. 

Our Thaw was mild, the Cold not chas'd away, 
But loſt in kindly Heat of lengthned day, 

Heav'n would no bargain for its Bleſſings drive, 

But, what we could not pay. tor, treely give. 
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Por Mus on ſeveral Occaſiang. 29 
The Prince of Peace would, like himſelf, confer 
A Gift unhop'd without the price of war: 
Vet, as he knew his Bleſſing s worth, took care, 
That we ſhould know it by repeated Pray'r; [thence, 
Which ſtorm'd the Skies, and raviſh'd Charles from 
As Heav'n itſelf is took by violence. 
Booths forward Valour only ſerv'd to ſhow, 
Ile durſt that duty pay we all did owe: 
22 Th Attempt was fair; but Heav'n's prefixed hour 
Not come: ſo, like the watchful Traveller, 
That by the Moon's miſtaken light did riſe, 
Lay down again, and clos'd his weary Eyes. 
re Twas MONK, whom Providence deſign'd to looſe 
N Thoſe real Bonds falſe Freedom did impoſe. 
The bleſſed Saints, that watch'd this turning Scene, 
Did from their Stars with joy ful wonder lean, | |; 
To ſee ſmall Clues draw vaſteſt weights along, 
Not in their bulk but in their order ſtrong. 
Thus Pencils can by one flight touch reſtore 
Smiles to that changed face that wept before. 
With eaſe ſuch fond Chimera's we purſue, 
As Fancy frames for Fancy to ſubdue : 
But when our ſelves to action we betake, 
© It ſhuns the Mint like Gold that Chymiſts make. 
How hard was then his task, at once to be 
What in the Body natural we ſee? 
Man's Architect diſtinctly did ordain 8 
The charge of Muſcles, Nerves, and of the Brains 
Through viewleſs Conduits Spirits do diſpenſe 
The Springs of Motion from the Seat of Senſe. 
Twas not the haſty product of a day, 
But the well-ripen'd Fruit of wiſe delay, 
He „like a patient Angler, ere he ſtrook, 
odd let chem play a-while upon. the hook, 1 
5 C 2 Our 


The 


Of Souls in ſhew, but made the Gold their end. 


| 


28 Porms on ſeveral Occaſions. 

Our healthful Food the Stomach labours thus, 

At firſt embracing what it ſtraight doth cruſh. 

Wiſe Leaches will not vain Receipts obtrude, 

While growing Pains pronounce the Humours crude ; 
Deaf to complaints they wait upon the Ill, 

Till ſome ſafe Criſis authorize their Skill. 

Nor could his Acts too cloſe a Vizard wear, 

To *ſcape their Eyes whom Guilt had taught to fear, 
And guard with caution that polluted neſt, 

Whence Legion twice before was diſpoſſeſt: 

Once Sacred houſe ; which when they enter'd in, 
They thought the Place could ſanctify a ſin; 

Like thoſe that vainly hop'd kind Heav'n would wink, 
| While to exceſs on Martyrs Tombs they drink. 
And as devouter Turks firſt warn their Souls 

To part, before they taſte forbidden Bowls : 

So theſe, when their black Crimes they went about, 


Firſt timely charm'd their uſeleſs Conſcience out. 
Religion's Name againſt it ſelf was made ; 


The Shadow ſerv'd the Subſtance to invade : 
Like Zealous Miſſions, they did Care pretend 


Th' incenſed Pow'rs beheld with ſcorn from high 

An Heaven ſo far diſtant from the Sky, 

Which durft, with horſes hoofs that beat the Grout, 

And Martial Braſs, bely the 'Thunder's Sound. 

* Twas hence at length juſt Vengeance thought it fit 

To ſpeed their Ruin by their impious wit. 

Thus Sforz4, curs'd with a too fertile Brain, 

| Loſt by his Wiles the Pow'r his Wit did gain. 

Henceforth their Fougue * muſt ſpend at leſſer rate, 

Phan in its Flames to wrap a Nation's Fate. 
Suffer'd to live, they are like Helots ſet, 

A virtuous Shame within us to beget. 
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For by example moſt we ſinn'd before, 
And glaſs-like clearneſs mix'd with frailty bore. 


But fince reform'd by what we did amiſs, 


We by our ſuff rings learn to prize our bliſs. 
Like early Lovers, whoſe unpractis'd Hearts 
Were long the May-game of malicious arts, 


When once they find their Jealouſies were vain, 
With double heat renew their Fires again. 
= *Twas this produc'd the Joy, that hurry'd o'er 
Z Such ſwarms of Engliſb to the Neighb'ring. Shore, 
= To fetch that Prize, by which Batavia made 
do rich amends for our impoveriſh'd Trade. 
Oh had you ſeen from Scheweline's barren Shore, 
Z (Crowded with Troops, and barren now no more,) 
) AﬀiRed Holland to his Farewel bring 
True Sorrow, Holland to regret a King! 
While waiting him his Royal Fleet did ride, 
And willing Winds to their low'r'd Sails deny'd. 
The wav'ring Streamers, Flags, and Standards out, 
| The merry Seamens rude but chearful Shout; 
And laſt the Cannons voice that ſhook the Skies, be 
And, as it fares in ſudden Ecſtaſies, 5 
At once bereft us both of Ears and Eyes. | 
The Najeby, now no longer Englands Shame, 
But better to be loſt. in Charles his name, 
(Like ſome unequal Bride in nobler Sheets) 
| Receives her Lord: The joyful London meets 
| The Princely 7or4, himſelf alone a freight; 


The Swif?-ſure ma. beneath Great Glou”fler's $ 


weight. 


Secure as when the Halcyon breeds, with theſe, 


He that was born to drown might croſs the Seas. 
Heav'n could not own a Providence, and take 


The Wealth three Nations ventur'd at a Rake. : | 
2 -- 33 The 
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The ſame indulgence Charles his Voyage bleſs'd, 
Which in his right had miracles confeſs'd. 

The Winds that never Moderation knew, 
Afraid to blow too much, too faintly blew ; 

Or out of Breath with joy could not enlarge 5 
Their ſtraightned Lungs, or conſcious of their Charge. 
The Britiſh Amphytrite, ſmooth and clear, I 
In richer Azure never did appear; 


Proud her returning Prince to entertain 
With the ſubmitted Faſces of the Main. 


ND welcome now, Great Monarch, to your wi; 
Behold th' approaching Cliffs of Albion: 

Tt is no longer Motion cheats your view, 

As you meet it, the Land approacheth you. 

'The Land returns, and, in the white it wears, 

'The marks of Penitence and Sorrow bears. 

But you, whoſe Goodneſs your Deſcent doth ſhew, 

Your Heav'nly Parentage and Earthly too ; 

By that fame Mildneſs, which your Father's Crown 

Before did raviſh, ſhall ſecure your own. 

Not try'd to rules of Policy, you find 

Revenge leſs ſweet than a forgiving Mind. 

Thus, when th' Almighty would to Maſes give 

A ſight of all he could behold and live; 

A Voice before his Entry did proclaim _ 
Long. ſalfering, Goodneſs, Mercy in his Name. 

Your Pow'r to Juſtice doth ſubmit your Caule, 
| Your Goodneſs only is above the Laws; | 
Whoſe rigid Letter, while pronounc'd by you, 

Is ſofter made. So Winds that Tempeſts brew, 
When through Arabian Groves they take their flight, 
Made wanton with rich Odours, loſe their ſpite. 

And as thoſe Lees, that trouble it, refine | 
The agitated Soul of Generous Wine : So 
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so Tears of Joy, for your returning ſpilt, 
| Work out, and expiate our former Guile. 
Methinks I ſee thoſe Crouds on Dower”s Strand, 
Who, in their haſte to welcome you to Land, 
Chok'd up the Beach with their ſtill growing ſtore, 
And made a wilder Torrent on the Shore: 
ge. While, ſpurr'd with eager thoughts of paſt Delight, 
7 Thoſe, who had ſeen you, court a ſecond fight ; 
= Preventing ftill your Steps, and making haſte 
= To meet you often whereſoe'er you paſt. 
How ſhall I ſpeak of that triumphant Day, 
When you renew'd th' expiring Pomp of May ! 
(A Month that owns an Intereſt in your Name: 
Fou and the Flow'rs are its peculiar Claim.) 
= That Star, that at your Birth ſhone out ſo bright, 
It ſtain'd the duller Sun's Meridian Light, 
Did once again its potent Fires renew, 
= Guiding our Eyes to find and worſhip you. 
And now Time's whiter Series is begun, 
Which in ſoft Centuries ſhall ſmoothly run: 
| Thoſe Clouds, that overcaſt your Morn, ſhall ay, 
Diſpell'd to fartheſt Corners of the Sky. 
Our Nation with united Int'reſt bleſt, | 
Not now content to poize, ſhall ſway the reſt. 
| Abroad our Empire ſhall no Limits know, 
But, like the Sea, in boundleſs Circles flow. 
Four much-lov'd Fleet ſhall, with a wide Command, 
Beſiege the petty Monarchs of the Land: 
And as old Time his Offspring ſwallow'd down, 
Our Ocean in its Depths all Seas ſhall drown. 
Their wealthy Trade from Pirate's Rapine free, 
; Our Merchants ſhall no more Advent' rers be: 
: Nor in the fartheſt Eaſt thoſe Dangers fear, 
| Which humble Holland muſt diſſemble here. 
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32 
Spain to your Gift alone her Indies owes: 
For what the Pow'rful takes not, he beſtows : 
And France, that did an Exile's Preſence fear, 
May juſtly apprehend you till too near. 
At home the hateful Names of Parties ceaſe, 
And factious Souls are weary'd into Peace. 
The diſcontented now are only they, 
Whoſe Crimes before did your juſt Cauſe betray : 
Of thoſe your Edicts ſome reclaim from Sins, 
But moſt your Life and bleſt Example wins. 


Oh happy Prince, whom Heav'n hath taught the way 3 


By paying Vows to have more Vows to pay 

Oh happy Age ! Oh times like thoſe alone, 

By Fate reſerv'd for great Augu//us' Throne | 
When the joint growth of Arms and Arts foreſhew 
'The World a Monarch, and that Monarch You. 


Por Ms en ſeveral Occafions, * 


4 PANEGYRICK on the Crna of 


King CHARLES II. 1660. 


JN that wild Deluge where the World was drown'd, 
When Life and Sin one common Tomb had found, 
The firſt ſmall Proſpect of a riſing Hill 

With various Notes of Joy the Ark did fill: 

Yet when that Flood in its own Depths was drown'd, 
It left behind it falſe and ſlipp'ry Ground; 

And the more ſolemn Pomp was ſtill deferr'd, 

Till new- born Nature in freſh Looks appear d. 
Thus, Royal Sir, to ſee you landed here, 

Was cauſe enough of Triumph for a Vear: 

Nor would your Care thoſe glorious Joys repeat, 
Till they at once might be ſecure and great: 

*Till your kind Beams, by their continu'd ſtay, 


Had warm'd the Ground, and call'd the Damps ny. 
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PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 33 
Such Vapours, while your pow'rful Influence dries, 


Then ſooneſt vaniſh when they higheſt riſe. 


Had greater haſte theſe ſacred Rites prepar'd, 
Some guilty Months had in your Triumphs ſhar'd : 
But this untainted Year is all your own ; 
Your Glories may without our Crimes be ſhown, 
We had not yet exhauſted all our Store, 
When you refreſh'd our Joys by adding more : 
As Heav'n, of old, diſpens'd Celeſtial Dew, 
You give us Manna, and ſtill give us new. 

Now our ſad Ruins are remoy'd from ſight, 
The Seaſon too comes fraught with new Delight: 


= Time ſeems not now beneath his Years to ſtoop, 
"3 Nor do his Wings with fickly Feathers droop : 


Soft weſtern Winds waft o'er the gaudy Spring, 


1 Ind open'd Scenes of Flow'rs and Bloſſoms bring, 
5 To grace this happy Day, while you appear, 


. 


Not King of us alone, but of the Year. 


All Eyes you draw, and with the Eyes the Heart; 
Of your own Pomp your ſelf the greateſt Part: 
= Loud Shouts the Nation's Happineſs proclaim, 
And Heav'n this Day is feaſted with your Name. 
=Z Your Cavalcade the fair Spectators view, 
From their high Standings, yet look up to you. 
From your brave Train each ſingles out a Prey, 
And longs to date a Conqueſt from your Day. 
Now charg'd with Bleſſings while you ſeek repoſe, 
= Officious Slumbers haſte your Eyes to cloſe ; ; 
” Andeglorious Dreams ſtand ready to reſtore 
= The pleaſing Shapes of all you ſaw before. 
Next, to the Sacred Temple you are led, 
| Where waits a Crown for your more ſacred Head: 
D Hon juſtly from the Church that Crown is due, 
Freſerv d from Ruin, and reſtor'd by you! 


. * 
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The grateful Choir their Harmony employ, 

Not to make greater, but more ſolemn Joy. 
Wrapt ſoft and warm your Name is ſent on high, 
As Flames do on the Wings of Incenſe fly: 
Muſick her ſelf is loſt, in vain ſhe brings 

He: choiceſt Notes to praiſe the beſt of Kings: 
Her melting Strains in you a Tomb have found, 
And lie like Bees in their own ſweetneſs drown'd. 
He that brought Peace, and Diſcord could atone, 
His Name is Muſick of it ſelf alone. 

Now while the ſacred Oil anoints your Head, 
And fragrant Scents, begun from you, are ſpread 
Through the large Dome, the People's joyful Sound, 
Sent back, is {till preſerv'd in hallow'd Ground: 
Which in one Bleſſing mix'd deſcends on you, 
As heightned Spirits fall in richer dew. 
Not that our Wiſhes do increaſe your ſtore, 
Full of your ſelf you can admit no more: 

Me add not to your Glory, but employ 

Our time, like Angels, in expreſling Joy. 

Nor is it Duty, or our Hopes alone, 
Create that Joy, but full Fruition: 

We know thoſe bleſſings, which we muſt poſſi, 
And judge of future by paſt Happineſs. 

No Promiſe can oblige a Prince ſo much 

Still to be good, as long to have been ſuch. 

A noble Emulation heats your Breaſt, 

And your own Fame now robs you of your Reft. 
Good Actions ſtill muſt be maintain'd with good, 
As Bodies nouriſh'd with reſembling Food. 

You have already quench'd Sedition's Brand ; 
And Zeal, which burnt it, only warms the Land. 
The jealous Sets, that dare not truſt their Cauſe 
So far from their own Will as to the Laws, 
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PortmMs en ſeveral Occaſions. 3F 
You for their Umpire and their Synod take, | 
And their Appeal alone to Ce/ar make. 

Kind Heav'n ſo rare a Temper did provide, 

That Guilt repenting might in it confide, 

Among our Crimes Oblivion may be ſet ; 

But 'tis our King's Perfection to forget. 

Virtues unknown to theſe rough Northern Climes 
From milder Heav'ns you bring, without their Crimes. 
Your Calmneſs does no after-Storms provide, 

Nor ſeeming Patience mortal Anger hide. 

When Empire firſt from Families did ſpring, 

Then every Father govern'd as a King. 

But you, that are a Sov'reign Prince, allay 

Imperial Pow'r with your paternal Sway. 

From thoſe great Cares when eaſe your Soul unbends, 
Your Pleaſures are defign'd to noble Ends: 

Born to command the Miſtreſs of the Seas, 

Your Thoughts themſelves in that blue Empire pleaſe. 
Hither in Summer Ev'nings you repair 

To take the Fraicheur of the purer Air: 

Undaunted here you ride when Winter raves, 


With Cæſar's Heart that roſe above the Waves. 
More I could ſing, but Fear my Numbers ſtays ; 
No Loyal Subject dares that Courage praiſe. 
In ſtately Frigates moſt delight you find, _ 
Where well-drawn Battles fire your Martial Ming. 
What to your Cares we owe, is learnt from hence, 
When even your Pleaſures ſerve for our Defence. 
Beyond your Court flows in th' admitted Tide, 
Where in new Depths the wond' ring Fiſhes glide : 


Here in a Royal Bed the Waters ſleep; 
When tir'd at Sea, within this Bay they creep. 
Here the miſtruſtful Fowl no harm ſuſpeRs, 
Bo ſafe are all things which our King protects, 


From. 


35 Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions, 
From your lov'd Thames a bleſſing yet is due, 
Second alone to that it brought in you 3. 


A Queen, from whoſe chaſte Womb, ordain'd by Fate, 


The Souls of Kings unborn for Bodies wait. 
It was your Love before made Diſcord ceaſe : 
Your Love is deſtin'd to your Country's Peace. 
Both. Indies, Rivals in your Bed, provide 
With Gold or Jewels to adorn your Bride. 

This to a mighty King preſents rich Ore, 

While that with Incenſe does a God implore. 
Two Kingdoms wait your Doom, and, as you chooſe,. 
This muſt receiye a Crown, or that muſt loſe. 
Thus from your Royal Oak, like Fowe's of old, 
Are anſwers ſought, and deftinies fore- told: 
Propitious Oracles are begg'd with Vows, 

And Crowns that grow upon the ſacred Boughs. 
Your Subjects, while you weigh the Nation's Fate, 
Suſpend to both their doubtful Love or Hate : 
Chooſe only, Sir, that ſo they may poſſeſs 

With their own Peace their Childrens Happineſs... 


* 


— — 


To the LoredCHancEtLLOR Hype, 
preſented on New- Years-Day, 1662. 


My LORD, | 
HIL E Hlatt'ring. Crouds officiouſly appear 
To give themſelves, not you, an happy Year ; 
And by the greatneſs of their preſents prove 

How much they hope, but not how well they love ; 
The Muſes (who your early Courtſhip boaſt, 
Though now your Flames are with their Beauty loſt) 
Yet watch their time, that, if you have forgot 
They were your Miſtreſſes, the World may not: 


Decay d 


23 


n 
. 
. 


3 


1 
3 


Fate, 


e 


5 
it 
LY 
a 
Po: 

N 
2 

2 4 
IE 
5 
. 

8 
— 

x 
* 


ITT; 
IX; 


ws 
5 
SHR: 
2 
425 
< Wh, 
TE 
= 
8 
8 
CER 
8 
WES 
2 
48 
Fo 
7 
(I 
1 
8 
7 
NY 
[3 
Ys 
Ko N 
LEI 
MAL 
. 
© 
N * 
3 
wp 
5 
e 
1 
5 
* 

x 8 
9 
4s 
NEE; 
9 
9 
bs od 
” 
+ 


Por Ms on ſeveral Occafons, 37 
Decay'd by Time and Wars, they. only prove 

Their Former Beauty by your former Love ;. 

And now preſent, as ancient Ladies do, 

That courted long, at length are forc'd to wooe. 

For ſtill they look on you with ſuch kind Eyes, 

As thoſe that ſee the Church's Sovereign riſe ; 
From.their own Order choſe, in whoſe high State 

They think themſelves the ſecond Choice of Fate. 


= When our great Monarch into Exile went, 


Wit and Religion ſuffer'd Baniſhment: 
Thus once, when Troy was wrap'd in Fire and Smoke,. 
The helpleſs Gods their burning Shrines forſook ; 
They with. the vanquiih'd Prince and Party go, 
And leave their Temples empty to the Foe. 
At length the Muſes ſtand, reſtor'd again 
To that great Charge which Nature did ordain; 
And their lov'd Draids ſeem reviv'd by Fate, 
While you diſpenſe the Laws, and guide the State. 
The Nation's Soul, our Monarch, does diſpenſe, 
Through you, to us his vital Influence; 
Vou are the Channel, where thoſe Spirits flow, 
And work them higher, as to us they go. 

In open Proſpect nothing bounds our Eye, 
Until the Earth ſeems join'd. unto the Sky + 
So in this Hemiſphere our utmoſt view 


Is only bounded by our King and you: 


Our fight is limited where you are join'd, 
And beyond that. no farther, Heav'n can find. 


So well your Virtues do with his agree, 


That, though.your Orbs of diff*rent Greatneſs be, 
Yet both are for each other's ule diſpos'd, 

His to incloſe, and yours to be inclos'd. 

Nor could another in your Room have been, 
Except an Emptineſs had come between, 


Welt 
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Well may he then to you his Cares impart, 

And ſhare his Burden where he ſhares his Heart. 

In you his Sleep ſtill wakes ; his Pleaſures find 

Their ſhare of Bug neſs in your lab'ring Mind. 

So when the weary Sun his Place reſigns, 

He leaves his Light, and by Reflexion ſhines. 
Juſtice, that fits and frowns where publick Laws 

Exclude ſoft Mercy from a private Cauſe, 

In your Tribunal moſt her ſelf does pleaſe ; 

There only ſmiles becauſe ſhe lives at eaſe ; 


And, like young Dawid, finds her Strength the more, 


When difincumber'd from thoſe Arms ſhe wore. 

Heav'n would your Royal Maſter ſhould exceed 

Moſt in that Virtue, which we moR did need; 

And his mild Father (who too late did find | 

All Mercy vain, but what with Pow'r was join'd) 

His fatal Goodneſs left to fitter Times, 

Not to increaſe, but to abſolve our Crimes: 

But when the Heir of this vaſt Treaſure knew 

How large a Legacy was left to you, 

(Too great for any Subject to retain) 

He wiſely ty'd it to the Crown again: 

Vet, paſſing through your Hands, it anthers m more, 

As Streams, thro' Mines, bear Tincture of their Ore. 

While Emp'rick Politicians uſe deceit, 

Hide what they give, and cure but by a Cheat ; 

You boldly ſhew that Skill, which they pretend, 

And work by Means as noble as your End: 

Which ſhould you veil, we might unwind the Clue, 
As Men do Nature, till we came to you. 

And as the Indies were not found, before 

Thoſe rich Perfumes, which, from the happy Shore, 

The Winds upon their Balmy Wings convey'd, 

Whoſe t Sweetneſs firſt cheir World betray d; 
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Po ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 39 
80 by your Counſels we are brought to view — 
A rich and undiſcover'd World in you. 
By you our Monarch does that Fame aſſure, 
Which Kings muſt have, or cannot live ſecure : 
For proſp'rous Princes gain their Subjects Heart, 


Who love that Praiſe in which themſelves have part. 


By you he fits thoſe Subjects to obey, 
As Heav'n's Eternal Monarch does convey 
His Pow'r unſeen, and Man to his Deſigns 
By his bright Miniſters the Stars inclines. 
Our ſetting Sun, from his declining Seat, 
Shot Beams of Kindneſs on you, not of heat : 
And, when his Love was bounded in a few, 
That were unhappy that they might be true, 
Made you the Fav'rite of his laſt ſad Times, 
That is, a Suff' rer in his Subjects Crimes: 
Thus thoſe firſt Favours, you receiv'd, were ſent, 
Like Heav'ns rewards, in earthly Puniſhment. 
Vet Fortune, conſcious of your deſtiny, 
E'en then took care to lay you ſoftly by-; ; 


And wrap'd your Fate among her precious Things, 


Kept freſh to be unfolded with your King's. 

Shewn all at once you dazzled ſo our Eyes, 

As new-born Pallas did the Gods ſurprize ; 

When, ſpringing forth from Jove's new-cloſing wound, 
She ſtruck the Warlike Spear into the Ground ; 

Which ſprouting Leaves did ſuddenly incloſe, 

And peaceful Olives ſhaded as they roſe. 

How ſtrangely active are the Arts of Peace, 
Whoſe reſtleſs Motions leſs than Wars do ceaſe ! 
Peace is not freed from Labour, but from Noiſe ; © 
And War more Force, but not more Pains, employs ; 
Such is the mighty Swiftneſs of your Mind, 


That, like the Earth's, it leaves our Senſe behind, 
While 


{ 
| 
| 
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While vou ſo ſmoothly turn and rowl our Sphere, 
That rapid Motion does but Reſt appear. 

For, as in Nature's Swifcneſs, with the throng 

Of flying Orbs while ours is born along, : 
All ſeems at reſt to the deluded Eye, 


* 


Mov'd by the Soul of the ſame harmony : a] 
So, carry d on by your unwearied Care, ; 
We reſt in Peace, and yet in Motion ſhare. 3 
Let Envy then thoſe Crimes within you ſee, L 
From which the happy never muſt be free ;. ] 
Envy, that does with Miſery reſide, 5 
The Joy and the Revenge of ruin'd Pride. , 
Think it not hard, if at ſo cheap a Rate 2 
You can ſecure the Conſtancy of Fate, 5 
W hoſe Kindneſs ſent what does their Malice ſeem, E 
By leſſer Ills the greater to redeem. [> 
Nor can we this weak Show'r a Tempeſt call, EE 
But drops of heat, that in the Sun- ſhine fall. 5 
You have already weary' d Fortune ſo, 5 
She cannot farther be your Friend or Foe; E- 
But fits all breathleſs, and admires to feel 3 
A Fate ſo weighty, that it ſtops her Wheel. 8 
In all things elſe above our humble Fate, 
Vour equal Mind yet ſwells not into State, 5 
But, like ſome Mountain in thoſe happy Iſles, $ 
Where in perpetual Spring young Nature ſmiles, 5 


Your greatneſs ſhews : no horror to affright, 
But Trees for ſhade, and Flow'rs to court the Sight ; 
Sometimes the Hill ſubmits it ſelf a while 
In ſmall Deſcents, which do its height beguile ; 
And ſometimes mounts, but ſo as billows play, 
Whoſe Riſe not hinders but makes ſhort our way. 
| Your Brow, which does no fear of Thunder know, 
| Sees rowꝛling * vainly beat belowW; 


And, 
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And, like Oùhmpus top, th' Impreſſion wears 
Of Love and Friendſhip writ in former Years. 
vet, unimpair'd wirn Labours, or with time, 
= Your Age but ſeems to a new Youth to climb. 
Thus heav'n'ly bodies do our time beget, 
And meaſure Change, but ſhare no part of it. 
And ſtill it ſhall without a weight increaſe, 
Like this New-Year, whoſe Motions never ceaſe. 
For ſince the glorious Courſe you have begun 
Ils led by CHARLES, as that is by the Sun, 
It muſt both weightleſs and immortal prove, 
© Becauſe the Centre of it is above. 
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In a LET FE R to the Honourable 


Sir RoBERT HOWARD. 


hy 1 R, 1 : | 
i Am ſo many ways obliged to 78 and 
eo little able to return your Favours, 
e dhat, like thoſe who owe too much, I 
Whew NA . ; 
N can only live by getting farther into 
your Debt. You have not only been 
; — Bk 


; careful of my Fortune, which was the 
effect of your Nobleneſs, but you have been ſolicitous 
of my Reputation, which is that of your Kindneſs. 
It is not long ſince I gave you the trouble of peruſing 
| a Play for me, and now, inſtead of an acknowledg- 4 
ment, I have given you a greater, in the Correction 
of a Poem. But ſince you are to bear this Perſecu- 
tion, I will at leaſt give you the Encouragement of 
a Martyr ; you could never ſuffer in a nobler Cauſe. 
For I have choſen the moſt heroick Subject, which any 
Poet could deſire: I have taken upon ine to deſcribe 

the Motives, the Beginning, Progreſs, and Succeſſes, 
of a moſt juſt and neceſſary War; in it, the Care, | 
Management, and Prudence of our King; the Con- 
duct and Valour of a Royal Admiral, and of two 
1 . incomparable 


| 
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45 Po Mus on era Ocrgflons. 
incomparable Generals; the invincible Courage of our 
Captains and Seamen; and three glorious Victories, 
the Reſult of all. After this, I have, in the Fire, the 
molt deplorable, but withal the greateſt Argument 
that can be imagin'd ; the Deſtruction being ſo ſwift, 


ſo ſudden, ſo vaſt and miſerable, as nothing can pa- 


rallel in Story, The former part of this Poem, re- 
lating to the War, is but a due expiation for my not 


ſerving my King and Country in it. All Gentlemen, 
ob] 


are alm ig d to it: And I know no Reaſon we 
ſhould give that Advantage to the Commonalty of 
England, to be foremoſt in brave Actions, which the 
Nobles of France. would never ſuffer in their Pea- 
ſants. I ſhould not have written this but to a Perſon, 
who has been ever forward to appear in all Employ- 


ments, whither his Honour and Generoſity have 


call'd him. The latter part of my Poem, which de- 
ſcribes the Fire, I owe, firſt tothe Piety and Fatherly 
Affection of our Monarch to his ſuffering Subjects, 
and, in the ſecond place, to the Courage, Loyalty, 
and Magnanimity of the City; both which were ſo 


_ conſpicuous, that I have wanted Words to celebrate 


them as they deſerve. I have called my Poem H- 


 Feorical, not Epick, though both the Actions and 


Actors are as much Heroick, as any Poem can con- 
tain. But, ſince the Action is not properly one, nor 
that accompliſh'd in the laſt Succeſſes, | havejudg'd 
it too bold a Title for a few Stanzas, which are 
little more in number than a ſingle /ad, or the long- 


etſt of the Aneids, For this Reaſon (I mean not of 


Length, but broken Action, tied too ſeverely to the 
Laws of Hiſtory) I am apt to agree with thoſe, who 


rank Lucan, rather among Hiſtorians in Verſe, than 


Epick Poets : In: whoſe room, 1f I am not deceived, 
Silius Italicus, though a worſe Writer, may more 
uſltly be admitted, I have choſen to write my 
o Poem 
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Poem in Quatrains, or Stanzas of four in alternate 
Rghyme, becauſe I have ever judg'd them more 
noble, and of greater Dignity, both for the Sound 
and Number, than any other Verſe in uſe amongſt 
us; in which I am ſure I have your Approbation. 
The Learned. Languages have, certainly, a great 
Advantage of us, in not being tied to the Slavery of 
any Rhyme, and were leſs conſtrain'd in the Quan- 
© tity of every Syllable, which they might vary with 
© Spondees or Dactyls, beſides fo many other helps 
of Grammatical Figures, for the lengthning or ab- 
© breviation of them, than the Modern are in the 
Cloſe of that one Syllable, which often confines, 
and more often corrupts, the Senſe of all the reſt, 
| But in this Neceſſity of our Rhymes, I have al- 
ways found the couplet Verſe moſt eaſy, though 
not ſo proper for this Occaſion : for there the Work 
is ſooner at an end, every two Lines concluding the 
labour of the Poet; But in Quatrains he is to carry 
it farther on, and not only fo, but to bear along 
in his Head the troubleſome ſenſe of four Lines to- 
{= gether. For thoſe, who write correctly in this 
kind, muſt needs acknowledge, that the laſt Line 
| of the Stanza is to be conſider'd in the Compoſition 
| of the firſt, Neither can we give our ſelves the 
liberty of making any part of a Verſe for the ſake 
of Rhyme, or concluding with a Word which is 
not current Engliſb, or uſing the variety of Fe- 
male Rhymes; all which our Fathers practiſed : 
and for the Female Rhymes, they are {till in uſe 
amongſt other Nations; with the Italian in every 
Line, with the Spaniard promiſcuouſly, with the 
French alternately ; as thoſe who have read the 
Alarigue, the Pucelle, or any of their later Poems, 
will agree with me. And beſides this, they write in 
Alerandrins, or Verſes of fix feet ; ſuch as amongſt 
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us is the old Tanſlation of Homer by Chapman 
All which, by lengthning of their Chain, make; 
the Sphere of their Activity the larger. I have 
dwelt too long upon the Choice of my Stanze, 
which you may remember 1s much better defend- 
ed in the Preface to Gondibert; and therefore I will 
haſten to acquaint you with my Endeavours in the 
Writing. In general I will only ſay, I have never 
yet ſeen the Deſcription of any Naval Fight in 
the proper Terms which are uſed at Sea: and 
if there be any ſuch, in another Language, as that 
of Lucan in the third of his Pharſalia, yet I 
could not prevail my ſelf of it in the Englih; 
the Terms of Art in every 1 bearing 
more of the Idiom of it than any other Words. We 
hear indeed, among our Poets, of the Thundering 
of Guns, the Smoke, the Diſorder, and the Slaugh- 
ter; but all theſe are common Notions. And 
certainly, as thoſe, who, in a Logical Diſpute, 
keep in general Terms, would hide a fallacy ; ſo 
thoſe, who do it in any Poetical Deſcription, would 
veil their Ignorance, 5 | 


Deſcriptas ſervare vices, operumque ' colores, 
Cur ego, fi nequeo ignoroque, Poeta falutor © 


For my own part, if I had little Knowledge of the 
Sea, yet I have thought it no Shame to learn: 
And if I have made ſome few Miſtakes, tis only, 
as you can bear me witneſs, becauſe I have wanted 
Opportunity to correct them; the whole Poem 
being firſt written, and now ſent you from a Place, 
„ele I have not ſo much as the Converſe of 
an, Scaman. Yet, though the Trouble I had in 
Wii ing it was great, it was more than recom- 
pens'd by the Pleaſure, I found my ſelf ſo Wart 
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in celebrating the Praiſes of Military Men, two 


ſuch eſpecially as the Prince and General, that it 
is no wonder if they inſpired me with Thoughts 
above my ordinary level. And I am well ſatiſ- 
fied, that, as they are incomparably the beſt Sub- 
ject I ever had, excepting only the Royal Family, 
ſo alſo, that this I have written of them is much 
better than what I have perform'd on any other, 


I have been forced to help out other Arguments; 


but this has been bountiful to me: They have 
heen low. and barren of Praiſe, and I have exal- 
ted them, and made them fruitful ; But here 


Omnia ſponte ſua reddit juſtiſſima tellus, I have 


© had a large, a fair, and a pleaſant Field; fo fer- 
tile, that, without my cultivating, :1t has given 
me two Harveſts in a Summer, and in both op- 
| prefled the Reaper. All other greatneſs in Sub- 
jects is only counterfeit: It will not endure the 
| teſt of Danger; the greatneſs of Arms is only 
real: Other greatneſs burdens a Nation with its 
weight; this ſupports it with its ſtrength. And 
as it is the Happineſs of the Age, ſo it is the pecu- 
har Goodneſs of the beſt of Kings, that we may. 
| praiſe his Subjects without offending him. Doubt- 
{leſs it proceeds from a juſt Confidence of his own 
| Virtue, which the luſtre of no other can be fo great 
{as to darken in him; for the Good or the Valiant 
are never ſafely praiſed under a bad or a degenerate 
Prince, But to return from this Digreſſion to a 
farther account of my Poem ; I muſt crave leave 
to tell you, that, as I have endeavoured to adorn 
it with noble Thoughts, ſo much more to expreſs 
thoſe Thoughts with Elocution, The Compo- 
ſition of all Poems is, or ought to be, of Wit; 


and Wit in the Poet, or Wit Writing (if you will 
give me leave to uſe a School Diſtinction) is no - 
VoL. I. other 
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other than the faculty of Imagination in the 
Writer, which, like a nimble Spaniel, beats over 
and ranges through the Field of Memory, till it 
ſprings the Quarry it hunted after; or, without 
metaphor, which ſearches over all the Memory 
for the Species or Ideas of thoſe things, which it 
deſigns to repreſent. Wit written is that, which | 
is well defin'd, the happy reſult of Thought, or 
product of Imagination. But to pr from 
Wit, in the general Notion of it, to the proper 
Wit of an Heroick or Hiſtorical Poem; I judge it 
chiefly to conſiſt in the deligheful Imaging of Per- 
ſons, Actions, Paſſions, er Things. Ti not the 
_ jerk or ſting of an Epigram, nor the ſeeming Con- 
tradition of a poor Antitheſis (the delight of an 
A jucging Audience in a Play of Rhyme) nor the 
gingle of a more poor Paranomaſia; neither is it 
fo much the Morality of a grave Sentence, affec- 
ted by Lucan, but more fparingly uſed by Virgil; 
but it is ſome lively and apt Deſcription, drefſed 
in ſuch colours of Speech, that it ſets before your 
Eyes the abſent Object, as perfectly, and more 
delightfully than Nature. So then the firſt Happi- 
neſs of the Poet's Imagination is properly Inven- 
tion or finding of the Thought; the ſecond is 
Fancy, or the Variation, deriving or moulding of 
that Thought as the Judgment repreſents it proper *<: 
to the Subject; the third is Elocution, or the Art © 
of clothing and adorning that Thought, ſo found 
and varied, in apt, ſignificant, and founding Words: 
The quickneſs of the Imagination is ſeen in the 
Invention, the fertility in the Fancy, and the ac- 
curacy in the Expreſſion. For the two firſt of 
theſe, Ovid is famous amongſt the Poets; fo 
the latter, Virgil. Ovid images more often the 
Movements and Affections of the Mind, either 
EC = 2257.2: 1 +» - 2 man 
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* combating between two contrary Paſſions, or ex- 
74 tremely diſcompos'd by one. His Words there- 
i fore are the leaſt part of his Care; for he pictures 
* Nature in Diſorder, with which the Study and 
Choice of Words is inconſiſtent. This is the 
: proper Wit of Dialogue or Diſcourſe, and conſe- 
3 quently of the Drama, where all that is faid 
; 0 is to be ſuppos'd the effect of ſudden Thought; 
om Þ which, though it excludes not the quickneſs of 
Pp BY Wit in Repartees, yet admits not a too curious 
7 FElection of Words, too frequent Alluſions, or uſe 
* of Tropes, or, in fine, any thing that ſhews 
130 remoteneſs of Thought, or Labour, in the Writer. 
2 On the other ſide, Virgil ſpeaks not ſo often to us 
; * in the perſon of another, like Ovid, but in his 
r the own : he relates almoſt all things as from himſelf, 
. g and thereby gains more Liberty, than the other, 
ven to expreſs his Thoughts with all the Graces of 


Srl Elocution, to write more figuratively, and to con- 

rene” Þ fels as well the labour, as the force of his Imagi- 

nation. Though he deſcribes his Dido well and 

naturally, in the violence of her Paſſions, yet he 

| muſt yield in that to the Myrrha, the Biblis, 

the Althza, of Ovid; for, as great an Admirer 

| of him as I am, I muſt acknowledge, that, if I 

ſee not more of their Souls than I ſee of Dido's, : 

| at leaſt I have a greater concernment for them: 

And that convinces me, that Ovid has touched 

choſe tender ſtrokes more delicately than Virgil 

could. But when Action or Perſons are to be 

| deſcribed, when any ſuch Image is to be ſet 

before us, how bold, how maſterly are the Strokes 

of Virgil! We ſee the Objects, he preſents us 

with, in their Native Figures, in their proper 

Motions; but ſo we ſee them, as our own Eyes 

could never have beheld them ſo beautiful in them- 
3 5 ſelves. 
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ſelves. We ſee the Soul of the Poet, like that 


univerſal one of which he ſpeaks, informing and 
moving through all his Pictures : 


== Totamque infuſa per artus 
Mens agitat molem, & magno ſe corpore miſcet. 


We behold him embelliſhing his Images, as he makes 
Venus breathing beauty upon her Son Æncas. 


— lumenque juventææõæ 

Purpureum, & lætos oculis affiarat honores + 

„ e manus addunt Ebori decus, aut ubi aue 
Argentum Pariufue lapis circundatur auro. 


See his Tempeſt, his Funeral Sports, his Com- 
bat of Turnus and Antas; and in his Georgichs, 
which I eſteem the divineſt part of all his Writ- 
ings, the Plague, the Country, the Battle of Bulls, 
the Labour of the Bees, and thoſe many other 
excellent Images of Nature, moſt of which are 
neither great in themſelves, nor have any natural 
Ornament to bear them up: But the Words, 
wherewith he deſcribes them, are ſo excellent, 
that it might be well applied to him, which was 
faid by Ovid, Materiam ſuperabat opus: The very 
Sound of his Words has often ſomewhat that is 
connatural to the Subject; and while we read 
him, we fit, as in a Play, beholding the Scenes of 
what he repreſents, Jo perform this, he made 
frequent uſe of T ropes, which, you know, change 
the nature of a known Word, by applying it to 
ſome other fignification ; and this is it which 
Horace means in his Epiſtle to the Piſos: 


Dixer: 
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uſed this Liberty. but ſeldom, and with Modeſty ; 
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Dimæeris egregie, notum fi callida verbum 


Reddiderit junctura novum 


But I am ſenſible, I have preſum'd too far to 
entertain you with a rude Diſcourſe of that Art, 
which you both know fo well, and put into Prac- 
tice with fo much Happineſs. Yet before I leave 
Virgil, I muſt own the vanity to tell you, and 
by you the World, that he has been my Maſter 
in this Poem: I have followed him every where, 
I know not with what Succeſs, but I am ſure 


with Diligence enough: My Images are many of 


them copied from him, and the reſt are Imita- 
tions of him. My Expreſſions alſo are as near as 
the Idioms of the two Languages would admit 
of in Tranſlation, And this, Sir, I have done 
with that boldneſs, for which I will ſtand account- 
able to any of our little Criticks, who, perhaps, 
are no better acquainted with him than I am. 
Upon your firſt peruſal of this Poem, you have 
taken Notice of ſome Words, which I have in- 
novated (if it be too bold for me to fay, refin'd) 
upon his Latin; which, as I offer not to intro- 
duce into Engliſh Proſe, fo I hope they are neither 
improper, nor altogether unelegant, in Verſe; and, 
in this, Horace will again defend me. 


Et nova, fiftaque nuper, habebunt verba dem, ſi 
Græco fonte cadunt, parcè detorta 


The Inference is exceeding plain: for if a No- 


man Poet might have liberty to coin a Word, 


ſuppoſing only that it was derived from the Greet, 
was put into a Latin termination, and that he 


D 3 how 
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how much more juſtly may I challenge that Pri- 
vilege, to do it, with the ſame Prerequiſites, from 


the beſt and moſt judicious of Latin Writers? 


In ſome places, where either the Fancy, or th& 
Words, were his, or any other's, I have noted 
it in the Margin, that I might not feem a Pla- 

giary; in others I have neglected it, to avoid as 
well tediouſneſs, as the affectation of doing it too 
often. Such Deſcriptions or Images, well wrought, 
which I promiſe not for mine, are, as I have ſaid, 
the adequate delight of Heroick Poeſy; for they 
beget Admiration, which is its proper Object; as 
the Images of the Burleſque, which is contrary to 
this, by the ſame Reaſon beget Laughter : For the 
one ſhews Nature beautified, as in the Picture of 
a fair Woman, which we all admire ; the other 
ſhews her deformed, as in that of a Lazar, or of 
a Fool with diſtorted Face and antique Geftures, 
at which we cannot forbear to laugh, becauſe it is 
a deviation from Nature, But though the ſame 
Images ſerve equally for the Epick Poeſy, and for 
the Hiſtorick and Panegyrick, which are Branches 
of it, yet a ſeveral fort of Sculpture is to be uſed 
in them. If ſome of them are to be like thoſe of 
Juvenal, Stantes in curribus Amiliani, Heroes 
drawn in their triumphal Chariots, and in their 
full proportion; others are to be like that of Vir- 

gil, Spirantia mollius ara there is ſomewhat 
more of Softneſs and Tenderneſs to be ſhewn in 
them. You will ſoon find I write not this without 
Concern. Some, who have ſeen a Paper of Verſes, 
which I wrote laſt Year to her Highneſs the 
Dutcheſs, have accus'd them of that only thing 


1 could defend in them. They faid, I did hum: 


ſerpere, that I wanted not only height of Fancy, 
but dignity of Words, to ſet it off, I might you 
FE. ns rs anſwer 
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i- WW anſwer with that of Horace, Nunc non erat his 
m bens; I knew I addreſſed them to a Lady, and 
? accordingly I affected the ſoftneſs of Expreſſion, 
os and the ſmoothneſs of Meaſure, rather than the 


ed [7 height of Thought; and in what I did endeavour, 
a- it is no Vanity to ſay 1 have ſucceeded, I de- 
as | teſt Arrogance ; but there is ſome difference be- 
00 Wt twixt that and a juſt Defence. But I will not 
at, | farther bribe your Candor, or the Reader's. I 
id, leave them to ſpeak for me; and, if they can, to 
& make out that Character, not pretending to a 
as greater, which I have given them. 


of To Her Royal Highneſs the Duro HUüss, 
er | on the Memorable Victory gained by the 
of Dux s againſt the Hollauders, June the 
- | 34, 16657. And on her Journey after- 
ne Wards into the North 


ns = MADAM - | 
ſed | V 7 HE N, for our ſakes, your Hero you reſign'd 
: : To ſwelling on and every faith Ind; 
oes WU When you roleas'd his Courage, and ſet free 
eir A Valour fatal to the Enemy; 
r- T lodg d your Country's Cares within your Brea/? 
hat WD (The Manſion where ſoft Love ſhould only reſt : ) 

in And, ere our Foes abroad were overcome, _ 
out | The noble/t Conqueſt you had gain'd at home. 
ſes, WU 4b, what Concerns did both your Souls divide 
the WU Your Honour gave us what your Lowe deny'd : 
mg WW And *twas for him much eaſier to ſubdue PG... 
ami WW Thoſe Foes he fought with, than to part from you. 

| That glorious Day, which two fuch Navies ſaw, 

| As each, unmatch'd, might to the World give Law, 
3 | | | D 4 | Neptune, 
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Neptune, yet doubtful whom he ſhould obey, 
Held to them both the Trident of the Sea : [caf,, 
The Winds were huſtd, the Waves in Ranks «ere 
As awfully as when God's People paſt : 
Theſe, yet uncertain on whoſe Sails to blow, 
Theſe, where the Mealtb of Nations ought to flow, 
Then with the Duke your Highneſs ruPd the Day : 
While all the Brave did his Command obey, 
The Fair and Pious under you did pray. 
How pow'rful are chaſte Vows ! the Mind and Tia: 
You brib'd to combat on the Engliſh fide. 
Thus to your much-lov'd Lord you did convey 
An unknown Succour, ſent the neareſt Way. 
New Vigour to his wearied Arms you brought, 
| (So Moſes was upheld while reign. - a 
While, from afar, we heard the Cannon play, 
Like diſtant Thunder on a ſhiny Day. 
For abſent Friends we were aſbam'd to fear, 
hen we confider'd what you ventur'd there, 
Ships, Men, and Arms, our Country might reflore, 
But ſuch a Leader could ſupply no more. 7 
With generous Thoughts of Conqueſt he did burn, 
Yet fought not more to vanquiſb than return. 
Fortune and Victory he did purſue, 
To bring them as his Slaves to wait on you, 
Thus Beauty raviſh'd the Rewards of Fame, 
And the Fair triumph'd when the Brave & ercame, 
Then, as you meant to ſpread another way 
By Land your Conqueſts, far as his by Sea, 
Leaving our Southern Clime, you march'd along 
The flubborn North, ten thouſand Cupids ſtrong, 
Like Commons the Nobility reſort, 
In crouding Heaps, to fill your moving Court : 

To welceme your approach the Yulgar run, 


Like ſome new Envoy from the diſtant Sun, 
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And Country Beauties by their Lovers go, 

Bleſſing themſelves, and wondring at the Show. 

So when the New-born Phoenix fir/t is ſeen, 

Her feather d Subjedts all adore their Queen, 

And while ſhe makes her Progreſs through the Eaſt, 
From every Grove her numerous Train's increaſt: 
Each Poet of the Air her glory ſings, 


And round him the pleasd Audience clap thei 
| | Vings. 


And now, Sir, 'tis time I ſhould relieve you 
from the tedious length of this Account. You 
have better and more profitable Employment for 
your Hours, and I wrong the Publick to detain 


4 you longer. In Concluſion, I muſt leave my Poem 
to you with all its Faults, which I hope to find 


fewer in the Printing by your Emendations. I 
know you are not of the number of thoſe, of whom 


the younger Pliny ſpeaks; Nec ſunt parum multi, 
| qu carpere amicos ſuos judicium vocant: | am rather 
too ſecure of you on that ſide, Your Candor in 


pardoning my Errors may make you more remiſs 


in correQing them; if you will not withal conſi- 
der that they come into the World with your Ap- 
probation, and through your Hands.. I beg from 


you the greateſt Favour you can confer upon an 


- abſent Perſon, fince I repoſe upon your Manage- 
ment what is deareſt to me, my Fame and Repu- 
tation; and therefore I hope it will ſtir you up to 
make my Poem fairer by many of your Blots ; if 
not, you know the Story of the Gameſter, who 
married the rich Man's Daughter, and, when her 
Father denied the Portion, Chriſten'd all the Chil- 
| dren by his Sirname, that if, in Concluſion, they - 
| mult beg, they ſhould do fo by one Name, as well 
as by the other. But ſince the Reproach of my 


o 


Au 


9 5 Faults 
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Faults will light on you, tis but reaſon I ſhould do 

you that Juftice to the Readers, to let them know, 
that, if there be any thing tolerable in this Poem, 
they owe the Argument to your Choice, the Writ- 
ing to your Encouragement, the Correction to your 
Judgment, and the Care of it to your Friendſhip, 
to which he muſt ever acknowledge himfelf to owe Þ 
all things, who is, [72 35 


BIR, 


The moft Obedient, and mof? 


Faithful of your dme, . 
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ANNUS MIRABILIS: 


The YEAR of 
V 
MDCLXVLI. 
I. 
@ N thriving Arts long time had Holland grown. 
Crouching at home and cruel when abroad: 


Scarce leaving us the means to claim our own; 
Our King they courted, and our Merchants 


II. ſlaw'd. 
Trade, which, like Blood, ſhould circularly flow, 
Stopp'd in their Channels, found its freedom loſt: 


* hither the Wealth of all the World did go, 


And ſeem'd but ſnipwreck'd on ſo baſe a Coaſt. 


III. 
p or them alone the Heaw ns had kindly heat, 


(a) In Eaſtern Quarries ripening pretious Dew: 


| For them the 1dumzan Balm did ſweat, 


And in hot Ceilon Spicy Foreſts grew. 
IV. 


. 'The Sun but ſeem'd the Lab'rer of the Yer; 
| (5) Each waxing Moon ſupply'd her watry Store, 


(a) In Eaſtern Quarries, &c. ] Pretious Stones at firſt are Dew, 
 eondens'd and hardned by the Warmth of the Stn, or 
ſubterranean Fires. 
(b) Each waxing &c.] e to their Opinion, who think, 
that great Heap of Waivers, under the Line, 1s depreſſed 
it Tides by the Boon , towards the Palens | 
| To 
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To ſwell thoſe Tides, which from the Line did bear 


Ti. 


* Their brim- full Veſſels to the Belgian Shore. E 
V. 
Thus, mighty in her Ships, ſtood Carthage long, © V 
And ſwept the Riches of the World from far ; 
Vet ſtoop'd to Rome, leſs wealthy, but more ftrong : 
And this may prove our ſecond Punick War. T 
2 | FE 
What Peace can be, where both to one pretend ? B. 
(But they more diligent, and we more ſtrong) = - 
Or if a Peace, it ſoon muſt have an end; k 
For they would grow too pow'rful, were it long. HH 
VII. | 5 
Behold two Nations then, engag'd ſo far, re 
That each ſeven Years the Fit muſt ſhake each Land. ] 
Where France will fide to weaken us by War, £ 
Who only can his vaſt Deſigns withſtand. _ At 
VIII. 7 2 
See how he feeds th* (c) 1berian with delays, Hi. 
To render us his timely Friendſhip vain: 13 
And, while his ſecret Soul on Flanders preys, 3 
He rocks the Cradle of the Babe of Spain. „„ 
Such deep Deſigns of Empire does he hy | | | ; 2 
O'er them, whoſe Cauſe he ſeems to take in hand ; f / 
And, prudently, would make them Lords at Sea, 1 
To whom with eaſe he can give Laws by Land. To; 
Tha ſaw our King; and long within his Breaſt _ 1 Fs 
- His penſive Counſels balanc'd to and fro: 1 
He griev'd the Land he freed ſhould be e „ . i 
And he leſs for it than Uſurpers do. @ 


(e Th! Iberian] the s nd 


XI. His 


id ; 


His 
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1 | XI. 
His gen'rous Mind the fair Ideas drew .. 
Of Fame and Honour, which in Dangers lay; 
Where Wealth, like Fruit on Precipices, grew, 
Not to be gather'd but by Birds of Prey. 
XII. 
The Loſs and Gain each fatally were great; 
And ſtill his Subjects call'd aloud for War: 
But peaceful Kings, o'er martial People ſet, 


Each other's Poize and Counterbalance are. 


XIII. 
He, firſt, ſurvey'd the Charge with careful Eyes, 
Which none but mighty Monarchs could maintain; 
Vet judg'd, like Vapours that from Limbecks riſe, 
It would in richer Showers deſcend again. 
| x” A 
At length refoly'd t' aſſert the wat'ry Ball, 
He in himſelf did whole Armado's bring : 
Him aged Seamen might their Mafter call, 
And chooſe for General, were he not their King. 
Ear : SS : 
It ſeems as ev'ry Ship their Sovereign knows, 
His awful Summons they ſo ſoon obey ; 
So hear the ſcaly Herd when (4) Proteus blows, 
And ſo to Paſture follow through the Sea, 
1 . Fo: 
To ſee this Fleet upon the Ocean move, 
Angels drew wide the Curtains of the Skies; 
And Heav'n, as if there wanted Lights above, 
For Tapers made two glaring Comets riſe. 


(d) When Proteus blows] Cœtuleus Proteus immania ponti 
Armenta & maguas paſcit ſub gurgite Phocas, Virge 
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XVII. | 
Whether they unctuous Exhalations are, 
Fir'd by the Sun, or ſeeming ſo alone: 
Or each ſome more remote and flippery Star, 
Which loſes footing when to Mortals ſhewn. 
XVIII. 
Or one, that bright Companion of the Sun, 
Whoſe glorious Aſpect ſeal'd our new- born King; 
And now, a Round of greater Vears begun, 
New Influence from his Walks of Light did bring. 
XIX. 
Victorious York did, firſt, with fam'd Succeſs, 
To his known Valour make the Dutch give place: 
Thus Heav'n our Monarch's Fortune did confeſs, 
Beginning S from his Royal Race. 
XX. 
But ſince it was decreed, Auſpicious King, 
In Britain's Right that thou ſhouldit wed the Main, 
Heav'n, as a Gage, would caſt ſome pretious thing, 
And therefore doom'd that Laauſon ſhould be lain. 


XXI. 
Lawſon amongſt the foremoſt met his Fate, 


Whom Sea-green Sirens from the Rocks lament : 
Thus as an Off ring for the Grecian State, 
He firſt was Kkill'd, who firſt to Battle went. 


III. 
+ Their chief blown up, in Air, not Waves, expir'd, 


To which his Pride preſum'd to give the Law: 
The Dutch confeſs'd Heav'n preſent, and retir'd, 
And all was Britain the wide Ocean ſaw. 


XXIII. 
To 1 0 Prets their ſhatter'd Ships repair, 


Where by our dreadful — ee lay aw'd: 


n 


beads | 


i The Admiral of Holland, 
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So rev'rently Men quit the open Air, 

When Thunder ſpeaks the angry Gods abroad. 

Y XXIV. 

And nowapproach'd their Fleet from India fraught, 

With all the Riches of the Rifing Sun: 
And pretious Sand (e) from Southern Climates brought, 
The fatal Regions where the War begun. 
| XXV. 
Like hunted Caſtors, conſcious of their Store, 

. Ih)heir way- laid Wealth to Norway's Coalts they bring: 
There firſt the North's cold Boſom Spices bore, 
And Winter brooded on the Eaſtern Spring. 

J . XXVI. 
| By the Hick Scent we found our perfum'd Prey, 

Which, flank'd with Rocks, did cloſe in Covert lie: 

And round about their murd'ring Cannon lay, 

At once to threaten and invite the Eye. 
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n 1858 XXVII. 
„ iercer than Cannon, and than Rocks more hard, 
Ls The Ergh/o undertake th' unequal War: 


Seven Ships alone, by which the Port is barr'd, 
Beſiege the Indies, and all Deumar dare. 
ii 
Theſe fight like Husbands, but like Lovers thoſe : 
Theſe fain would keep, and thoſe more fain enjoy 3 
And to ſuch Height their frantick Paſſion grows, 
That what both love, both hazard to deſtroy. 
| = + 45 ef 
Amid whole heaps of Spices lights a Ball, 
And now their Odours arm'd againſt them fly: 
Some pretiouſly by ſhatter'd Porcelain fall, 
And ſome by Aromatick re 8 59 


. Attempt at Berghen.. 
5 |  (e) Southern Clinates] Guinea, DTS, 


Wm, 
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| 28 


And chough by Tempeſts of the Prize bereft, The 

In Heav'n's Inclemency ſome Eaſe we find: = He 

Our Foes we vanquiſh'd by our Valour left, 3 And 

And only yielded to the Seas and Wind. S W 
XXXI. 5 

Nee wholly loſt we fo deſery'd a Prey; . Let! 

For Storms, repenting, part of it reſtor'd: = in 

Which, as a Tribute from the Ba/tick Sea, = Alas, 

| The Britiſh Ocean ſent her mighty Lord. = TI 
XXXII. | . 

Go, Mortals, now, and vex yourſelves in vain = Hap! 

For Wealth, which ſo uncertainly muſt come: = W 

When what was brought ſo far, and with ſuch Pain, Since 

Was only kept to loſe it nearer home. = W 
XXXIII. 6 


The Son, who, twice three Months on th' Ocean toſt, 
Prepar'd to tell what he had paſs'd before. 
Now ſees in Engliſb Ships the Holland Coaſt, 
And Parents Arms, in vain, ſtretch'd from the Shore. 
0 XXXIV. 
| This careful Husband had been long away, . 
Whom his chaſte Wife and little Children mourn ; 
| Who on their Fingers learn'd to tell the Day, 
On which their Father promis'd to return. 
. „ 
J duch are the proud Deſigns of human-kind, 


And fo we ſuffer Shipwreck every where ! 
wy what Port can ſuch a Pilot find, 


Who in the N wh of Fate muſt blindly ſteer ? 


O Such are, ke, 1 From: Petronius; Si bene calculum po- 
nas, ubique fit 3 Th 
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KXXVI, 
The undiſtinguiſh'd Seeds of Good and III 
Heav'n, in his Boſom, from our Knowledge hides ; 
And draws them in contempt of human Skill, 
Which oft, for Friends, miſtaken Foes provides. 
XXXVII. 
Let Munfler's Prelate ever be accurſt, 
In whom we ſeek the /g) German Faith in vain : 
Alas, that he ſhould teach the Fxgliſb firſt, 
That Fraud and Avarice in the Church could reign ! 
AXXXVIII. 
Happy, who never truſt a Stranger's Will, 
Whoſe Friendſhip's in his Intereſt underſtood ! 
Since Money giv'n but tempts him to be ill, 
When Pow'r is too remote to make him good. 
XXXIX. 
Till now, alone the Mighty Nations ſtrove; 
The reſt, at gaze, without the Lifts did ſtand: 
And“ threatning France, plac'd like a painted Fove, 
Kept idle Thunder in his lifted Hand. 
ED „ 5 
That Eunuch Guardian of rich Hollands Trade, 
Who envies us what he wants Pow'r t' enjoy; 
Whoſe noiſeful Valour does no Foe invade, 
And weak Aſſiſtance will his Friends deſtroy, 
| 5 . 
Offended that we fought without his Leave, 
He takes this time his ſecret Hate to ſhew : 
Which Charles does with a Mind ſo calm receive, 
As one that neither ſeeks, nor ſhuns his Foe, 


(6) The Genin Faith.) Tacitus s fad. of them, Nullos mor- 


talium fide aut armis ante Germanos eſle, 
Y War declar'd by France. 5 | 
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66 Po Ms on ſeveral Orcaſons. 
XLII. 
With France, to aid the Dutch, the Danes unite: 
France as their Tyrant, Denmark as their Slave. 
But when with one three Nations join to fight, 
They filently confeſs that one more brave. 
XLIII. 
Leavis had chas'd the Eugliſb from his Shore 3 
But Charles the French as Subjects does invite: 
Would Heav'n for each ſome Salomon reſtore, 
. Who, by their Mercy, may decide their Right. 
XLIV. 
Were Subjects ſo but only by their Choice, 
And not from Birth did forc'd Dominion take, 
Our Prince alone would have the publick Voice; 
And all his Neighbours Realms would Delerts make, 
XLV. 
He den Fear a dangerous War purſues, 
Which without Raſhneſs he began before, 
As Honour made him firſt the Danger chooſe, 
Zo ſtill he makes it good on Virtue's ſcore, 
5 XLVI. | 
The doubled Charge his Subjects Love ſupplies, 
Who, in that Bounty, to themſelves are kind 
So glad Agypiians ſee their Nilus riſe, 
Andi in his Plenty their Abundance find, 
ES 0 * 4; na 
With equal Pow'r he does * two Chiefs create, 
Two ſuch as each ſeem'd worthieſt when alone 5 
Each able to ſuſtain a Nation's Fate, 
Since both had found a greater in their own. 
XLVIII. 
Both great in Courage, Conduct, and in Fame. 
Vet neither envious of the other's Praiſe; 


1 1 


Prince Rupert and Dake Albematle ſent ;0 Seas | 
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Their Duty, Faith, and Intreſt too the ſame, 
; | Like mighty Part'ners equally they raiſe. 
Þ XLIX. 
F | The Prince long time had courted Fortune's Love, 
Baut once poſſeſs d did abſolutely reign : 
Thus with their Amazons the Heroes ſtrove, 
3 And conquer'd firſt * Beauties they would gain. 
The Duke beheld, like Scipia, with Diſdain, 
That Carthage, which he ruin'd, rife once more; 
And ſhook aloft the Faſces of the Main, 

To fright thoſe Slaves with what they felt before, 


LI. 
Together to the watry Camp they haſte, 


ke. : Whom Matrons paſling to their Children ſhew : 
” Infants firſt Vows for them to Heav'n are caſt, 
And (Y) future People bleſs them as they go. 
| LII. 
| Wich them no riotous Pomp. nor Aſan Train, 
1 7 infect a Navy with their gaudy Fears; 
To make ſlow Fights, and Victories but vain ; 
But Was, ſeverely, like it _; appears. 
N f LIII. 
| Difuſive of themſelves, where'er they paſs, 
They make that Warmth in others they expect: 
Their Valour works like Bodies on a Glaſs, 
And does its Image on their Men project. 
LIV. 
Our Fleet divides, and ſtraight the Dutch appear, 
In number, and a fam'd Commander, bold : 


1 1 
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00 Future People) Examina 3 e e Populus. 


| Plin, Jun. in Paneg. ad Traj. 
KL Duke of Albemaile' s Baile, ff Daz, 
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The narrow Seas can ſcarce their Navy bear, 
Or crowded Veſſels can their Soldiers hold. 

LV. 

The Duke, leſs numerous, but in Courage more, 
On Wings of all the Winds to Combat flies: 

His murd' ring Guns a loud Defiance roar, 
And bloody Croſſes on his Flag- ſtaffs riſe. 


LVI. = 

Both furl their Sails, and ſtrip them for the F ight; © Heroe 
Their folded Sheets diſmiſs the uſeleſs Air : But 
(:) Th' Elean Plains could boaſt no nobler ſight, Een i 
When ſtruggling Champions did their Bodies bare, | Ane 

LVII. 5 
Born fach by other in a diſtant Line, Ad thi: 
The Sea- built Forts in dreadfal order move: The 
So vaſtthe Noiſe, as if not Fleets did join, With 
(Y But Lands unfix'd, and floating Nations ſtrove. Wh 

| | LVIII. —_ 
Now paſy'd, on either fide they nimbly tack 3 And n 
Both ſtrive to intercept and guide the Wind: [ler 
And, in its Eye, more cloſely they come back, | Ours | 
To finiſh all the Deaths they left behind. And 

| : LIX. [ 
On high. raid Decks the haughty Belgian ride, Mean. 
Beneath whoſe Shade our humble Frigats go: S His 
Such port the Elephant bears, and ſo defy'd And u 
| uf the Rhinoceros her unequal Foe. = l Wh 
| 1 „ Straig] 
And as the Built, ſo dif rent is the F ght; | N 
Their mounting Shot is on our Sails deſign'd: | Wa 


() Ti Elean &e.] Where the Olympick Games were celebrated, ö 
als Land aka From e Credas innate revulſas Cy- , They 
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jy Deep in their Hulls our deadly Bullets light, 


5 
Fo 
1 

IF: 
* * 


And through the yielding Planks a paſſage find. 
LXI. 


Our dreaded Admiral from far they threat, 


Whoſe batter'd Rigging their whole War receives : 


All bare, like ſome old Oak which Tempeſts beat, 


He ſtands, and ſees below his ſcatter'd Leaves. 
LXII. 


4 Heroes of old, when wounded, Shelter ſought; 


But he, who meets all Danger with Diſdain, 


% E'en in their Face his Ship to Anchor brought, 


rc, 


And Steeple-high ſtood propt upon the Main, 
„ LIII. 


© A: this exceſs of Courage, all amaz d, 


The foremoſt of his Foes a-while withdraw: 


- With ſach reſpec in enter'd Rome they gaz'd, 


Who on high Chairs the God-like Fathers ſaw, 
LXIV. 


; And now, as where Patroclus Body lay, 


Here Trojan Chiefs advanc'd, and there the Greet ; 


; Ours o'er the Duke their pious Wings diſplay, 


And theirs the nobleſt Spoils of Britain ſeek, 
LXV, 


g Mean time, his buſy Mariners he haſtes, 


His ſhatter'd Sails with Rigging to reſtore; 


| And willing Pines aſcend his broken Maſts, 


Whoſe lofty Heads riſe higher than before. 
. 


Straight to the Dutch he turns his dreadful Prow, 


More fierce th' important Quarrel to decide: 


N Like Swans, in long array his Veſſels ſnow, 


Whoſe Creſts, advancing, do the Waves iyide. 
en EE, 


| They 8 re· charge, and all along the Sea 


They drive, and ah the huge Belgian Fleet. 


2 


PoE us on ſeveral Orccaſions. 
Berkley alone, who neareſt Danger lay, 
Did a like Fate with loſt Creuſa meet. 
| | LXVIII. 
The Night comes on, we eager to purſue 
The Combat ſtill, and they aſham'd to leave: 
Till the laſt Streaks of dying Day withdrew, 
And doubtful Moon - light did our Rage deceive. 
LXIX. 
In th' Exgliſ Fleet each Ship reſounds with Joy, 
And loud Applauſe of their great Leader's Fame: 
In fiery Dreams the Dutch they ſtill deſtroy, 
And, ſlumbering, ſmile at the imagin'd Flame. 
LXX. 

Not ſo the Holland Fleet, who, tir'd and done, 
Stretch'd on their Decks like weary Oxen lie: 
Faint Sweats all down their mighty Members run, 

(Vaſt Bulks which little Souls but ill apply.) 


„ 
In Dreams they fearful Precipices tread, 


Or, Shipwreck'd, labour to ſome diſtant Shore: 
Or in dark Churches walk among the Dead; 
They wake with Horror, and dare ſleep no more, 
LXXII. 
* The Morn they look on with unwilling Eyes, 
Till, from their Main-top, joyful News they hear 
Of Ships, which by their mould bring new Supplies, 
And in their Colours Belgian Lions bear. 
„ LN 
Our watchful General had diſcern'd, from far, | 
This mighty Succour which made glad the Foe : | 
He figh'd, but, like a Father of the War, | | N 
( His Face ipake Home, nden his Sorrows Row 1 


* * 9 


| | * Second Day's Battle. 
8 L 0 His Face, Los ben vultu e Fn alto corde do- 1 1 
| il locem. Yag.. | 


LXXIV. 
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LXXIV. 
His wounded Men he firſt ſends off to Shore, 
Never, till, now unwilling to obey : 
They, not their Wounds, but want of Strength deplore, 
And think them happy, who with him can ſtay. 
LXXV. 
Then, to the reſt, Rejoice, ſaid he, to-day ; 
In you the Fortune of Great Britain lies: 
Among ſo brave a People, you are they, 
Whom Heay'n has choſe to fight for ch a Prize, 
LXXVI. 
If Number Engliſb Courages could quell, 
We ſhould at firſt have ſhun'd, not met, our Foes ; 
Whoſe numerous Sails the Fearful only tell: 
Courage from Hearts, and not irom Numbers grows, 


LXXVII. 
He ſaid; nor needed more to ſay: with haſte 


To their known Stations chearfully they go; 

And all at once, diſdaining to be laſt, 
| Solicit every Gale to meet the Foe. 
| ILXXVIII. 
Nor did th' encourag'd Belgians long delay, 
But bold in others, not themſelves, they ſtood: 
So thick, our Navy ſcarce could ſteer their way, 

But ſeem'd to wander in a moving Wood. 

LXXIX. . 

Our little Fleet was now engag'd ſo far, | 
That, like the Sword-Fiſh in the Whale, they fought: 
The Combat only feem'd a Civil War, | 

Till through their Bowels we our Paſſage wrought. 
LXXX, 
Never had Valour, no not ours, before, 
Done ought like this upon the Land ar Main, 
Where not to be o'ercame was to do more 
Than all the Cen ueſts {FACE s did gain. 
K * 8 XXI. 
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LXxXXI. 
The mighty Ghoſts of our great Harries roſe, 
And armed Edxwards look'd, with anxious Eyes, 
To fee this Fleet among unequal Foes, 


By which Fate promis'd them their Charles ſhou!d riſe, 


LXXXII. 
Mean time the Belgians tack upon our Rear, 


And raking Chaſe· guns through our Sterns they ſend : 
_ Cloſe by, their Fire-ſhips, like Zacka/s, appear, 


Who on their Lions for the Prey attend. 
LXXXIII. 
Silent in Smoke of Cannon they come on: 
(Sach Vapours once did fiery Cacus hide:) 
In theſe the height of pleas'd Revenge is ſhewn, 
Who burn contented by another's ſide. 
LXXXIV. 


| Sometimes, from fighting Squadrons of each Fleet, 


| Deceiv'd themſeives, or to preſerve ſome Friend, 
Two grapling Ztna's on the Ocean meer, | 
And Englih Fires with Belgian Flames contend. 
LXXXV. 


Now, at each tack, our little Fleet grows leſs ; 
And, like maim'd Fowl, ſwim lagging on the Main: 
Their greater Loſs their Numbers ſcarce confeſs, 


While they loſe cheaper than the Engl; i/þ gain. 
„ 
Have you not ſeen, when, whiſtled from the Fiſt, 


Some Falcon ſtoops at what her Eye deiign'd, 


And with her Eagerneſs the Quarry miſs'd, 


Straight flies at check, and clips it down the Wind! 
| LXXXVH:; 
The daſtard Crow, that to the Wood made Wing, | 
And: ſees the Groves no Shelter can afford, 
With her loud Kaws her Craven kind does bring, 
Who, * in Nane, cu the noble Bird. 


ILXXXVIII. 
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en 
4 the Dutch thus Albemarle did fare: 
He could not conquer, and diſdain'd to flie; 
Paſt hope of Safety, twas his lateſt care, 
Like falling Ce/ar, decently to die. 5 
-  I&XXIX. 
Yet Pity did his manly Spirit move, 
To ſee thoſe periſh who ſo well had-fought ; 
And, generouſly, with his Deſpair he ſtrove, 
Reſolv'd to live till he their * wrought. 
XC. | 
Let other Muſes write his proſp'rous Fate, 
4 0 conquer'd Nations tell, and Kings reſtor'd ; 
But mine ſhall fing of his eclips'd Eſtate, 
| Which, like the Sun's, more Wonders does 5 afford. 
; þ «4 x OR 
He drew th mighty F rigats all before, 
On which the Foe his fruitleſs Force employs : 
lis weak ones deep into his Rear he bore, ro 
Remote from Guns, as Sick Men from the Noiſe, \ 
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TY His fery Cannon did their Paſſage guide, 4 
wo: And following Smoke obſcur'd them from the Foe: + 2 


Thus {/reel ſafe from the Egyprian's Pride, 
By flaming Pillars, and by Clouds did 80. 
ei. 
Elſewhere the Belgian Force we did defeat, 
But here our Courages did theirs ſubdue: 
90 Xenophon once led that fam'd Retreat, 
Which firſt the Han Empire overthrew. 
el. ky 
The Foe approach'd ; and one, for his bold ein, 3 
Was ſunk ; as he that touch'd the Ark was s ſlain: 
: * a ns even nt, Want) The 
VIII. | | | . Y 


ind ? 


74 PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 


The wild Waves maſter'd him, and ſuck'd him in, 
And ſmiling Eddies dimpled on the Main. 
. „ | 
This ſeen, the reſt at awful Diſtance Rood ; 
As if they had been there as Servants ſet, 
To ſtay, or to go on, as he thought good, 
And not purſue, but wait on his Retreat. 
XCVI. 
So Libyan Huntſmen, on ſome ſandy Plain, 
From ſhady Coverts rouz 'd, the Lion chace : 
The Kingly Beaſt roars out with loud diſdain, 
(un) And ſlowly moves, unknowing to ge place. 
XCVII. 
But if ſome one approach to dare his Force, 
He ſwings his Tail, and ſwiftly turns him round ; 
With one Paw ſeizes on his trembling Horſe, 
And with the other tears him to the ground. 
XVII. 
Amidſt theſe Toils ſucceeds the balmy Night ; ; 
Now hifling Waters the quench'd Guns reſtore ; 
61 And weary Waves, withdrawing from the F ight, 
Lie lull'd and panting on the ſilent Shore. 
XCIX. 
The Moon ſhone clear on the becalmed Flood, 
Where while her Beams like glitt'ring Silver play, 
Upon the Deck our careful General ſtood, 
And deeply mus'd on the 0 o) ſucceeding Pay: 
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(n) The Simile 15 Virgil's; veltigia retro improperat reſet 

, Es | 

(n) Weary RANG DOT | 

From Statius Sylv. Nec trucibus fluviis idem ſonus z -OCCidit 
horor 

| - Xquoris, antennis maria acclinata quieſcunt. 

(00 The third of June, ym for two vo former Vidories. 
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- Cs 
That happy Sun, ſaid he, will riſe again, 
Who twice victorious did our Navy ſee: 
And I alone muſt view him riſe in vain, 
Without one Ray of all his Star for me. 
Cl. 
Yet, like an Eag list Gen'ral will I die, 
And all the Ocean make my ſpacious Grave: 
Women and Cowards on the Land may lie ; 
The Sea's a Tomb that's proper for the Brave. 
7 I. 
© Reſlleſs he paſy'd the Remnant of the Night, 
Lill the freſh Air proclaim'd the Morning nigh ; 
And burning Ships, the Martyrs of the Fight, 
l 3 With paler Fires bekeld the Eaſtern Wy. 
; = 
| But now, his Stores of Ammunition ſpent, 
lis naked Valour is his only Guard? 
Rare Thunders are from his dumb Cannon ſent, 
| And ſolitary Guns are ſcarcely, heard. 
"SR. 
| Thus far had Fortune Pow'r, he forc'd to ſtay, 
Nor longer durſt with Virtue be at Strife: 
| | This, as a Ranſom, Albemarle did pay, 
Por all the Glories of ſo great a Life.. 
| e 
1 or now brave Rupert from afar appears, 
| Whole waving Streamers the glad General knows: 
With full-ſpread Sails his cager N avy ſteers, 
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yy And ev'ry Ship in ſwift Proportion grows. 
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The anxious Prince had heard the Cannon long, 14 
And from that length of time dire Omens drew I 

Of Engliſb overmatch'd, and Datch too ſtrong, py 

Who never fought three Days, but to purſue. 14 

3 wue 

Then, as an Eagle, who, with pious Care, 4 


Was beating widely on the Wing for has bo 
To her now filent Eiry does repair, 
And finds her callow Infants forc'd away : 
CVIIL, | 
Stung with her Love, ſhe ſtoops upon the Plain, 
The broken Air loud whiſtling as ſhe flies: 
She ſtops, and liſtens, and ſhoots forth again, 
And guides her Pinions by her Young ones Cries. 
CIX. 
With ſuch kind Paſſion haſtes the Prince to foke, 
And ſpreads his flying Canvaſs to the Sound: 
Him, whom no Danger, were he there, could fright, 
Now, abſent, every little Noiſe can wound. 
| = CX. 
As, in a Drought, the thirſty Creatures cry, 
And gape upon the gather'd Clouds for Rain; 
And firſt the Martlet meets it in the Sky, 
And, with wet Wings, joys all the feather'd Train. 
CXI. 
With ſuch glad Hearts did our deſpairing Men 
Salute th Appearance of the Prince's Fleet: 
And each ambitiouſly would claim the Ken, 
That with firſt Eyes did diſtant Safety meet. 
1 6 
The Dutch, who came like greedy Hinds before, 
 Toreap the Harveſt their ripe Ears did yield, 


No | 
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5 | Now look like thoſe, when rowling Thunders roar, 
And Sheets of Lightning blaſt the W Field. 
3 CXIII. | 
J 1 in the Prince 's Paſſage, Hills of Sand, 
And dang'rous Flats, in ſecret Ambuſn lay, 
| 3 Las the falſe Tides skim o'er the cover'd Land, 
4 And Sea-men with diſſembled Depths betray. 
N | CXIV. 
* Ide wily Datch, who, like fall'n Angels, fear d 
| This new Maeſſiab's coming, there did wait, 
And round the Verge their braving Veſlels ſteer'd, 
= Totempt his Courage with ſo fair a Bait. 
. CXV. 5 
But he, unmov'd, contemns their idle Threat, 
. Secure of Fame whene'er he pleaſe to fight: 
His cold Experience tempers all his Heat, 
And inbred Worth doth boaſting Valour Nighe: 
5 7 1 WIPE; +1 
ht, i Heroick Virtue did his Actions guide, 
And he the Subſtance not th' Appearance choſe: 
| To reſcue one ſuch Friend he took more Pride, 
Than to deſtroy whole Thouſands of ſuch Foes. 
i „Ni 
: But, when-approach'd, in ſtrict Embraces bound, 
N Rapert and Albemarle together grow: 
| He joys to have his Friend. in Safety found, 
| Which he to none but to that Friend would owe; 
e enn 
The chearful Soldiers, with new Stores ſupply” d, 
Now long to execute their ſpleenful Will; 
And, in Revenge for thoſe three Days they try'd, 
Fo | Wiſh one, like Jus, when the Sun ſtood till;. 
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XIX. 
Thus re-inforc'd, againſt the adverſe Fleet, 
Still doubling ours, brave Rupert leads the way: 
+ With the firſt Bluſhes of the Morn they meet, 


And bring Night back upon the new-born Day. 2 

| CXX. | I 

His Preſence ſoon blows up the kindling Fight, 2 
And his loud Guns ſpeak thick like angry Men: F 
It ſeem'd as Slaughter had been breath'd all Night, Whe⸗ 
And Death new pointed his dull Dart agen. 1 

- CXXT. J 
The Dutch too well his mighty Conduct knew, The 
And matchleſs Courage, ſince the former Fight: In 
W hoſe Navy like a ſtiff- ſtretchꝰd Cord did ſhew, Whic 
Till he bore in, and bent them into Flight. An 

| 5 CXxXII. : 
The Wind he ſhares, while half their Fleet offends. * Alrea 
His open Side, and high above him ſhows: | Int 
Upon the reſt at Pleaſure he deſcends, The p 
And, doubly harm'd, he double Harms beſtows, | An 
Behind, the Gen'ral mends his weary Pace, Their 
And ſullenly to his Revenge he ſails: Dre 
{+) So glides ſbme troden Serpent on the Gras, , With 
And long behind his wounded Volume trails. And 

1 CXXIV. | | 
Th' increafingiSound! is born to either Shore, 7 When 
And for their Stakes the throwing Nations fear: 5 Cloſ 
Their Paſſions double with the Cannons roar, All thr 
And with warm Wiſhes each Man combats: there, | And 
+ Fourth Day's Battle. Me YN So hav 

(e) Co glides, Rc. | | 


AC 


From Virgil. Quum medii nexus extremæque agmina caudz 
 Solvuntur ; tardoſque trahit ſinus ultimus oxbes. 
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. CXXV, 
E Ply'd thick and cloſe as when the Fight begun, 
© Their huge unwieldy Navy waſtes away : 
= So ficken waining Moons too near the Sun, 
And blunt their Creſcents on the Edge of Day. 
I CXXVI. 
And now reduc'd on equal Terms to fight, 
Their Ships like waſted Patrimonies ſhow ; 
M here the thin ſcatt'ring Trees admit the Light, 
And ſhun each other's Shadows as they grow. 
: CXXVII. 
© The warlike Prince had ſever'd from the reſt 
> Two giant Ships, the Pride of all the Main; 
Which, with his one, ſo vigorouſly he preſs'd, 
> And flew fo home, they could not riſe again. 
ö Already batter'd, by his Lee they lay, 
Ihn vain upon the paſling Winds they call: 
The paſſing Winds through their torn Canvaſs play, 
1 And flagging Sails on heartleſs Sailors fall. 
-  CXNIT 
| Their open'd Sides-receive a gloomy Light, 
| Dreadful as Day let into Shades below: _ 
| Without, grim Death rides barefac'd in their Sight, 
| And urges ent ring Billows as they flow. 
CXXX. 
When one dire Shot, the laſt they could ſupply. 
{ Cloſeby the Board the Prince's Main- maſt bore; 
All three, now helpleſs, by each other lie, 
| And this offends not, and thoſe fear no more. 
CXXXI. 
80 have I ſeen ſome fearful Hare maintain 
A Courſe, till tir'd before the Dog ſhe lay: 


„„ : Wt 


Who, ſtretch'd behind her, pants upon the Plain, 


With his Ioll'd Tongue he faintly licks his Prey ; 


She, trembling, creeps upon the Ground away, 


For what they to his Courage did refuſe, 


(9) From Horace, Quos e fallere & effugere oft tri- 
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Paſt Pow'r to kill, as ſhe to get away. 
| CXXXII. 


His warm Breath blows her Flix up as ſhelies ; 


And looks back to him with beſeeching Eyes. 
CXXXIII. 
The Prince unjuſtly does his Stars accuſe, 
Which hinder'd him to puſh his Fortune on ; 


By mortal Valour never muſt be done. 


CXXXIV. | | 
This lucky Hour the wiſe Batawian takes, So! 
And warns his tatter'd Fleet to follow home: 1 
proud to have ſo got off with equal Stakes, | Wh 
(4) Where 'was a Triumph not to be o'ercome. Ms. 

| „ + © & 35 1 

The Candy Force as kept ling by F light, lea 
Now not oppos'd, no longer can purſue: 3 
Lafling *till Heav'n had done his Courage Right; | God 
When he had conquer'd, he his Weakneſs knew. RE 

„ 
He caſts a Frown on the departing Foe, | * In 
And fighs to ſee him quit the watry Field : 1 
Ilis ſtern $x'd Eyes no Satisfaction ſhow, | Thit 
For all the Glories which the Fight did viell. 1 
S | | 
Though, as when Fiends did Miracles avow, > With 
He flands confeſs'd een by Gy boaſtful Datch: [-: 
fo | 1 = Tall 
. 1 
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He only does his Conqueſt diſavow, 


And thinks too little what they found too much. 
| CXXXVIII. 
Return'd, he with the Fleet reſolv'd to ſtay; - 
No tender Thoughts of Home his Heart divide: 
Domeſtick Joys and Cares he puts away; 
For Realms are Houſholds which the Greatmuſt guide. 
CXXXIX. 
As thoſe, who unripe Veins in Mines explore, 
On the rich Bed again the warm Turf lay, 
Till Time digeſts the yet imperfe& Ore, 
And know it will be Gold another Day: 
CXL. 
So looks our Monarch on this early Fight, 
Th' Eſſiy, and Rudiments of great Succeſs : 
Which all-maturing time muſt bring to Light, 
While he, like Heav'n, does each Day's Labour bleſs. 
| XII. 
Heav'n ended not the firſt or ſecond Day, 
Vet each was perfect to the Work deſign'd: 
God and Kings work, when they their Work ſurvey, 
A paſſive Aptneſs in all Subjects find. 
CXLII. 
In burden'd Veſſels, firſt, with ſpeedy Care, 
His plenteous Steres do ſeaſon'd Timber ſend: 
Thither the brawny Carpenters repair, 
And, as the. Surgeons of maim'd Ships, attend. 
CALHI, -- 
With Cord and Canvaſs from rich Hamburgh ſent, 
His Navies molted Wings he imps once more : 
Tall Noravay Fir their Maits in Battle ſpent, 
And Engliſbꝰ Oak ſprung Leaks and Planks reſtore. 
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* His Majeſty repairs the Fleet. 
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-CXEIFV, 
All Hands employ'd r) the Royal Work „ 
Like lab'ring Bees on a long Summer's Day, 
Some ſound the Trumpet for the reſt to ſwarm, 
And ſome on Bells of taſted Lilies play. 
| CXLV. . 
With glewy Wax ſome new Foundations lay 
Of Virgin-combs, which from the Roof are hung 
Some arm'd within Doors upon Duty Ray, 
Or tend the Sick, or educate the Young, 


CXLVI. 
So here, ſome pick out Bullets from the Sides, 


Some drive old Okum through each Seam and Rift: 
Their left Hand does the Calking Iron guide, 
The ratling Mallet with the Right they lift. 
CXLVII. 
With boiling Piteh another near at Hand 
( From friendly Sweden brought) the Seams inftops : 
Which well laid o'er the ſalt Sea Waves withſtand, 
And ſhakes them from the riſing Beak in Drops. 
„„ 
Some the gall'd Ropes with dawby Marling bind, 
Or ſear-cloth Maſts with ſtrong Tarpawling Coats 
To try new Shrouds-one mounts into the Wind, 
And one, below, their Eaſe. or Stiffneſs notes. 
CXLIX. 
Our careful Monarch ſtands in Perſori by, 
His new. caſt Cannons Firmneſs to explore: 
The S:rength of big-corn'd Powder loves to try, 
And Ball and Cartrige ſorts for every Bore. 
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Each Day brings freſh Rr aj Arms and Meri, 
And Ships which all laſt Winter were abroad; 
And ſuch as fitted ſince the Fight had been, 
Or new from Stocks, were fallen into the Road. 
CLE. 
1 goodly London in her gallant Trim, 
: The Phenix Daughter of the vaniſh'd old, 
Like a rich Bride does to the Ocean ſwim, 
And on her Shadow rides in floating Gold. 
CLII. 
Her Flag aloft ſpread ruffling to the Wind, 
And ſanguine Streamers ſeem the Flood to fire: 
The Weaver, charm'd with what his Loom defign'd, 
Goes on to Sea, and knows not to retire. 


CLIT. 
With roomy Decks. ; her Guns of mighty Strength, 
Whoſe low-laid Mouths each mounting Billow laves: 
| Deep in her Draught, and warlike in her Length, 
baue ſeems a Sea-waſp flying on the Waves. 


CLIV. 
| This martial Preſent, piouſly defign'd, 
The Loyal City gave their beſt-lov'd King, 
And with a Bounty ample as the Wind, 
Built, fitted and maintain'd, to aid him bring. 
CLV. 
+ By viewing Nature, Nature's Hand-maid, Art 
Makes mighty things from ſmall Beginnings grow: 
Thus Fiſhes firſt to Shipping did impart, 
Their T all the 8 Os and their Howe the prov. 
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| CLVI. 

Some Log, perhaps, upon the Waters ſwam, 
An uſeleſs Drift, which, rudely cut within, 


And hollow'd, firſt a floating Trough became, 


And croſs ſome Riy'let Paſſage did begin. 
CLVII. 


In ſhipping ſuch as this, the Irif Kern, 
And untaught Iadian, on the Stream did glide: : 
Ere ſharp-keel'd Boats to ſtem the Flood did learn, 
Or fin- like Oars did ſpread from either fide. 
CLVIII. 
Add but a Sail, and Saturn ſo appear'd, 
When, from loſt Empire, he to Exile went, 
And with the Golden Age to Tyber ſteer'd, 
Where Coin and firſt Commerce he did invent. 
--." ---+. 
| Rude as their Ships was Navigation then ; 
No uſeful Compaſs or Meridian known; 
Coaſting, they kept the Land within their Ken, 
And knew no North but when the Pole-ftar ſhone, 
h CLX. 
Of all who ſince have uvs'd the open Sea, 
Than the bold Eng/;f none more Fame have won : 
Beyond the Year, and out of Heav'n's high-way, 
They make Diſcoveries where they ſee no Sun. 
CLXI. 3 
| But, what ſo long in vain, and yet unknown, 
By poor Mankind's benighted Wit is ſought, 
Shall in this Age to Britain firſt be ſhown, 
And hence be to admiring Nations taught. 
CLXII. 
The Ebbs of Tides, and their myſterious F low, 
25 We, as Arts Elements, ſhall underſtand, 
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And as by Line upon the Ocean go, 
| Whoſe Paths ſhall be familiar as the Land. 
CLXIII. 
(%) Inſtructed Ships ſhall ſail to quick Commerce, 
By which remoteſt Regions are ally'd;- 
Which makes one City of the Univerſe ; 
Where ſome may gain, and all may be ſupply'd: 
| CLXIV. 
Then we upon our Globe's laſt Verge ſhall go, 
And view the Ocean leaning on the Sky: 
From thence our rolling Neighbours we ſhall know, 
And on the Lunar World ſecurely pry. 
CLXV. 
This I foretel, from * your auſpicious Care, 
Who great in ſearch of God and Nature grow; 
Who beſt your wiſe Creator's Praiſe declare, 
Since belt to praiſe his Works is belt to know, 
_ CLXVI. | 
O truly Royal ! who behold the Law 
And Rule of Beings in your Maker's Mind: 
And thence, like Limbecks, rich Ideasdraw, 
To fit the levell'd Uſe of Human- kind. 
„„ *. 4! 
But firſt the Toils of War we muſt endure, 
And from th” injurious Dutch redeem the Seas. 
War makes the Valiant of his Right ſecure, 
And gives up Fraud to be chaſtis'd with Eafe. 
ik. 
Already were the Belgians on our Coaſt, 
Whoſe Fleet more mighty ev'ry Day became 
By late Succeſs, which they did falſly boaſt, 
And now, by firit appearing, Jeers to claim. 
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_ ,,, 
Defigning;. Subtle, Diligent, and Cloſe, * 
They knew to manage War with wiſe Delay: 
Yet all thoſe Arts their Vanity did croſs, 
And, by their Pride, their Prudence did betray. 
CLXX. 
Nor ſtaid the Engli % long; but, well ſupply'd,, 
Appear as num'rous as th' inſulting Foe : 
The Combat now by Courage muſt be try'd, 
And the Succeſs the braver Nation ſhow. 
| CLXXI. 
There was the Plymouth Squadron now come in, 
Which in the Straits laſt Winter was abroad; 
Which twice on B:/cay's working Bay had been, 
And on the Mid-land Sea the French had aw'd. 
CLXXII. 
Old expert Allen, Loyal all along, 
Fam'd for his Action on the Smyrna Fleet: 
And Holmes, whoſe Name ſhall live in Epick Song, 
While Mufick Numbers, or while Verſe has Feet. 
7+ CLRAXET..- 

Helio, the Achates of the Gen' rals Fight ; 
Who firſt bewitch'd our Eyes with Guinea Gold: 
As once old Cato in the Romans fight + 

The tempting Fruits of Africh did unfold. 


CLXXIV. | 
With him went Sprag, as bountifal as brave, 

Whom his high Courage to Command had brought: 
Harman, who did the twice-fir'd' Harry fave, 

And in his burning Ship undaunted fought, ' 

x” CLXXV. | 
Young Hollis, on a Maſe by Mars begot, 
"Fm Ceſar Like, to write and act great Deeds: 


Impatient 


tient 
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Impatient to revenge his fatal Sdot, 
Hie Right-hand-doubly to his Left ſucceeds. 
CLXX VI. 
Thouſands were there in darker Fame that dwell, 
Whoſe Deeds ſome nobler Poem ſhall adorn: 
And, though to me unknown, they, ſure, fouglit well, 
Whom Rupert led, and who were Britiſo born. 
CLXXVII. 
Of every ſize an hundred fighting Sail: 
So valt the Navy now at Anchor rides, 
That underneath it the preſs'd Waters fail, 
And, with its Weight, it ſhoulders off the Tides. 
CLXXVIII. 
Now Anchors weigh'd, the Seamen ſhout ſo ſhrill, 
That Heav'n and Earth, and the wide Ocean rings: 


er 


A Breeze from Weſtward waits their Sails to fill, 


And reſts, i in thoſe high Beds, his downy Wings. 
CEXXIX. 
The wary Dutch this gatl' ring Storm foteſaw, 
And durſt not bide it on the Erg/; Coaſt: 
Behind their treach'rous Shallows they withdraw, 
And there lay Snares to catch the Brizif Hoſt. 
CLXXX. 
So the falſe Spider, when her Nets are ſpread, 
Deep ambuſh'd in her ſilent Den does lie: 
And feels, far off, the trembling of her Thread, 
Whoſe filmy Cord ſhould bind the ſtruggling Ply. 
XI. | 
Then, if, at laſt, ſhe find him faſt beſet, 
She iſſues forth, and runs along her Loom: 
She joys to touch the Captive in her Net, 
And drags the little Wretch in triumph home. 
CLXXXII. 
The Be/zians hop'd, that, with diſorder haſte, 
Our deep cut Keels upon the Sands mi . : | 
Git Or, 
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Or, if with caution leiſurely were paſt, 
Their num rous Groſs might charge us one by one. 
CLXXXIII. 
But, with a Fore- wind puſhing them above, 
And ſwelling Tide that heay'd them from below, 
O'er the blind Flats our warlike Squadrons move, 
And, with ſpread Sails, to welcome Battle go. 
| CLXXXIV. 
It ſeem'd as there the Britiſb Neptune food; 
With all his Hoſts of Waters at Command, 
Beneath them to ſubmit th' officious Flood; 


Cu) And, with his Trident, ſhov'd them off the Sand. 


CLXXXV. 
To the pale Foes they ſuddenly draw near, 
And ſummon them to unexpected Fight: 
They ſtart like Murderers, when Ghoſts appear, 
And draw their Curtains in the dead of 8 
| . | 
* Now Van to Van the foremoſt Squadrons meet; 
The midmoſt Battles haſtning up behind: 
Who view, far off, the Storm of falling Sleet, 
And hear their Thunder rattling in in the Wind. 
CLXXXVII. 
At length the adverſe Admirals appear; ; 


The two bold Champions of each Country's Right : 


Their Eyes-deſcribe the Liſis as they come near, 
And draw the Lines of Death before they hight. 


V 
The Diſtance Wo for Shot of ev'ry fize, 


The Linſtocks touch, the pond'rous Ball EXPires : 
The vig'rous Sea man every Port- hole plies, 
And adds his Heart to every Gun he fires, 


levat ipſe Tridenti, ; 


| G — ” 1 


Et vaſtas apeit Syttes, 25 4 
* Second Baitte, 


cLXXXII. 


| Beholt 
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| CLXXXIX. 
Fierce was the Fight on the proud Belgians fide, 
For Honour, which they ſeldom ſought before: 
But now they by their own vain Boaſts were ty'd, 
And forc'd, at leaſt in ſhew, to prize it more. 
CXC. 
3 But ſharp Remembrance on the Eng liſb part, 
And Shame of being match'd by ſuch a Foe, 
RNouze conſcious Virtue up in ev'ry Heart, 
(w) And ſeeming to be ſtronger makes them ſo. 
| 3 CXCI. 
nd. Nor ka the Belgians could that Fleet Sade 
Whican did two Gen'rals Fates, and Cæſar's bear : 
| Each ſeveral Ship a Victory did gain, 
As Rupert or as Albemarle were there. 
II. 
Their batter'd Admiral too ſoon withdrew, 
Unthank'd by ours for his unfiniſh'd Fight: 
But he the Minds of his Dutch Maſters knew, 


Who call'd that Providence which we call d F light. 
„ 


| Never did Men more joyfully obey, 
Dr ſooner underſtood the Sign to flie: 
Wich ſuch Alacrity they bore away, 
by | As iftopraiſe them All the States ſtood by... 
55 CECLY.- 
O famous Leader of the Belgian Fleet, 
Thy Monument inſcrib'd ſuch Praiſe ſhall wear, 
As Varro, timely flying, once did meet, 


T: Becauſe he did not of his Rome deſpair, 
| CXCV. | 
; Behold that Navy, which, a while before, 


Provo d the 2 Engliſh cloſe to fight; ; 
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(w) rohe quia poſſe videntur: | ig. 3 
XII. : Now: : 


yo Po us on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Now draw their beaten Veſſels cloſe to Shore, 
As Larkslie dar'd to ſhun the Hobbies flight. 
en 
Who- eder would Engl/f Monuments ſurvey, 
In other Records may our Courage know: : 
Bt let them hide the Story of this Day, 
Whoſe Fame was blemiſh'd by too baſe a Foe. 
CXCVII. 
Or if too buſily they will enquire 
Into a Victory, which we diſdain; 
Then let them know, the Belgiaus did retire 
(x) Before the Patron Saint of injur'd Spain. 
e. 
Repenting England this revengeful Day 
( To Philip s Manes did an Off "ring bring: 
England, which firſt, by leading them aftray, 
Hatch'd up Rebellion to deſtroy her King. 
| CXCIX. * 
Our Fathers bent their baneful Induſtry, 
To check a Monarchy that ſlowly grew; 
But did not France or Holland's Fate foreſee, 
Whoſe riſing Pow'r to ſwift Dominion flew, 
Ce. 
In Fortune's Empire blindly thus we go, 
And wander after pathleſs Deſtiny ; | 
Whoſe dark reſorts ſince Prudence cannot know, 
In vain it would provide for what ſhall be. 
| | CUI. 88 6 
But aka &er Englif to the Bleſs'd ſhall go, 
| And the waren Harry or firſt . meet; 
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(x) Patron Saint} St. 3 on whoſe Day 55 | Viffory was 


gained. 
( X Philip? s Manes] Philip the 8 of Spain, againſt w bem | 


_ the Hollanders rebelling, were aided by Queen * F 
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Po E ws or ſeveral Orcgſions. 91 
Find im diſowning of a Bourbon Foe, 


And him deteſting a Batavian Fleet. 
CCII. 


Now on their Coaſts our conqu'ring Navy rides, 


Way-lays their Merchants, and their Land beſets ; 
Each Day new Wealth without their Care provides; 
They lie afleep with Prizes in their Nets, 
CCIII. 


| do cloſe behind ſome Promontory lie 


The huge Leviathans, t attend their Prey; 
And give no Chace, but ſwallow in the Frie, 
Which through their gaping Jaws miſtalze the way. 
CCIV. 
Nor was this all: * In Ports and Roads remote, 
Deſtructivo Fires among whole Fleets we ſend; 


; Triumphant Flames upon the Water float, 


And out bound Ships at Home their Voyage end. 
GCV.: 

Thoſe various Squadrons, variouſly deſign'd, 
Each Veſſel freighted with a ſeveral Load, 
ach Squadron waiting for a ſeveral Wind, 

All find but one, to burn them in the Road. 
CCVI. 

Some, bound for Guinea, golden Sand to find, 
Bore all the Gauds the ſimple Natives wear: 

Scme, for the Pride of Tzurki/6 Courts deſign'd, 
For folded Turbants fineſt Holland bear. 

„ 

Some Engliſs Wool, vex'd in a Belgian Loom, 
And into Cloth of ſpungy ſoftneſs made, 

Did into France or colder Deumarł doom, 


To ruin with worſe Ware our "OY Trade. 


© Gs * n 4 eee 4 


1 n of the Fleet, in the vi by Sir Robert He mes. 
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92 Por ms on ſeveral Orcaſions. 
CCVIII. 
Our greedy Seamen rummage every Hold, 

Smile on the Booty of each wealthier Cheſt ; 
And, as the Prieſts, who with their Gods make bold, 

Take what they like, and ſacrifice the reſt. 

Sei 
* But ah! how unſincere are all our Joys [Stay : 

Which, ſent from Heav'n, like Lightning make no 
Their palling Taſte the Journey” s Length deſtroys, 

Or Grief, ſent Poſt, o'ertakes them on the way, 

Ce. 
Sypell'd with our late Succeſſes on the Foe, 

Which France and Holland wanted Pow'r to crols, 
We urge an unſeen Fate to lay us low, 

And feed their envious Eyes with Engl, 1 Loſs. 
CCxXI. ; 
Each Element his dread Command obeys, 

Who makes or ruins with a Smile or Frown; 

Who, as by one he did our Nation raiſe, 

So, now,. he with another pulls us down.. 

CCXII. 
Yet, u Empreſs of the Northern Clime, 

By an high Fate thou greatly didſt expire; 

(z) Great as the World's, which, at the Death of Time, 

Muſt fall, and riſe a nobler F— rame by Fire. 

1 s CCxXIII. 
As when ſome dire Uſurper Heav'n provides, 

To ſcourge his Country with a lawleſs Sway; 
His Birth, perhaps, ſome petty Village hides, 
And ſets his Cradle out of Fo ortune's way. 
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* Tranſition to the Fire of London. 


( Quum mare, quum tellus, correpraque regia Cœli 
| AW on Ovid. 
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Por Ms on ſeveral Occaſions, 93 
CCXIV. 


»Till fully ripe, his ſwelling Fate breaks out, 


And hurries him to mighty Miſchiefs on : 
His Prince, ſurpriz'd at firſt, no Ill could doubt, 
And wants the Pow'r to meet it when 'tis known, 
n 


F Such was the Riſe of this prodigious Fire, 


Which, in mean Buildings firſt obſcurely bred, 
From thence did ſoon to open Streets aſpire, 
And ſtraight to Palaces and Temples ſpread, 
CCXVI. 
The diligence of Trades and noiſeful Gain, 


And Luxury, more late, aſleep were laid : 


Eat was the Night's, and, in her ſilent reign, 


No Sound the reſt of Nature did invade. 
- CCX VII: 
In this deep Quiet, from what Source unknown, 
Thoſe Seeds of Fire their fatal Birth diſcloſe ; 


And, firſt, few ſcatt'ring Sparks about were blown, 


Big with the Flames that to our Ruin roſe. 
CCXVIII. 

Then in ſome cloſe- pent Room it crept along, 
And, mouldring as it went, in ſilence fed; 
Tilhth' Infant Monſter, with devouring ſtrong, 

Walk d boldly upright with exalted Head. 


CCXIX. 
Now, like ſome rich or mighty Marderer, 


Too great for Priſon, which he breaks with Gold; 


Who freſher for new michiefs does appear, 


And dares the World to tax him with the old: 


CCXX. 
$0 ſcapes th? inſulting Fire his narrow Jail, 


And makes ſmall out-lets into open Air : 


There the fierce Winds his tender Force aſſall, 


And beat him downyard to his firſt repair, 
8 | | | CCXXI. 


94 Por us on ſeveral Occaſions. 
xl. | 
(a) The Winds, like crafty Courtezans, withheld 
His Flames from burning, but to blow them more: 
And, every freſh Attempt, he is repelI'd 


With faint Denials, weaker than before. 8 B 
3 CCxxII. An! 
And now, no longer letted of his Prey, Ai 
He leaps up at it with enrag'd Deſire: 
O'erlooks the Neighbours with a wide Survey, Now 
And nods at ev*'ry Houſe his threatning Fire. S0 
_-CEXXUT, Some 
The Ghoſts of Traitors from the Bridge deſcend, Ar 
With bold Fanatick Spectres to rejoice: 
About the Fire into a Dance they bend, In va 
And ſing their Sabbath N otes with feeble Voice, Hi 
Our l Angel ſaw them here they ſate An 
Above the Palace of our ſlumb' ring King: 
He ſigh'd, abandoning his Charge to Fate, A Ke 
| And, draoping, oft look d back upon the Wing. (9) 
ee. | The \ 
At length, the crackling Noiſe and dreadful Blaze An 
Call'd up ſome waking Lover to the fight; FF 
And long it was ere hethe reſt could raiſe, old 
Whoſe heavy Eyelids yet were full of Night, But 
i.. Deep 
The next to Danger, hot purſu'd by Fate, As 
Half cloth'd, half-naked, haſtily retire : * 
Ard frighted Mothers ſtrike their Breaſts, too late, The F 
For helpleſs Infants left amidſt the Fire. 1 
CC XXVII. He 
Their Cries ſoon waken all the Dwellers near; 1 
Now murmaring Noiſes riſe in ev'ry Street: 1 


| {s) Like ray. 0 Hzc arte tractabat enpidum vilum, ut 
alius animum inopia accragerer, . 


> _ * — ö {b) Sig 


The 
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The more remote run ſtumbling with their fear, 

And, in the dark, Men juſtle as they meet. 

CCXXVIII. 

80 weary Bees in little Cells repoſe: 
But, if Night-Robbers lift the well-ſtor'd Hire, 

An humming through their waxen City grows, 
And out upon each other's Wings they drive. 

CCXXIX. 

Now Streets grow throng'd and buſy as by Day: 
Some run for Buckets to the hallow'd Gate: 

Some cut the Pipes, and ſome the Engines play ; 
And ſome more bold mount Ladders to the Fire, 

CCXXX. 

In vain : For, from the Eaſt, a Belgian Wird 

| His hoſtile Breath through the dry Rafters ſent; 

The Flames impelPd ſoon left their Foes behind, 

| And forward, with a wanton Fury, went. 

CCXXTI1T. 

A Key of Fire ran all along the Shore, 

| (3) Andlighten'd all the River with a Blaze: 

| The waken'd Tides began again to roar, 

| And wond'ring Fiſh in ſhining Waters gaze. 

ö CCXXXII. 

Old Father Thames rais'd up his Rev'rend Head, 

hunt fear'd the Fate of Simois would return: 

Deep in his Ooze he ſought his ſedgy Bed, 

5 And ſhrunk his Waters back into his Urn. 

. CCXXXIIL. 

| The Fire, mean-time, walks in a broader groſs; 

To either Hand his Wings he opens wide: 

| He wades the Streets, and ſtraight he reaches croſs, 

And plays his! longing Flames on th' other ſide. 


* * 


| m 1 igni freta lata relucent- Virg. | | 
ccxxx IV. 


95 por us on ſeveral 22 
CCXXXIV. rde v 
At grſt they warm, then ſcorch, and then they take; f 


Now with long Necks from ſide to ſide they feed: 
At lengih, grown ſtrong, their Mother- fire forſake, 


And a new Colony of Flames ſucceed. And 
5 2 8 „ For ne 
To every nobler Portion of the Town Or F 
The curling Billows roul their reſtleſs Tide: ; 
In Parties now they ftraggle up and down, Nor u- 
As Armies, unopposd, for Prey divide. | (Sub 
CCXXXVI. | | | He che 
One mighty Squadron, with a Side-wind ſped, | And 
Through narrow Lanes his cumber'd Fire does haſte, . 
By powerful charms of Gold and Silver led, Himſel 
. Lombard Bankers and the Change to waſte. i And 
CCXXXVII. -" "IF 1066 
Another backward to the. Tow'r 90414 go, | And 
And ſlowly eats his way againſt the Wind: , 
But the main Body of the marching Foe N He fee: 
Againſt th' Imperial Palace is deſign'd. ö That 
„„ And th 
Now Day appears, and with the Day the King. That 
Whoſe early Care had robb'd him of his Reſt: . 
Far off the Cracks of falling Houſes ring, 1 


And Shrieks of Subjects pierce his tender Breaſt. | 
. | And fr 


Near as he draws, thick Harbingers of Smoke, Afrai 

With gloomy Pillars, cover all the Place; Tho | . 

W hoſe little Intervals of Night are broke 15 f 

By Sparks that drive againit his Sacred Face. ro ut f 

. icy fi 

More than his Guards his Sorrows made him known, F 
5 And . Tears which down his Regs did ſhow 1 >, = 

2 11 1 rt ſta 

| Ships 


Vor 
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The Wretched in his Grief forgot their own ; 
So much the Pity of a King has Pow'r. 
r 

He wept the Flames of what he lov'd fo well, 
And what ſo well had merited his Love: 
For never Prince in Grace did more excel, 
Or Royal City more in Duty ſtrove. 

1 CCXLII. 

Nor with an idle Care did he behold : 

| {SubjeQs may grieve, but Monarchs muſt redreſs; 
| He chears the Fearful, and commends the Bold, 
| And makes Deſpairers hope for good Succeſs. 


] CCXLIII. 
; Himſelf directs what firſt is to be done, 


And orders all the Succours which they bring: 
The Helpful and the Good about him run, 
And form an Army worthy ſuch a *. 


| CCXLIV. 

Ile ſees the dire Contagion ſpread fo faft, 

* That, where it ſeizes, all Relief is vain : 

And therefore muſt unwillingly lay waſte | 
That Country, which would, elſe, the Foe maintain, 


CCXLV. 
The Powder blows up all before the Fire: 


Th' amazed Flames ſtand gather'd on a heap 3 
| And from the Precipice's brink retire, 


Afraid to venture on ſo large a leap. 


C. 
FT U fighting Fires a-while themſelves conſume, 


| But ftraight, like Turks, forc'd on to win or die, 
They firſt lay tender Bridges of their fume, 


And o'er the Breach in unctuous Vapours fly. 
+ CCXLVII. 


„r Part Nay for Paſſage, *till a guſt of Wind 


Ihe Ships o'er their Forces in a ſhining Sheet: 5 
Vol. I. 2 F MW 


58 Po xs on ſeveral Occgſons. 
Part, creeping under Ground, their Journey blind, 


And climbing from beine their Fellows meet. 
„r 
Thus, to ſome deſert Plain, or old Wood: ſide, 


Dire Night-hags come from far, to dance their round; 


And o' er broad Rivers on their Fiends they ride, 
Or ſweep in Clouds above the blaſted Ground. 
__ CCXEIX. 
No help avails : For, Hydra like, the Fire 
Lifts up his hundred Heads, to aim his way: 
And ſcarce the Wealthy can one half retire, 
Before he ruſhes in to ſhare the Prey. 


CCL. 
The rich grow ſuppliant, and the poor grow proud : 
Thoſe offer mighty Gain, and theſe ask more : 
So void of pity is th* ignoble Crowd, 
When others Ruin may increaſe their Store. 
COLES: 
As thoſe, who live by Shores, with Joy behold 
Some wealthy Veſſel ſplit or ſtranded nigh ; 


And from the Rocks, leap down for Shipwreek'd Gold, 


And ſeek the Tempeſts which the others fly: 


| ep. 
So theſe but wait the Owners lat Deſpair, 


And what's permitted to the Flames invade ; 
E en from their Jaws they hungry Morſels tear, 


And, on their Backs, the Spoils of Vulean lade. - 


CCLIII. 
The Days were all in this loſt Labour ſpent; 


And when the weary King gave place to Night, 
His Beams he to his Royal Brother lent, 
And ſo ſhone ſtill in his refleQive Light. 
CCLIV. 
Night came, but without Darkneſs or Repole, 
1 diſmal Picture of the gen ral Doom ; 


Wherlt 


PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſons. og 
Where Souls diſtracted, when the Trumper blows, 
And half unready with their Bodies, come. 
3 „ CCLV..) : 
| Thoſe, who have Homes, when Home they do repair, 
13 Toa laſt Lodging call their wand'ring Friends: 
Their ſhort uneaſy Sleeps are broke with Care, 
To look how near their own Deſtruction tends. 


CCLVI. | 
Thoſe, who have none, fit round where once it was, 


And with full Eyes each wonted Room require : 
Haunting the yet warm Aſhes of the Place, 
As murder'd Men walk where they did expire, 
1 CCLVII. 
Some ſtir up Coals, and watch the Veſtal Fire, 
Others in vain from ſight of Ruin run ; 
And, while through burning Lab'rinths they retire, 
With loathing Eyes repeat what they would ſhun. 
EDS = - > HT 
The moſt, in Fields, like herded Beaſts, lie down, 
To Dews obnoxious, on the graſfſy Floor; 
Gold, 1 And, while their Babes in Sleep their Sorrows drown, 
HF Sad Parents watch the remnants of their Store. 
5 ern. 
While by the Motion of the Flames they gueſss 
What Streets are burning now, and what are near, 
An Infant, waking, to the Paps would preſs, 


©» 


e. And meets, inſtead of Milk, a falling Tear. 
No Thought can eaſe them but their Sov'reign's Care, 
ht, ' Whoſe Praiſe th' Afflicted as their Comfort ſing: 


Een thoſe, whom Want might drive to juſt Deſpair, 
Think Life's a Blefling under ſuch a King. 
I „J tow =: - + "a 
Mean. time he ſadly ſuffers in their Grief, 
Out weeps an Hermit, and out prays a Saint: RY 
En wren Fr e 


* 
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All the long Night he ſtudies their Relief, I. 14 
How they may be ſupply'd, and he may want. ; 
CCLXII. 1 
* O God, ſaid he, thou Patron of my Days, 3 
Guide of my Youth in Exile and Diſtreſs! 3 
Who me unfriended brought'ſt, by wond'rous ways, B. 
The Kingdom of my Fathers to poſſeſs: | 
CCLXIII. | 1 
Be thou my Judge, with what unwearied Care FI 
Il ſince have labour'd for my People's good; | 
To bind the Bruiſes of a Civil War, > 0 Co 
And ſtop the Iſſues of their waſting Blood. x 
ee. ; 
Thou, who haſt taught me to forgive the Ill, Wb 
And recompenſe, as Friends, the Good mil-led ; ( 
If Mercy be a Precept of thy Will, | | Ane 
Return that Mercy on thy Servant's Head. | 133 
„ 5 | | 
Or, if my heedleſs Youth has ſtep'd „ The 
JI 0 oo ſoon forgetful of thy gracious Hand; 1 A 
On me alone thy juſt Diſpleaſure lay, | He. 
But take thy Judgments from this mourning Land. 0 
__ -CCLEXVI. = 2 
We all have ſinn'd, and thou halt laid us low, if The 
As humble Earth from whence at firſt we came: 3 
Like flying Shades before the Clouds we ſhew, By a 
= And ſhrink like Parchment in aint Flame. Er 
CCLXVII. 2 


0 let it be enough what thou haſt done; 
When ſpotted Deaths ran arm'd through ev'ry Street, 
With poiſon'd Darts, which not the Good could ſhun, 
The r could out- fly, or Valiant meet. | 


COELAVITE 
The living few, and frequent Funerals then, 


2 thy Wrath on this forſaken Place : 


* + King 4 rb. 
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And now thoſe few, who are return'd agen, 
Thy fearching Judgments to their Dwellings trace. 
CCLXIX. 
0 paſs not, Lord, an abſolute Decree, 
Or bind thy Sentence unconditional : 
Butin thy Sentence our Remorſe foreſee, 
And, in that Foreſight, this thy Doom recal. 
CCLXX. 
Thy Threatnings, Lord, as thine, thou may'ſt revoke: 2 
But, if immutable and fix'd they ſtand, 
Continue ſtill thy ſelf to give the Stroke, 
And let not foreign Foes oppreſs thy Land. 


| CCLXXI. 
Th' Eternal heard, and from the Heav'nly Quire 


Choſe out the Cherub with the flaming Sword 
And bad him ſwiftly drive th* approaching Fire 
From where our Naval Magazines were ſtor'd. 
CCLXXII. 
The Bleſſed Miniſter his Wings diſplay'd, 
And like a ſhooting Star he cleft the Night: 
| He charg'd the Flames, and thoſe that diſobey'd | 
d. | He laſh'd to Duty with his Sword of Light. 
„ e 
The fugitive Flames, chaſtis'd, went forth to prey 
On pious Structures, by our Fathers rear'd; 
By which to Heav'n they did affect the way, 


5 Ere Faith in Churchmen without Works was heard. 
| CCLXXIV. 
The wanting Or ben ſaw, with wat'ry Eyes, 
treet, 1 I heir Founders Charity in Duſt laid low; 
un, And {ent to God their ever-anſwer'd Cries: 
TI For he protects the Poor who made them fo. 


CCLXXV. | 
Nor could thy Fabrick, Paul's, defend thee long, 


EE * thou wert Sacred to thy Maker's Praiſe: 
1 e 1 ng * 
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Though made Immortal by a Poet's Song; 
And Poets Songs the Theban Walls could raiſe. 
CCLXXVI.. 


The daring Flames peep'd in, and ſaw from far " 
The awful Beauties of the ſacred Quire : N 
But ſince it was prophan'd by Civil War, O0 
Heav'n thought it fit to have it purg'd by Fire. mn 
CCLXXVII. 0 
Now down the narrow Streets it ſwif:ly came, N 
And, widely opening, did on both ſides prey: | 
This Benefit we ſadly owe the Flame, yy 
If only Ruin muſt enlarge our way. | | 
| CcCLXXVIII. 1 
And, now, four Days the Sun had ſeen our Woes : | 
Four Nights the Moon beheld th' inceſſant Fire: 
It ſeem'd as if the Stars more ſickly roſe, $ By 
And farther from the fev'riſh North retire. 
i WY... 
In th' Empyrean Heav'n, the Bleſs'd Abode, - 5 
The Thrones and the Dominions proſtrate lie, ; 
Not daring to behold their angry God; | Th 
And an huſt'd Silence damps the tuneful —_ 7 
| CCLXXX. | 1 
At length th' a caſt a pitying Eye, RB 
And Mercy ſoftly touch'd his melting Breaſt : 3 
He ſaw the Town's one half in Rubbitl lie, b 
And eager Flames drive on to ſtorm the reſt. 3 
CCLXXXI. 1 
An hollow cryſtal Pyramid he takes, | , 
In firmamental Waters dipt above ; 
Of it a broad Extinguiſher he makes, 235 
And hoods the Flames that to their Quarry ſtrove. | \ 
'CCLXXXI. 0 


V © . 
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CCLXXXII. 


The vanquiſh'd Fires withdraw from every Place, 


Or, full with feeding, fink into a Sleep: 


Each houſhold Genius ſhews again his Face, 


And from the Hearths the little Lares creep. 
CCLXXXHI. 
Our King this more than natural Change beholds ;- 
With ſober Joy his Heart and Eyes abound : 
To the All-good his lifted Hands he folds, 
And thanks him low on his redeemed Ground. 
CCLXXXIV. 
As when ſharp Froſts had long conftrain'd the Earth, 
A kindly Thaw unlocks it with cold Rain ; 
And firſt the tender Blade peeps up to Birth, [Grain ; 
And ſtraight. the green Fields laugh with promis 
CCLXXX V. 
By ſuch Degrees the ſpreading Gladneſs grew 
In every Heart, which Fear had froze before: 
The ſtanding Streets with ſo much Joy they view, 
That with leſs Grief the Periſh'd they deplore. 
| CCLAXXVLI. © 
The Father of the People open'd wide 
His Stores, and all the Poor with Plenty fed : 


'Thus God's Anointed God's own Place ſupply'd,. 


And ſill'd the Empty with his daily Bread. 
| CCLXXXVII. 
This Royal Bounty brought its own Reward, 
And in their Minds fo deep did print the Senſe ; 
That, if their Ruins ſadly they regard, 


Tis but with Fear, the Sight might drive him thence.. 


CCLXXXVIII. 
* But ſo may he live long, that Town to ſway, 
Which by his Auſpice they will nobler ad 


* City? 5s Req neſt to-the King not to leave then 
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As he will hatch their Aſhes by his Stay, 
And not their humble Ruins now forſake. 
COCLAXATS...: 
They have not loſt their Loyalty by Fire; 
Dor is their Courage or their Wealth fo low, 
That from his Wars they poorly would retire, 
Or beg the Pity of a vanquiſh'd Foe. 
CCXC; 
Not with more Conſtancy the Jeaus of old, 
By Cyrus from rewarded Exile ſent, 
Their Royal City did in Duſt behold, 
Or with more Vigour to rebuild it went, 
CCXCT. 
The utmoſt Malice of the Stars is paſt, 
And twodire Comets, which have ſcourg'd the Town, 
In their own Plague and Fire have breath'd their laſt, 
Or, dimly, in their ſinking Sockets frown. 
CCXCIE. 
Now frequent Trines the happier Lights among, 
And high-raisd Fove from his dark Priſon freed, 
(Thoſe Weights took off that on his Planet hung) 
Will gloriouſly the new-laid Works ſucceed. 
. 
Methinks already, from this Chymick Flame, 
I ſee a City of more precious Mold : 
Rich as the Town which gives the (c) Indies Name, 
With Silver pav'd, and all divine with Gold. | 
„„ 
5 Already, labouring with a mighty Fate, 
She ſhakes the Rubbiſh from her mounting Brow, 
And ſeems to have renew'd her Charter's date, 5 
Which Heav'n will to the Death of Time ew, 5 
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COARY:-- 
More 1 than human, now, and more 0 4) Auzuft, 
New deified ſhe from her Fires does riſe : | 
Her widening Streets on new Foundations truſt, 
And, opening, into larger Parts ſhe flies. 
CCXCVI. 
Before, ſhe like ſome Shepherdeſs did ſhow, 
Who ſat to bathe her by a River's fide ; 
Not anſwering to her Fame, but rude and low, 
Nor taught the beauteous Arts of modern Pride. 
ö 
Now, like a Maiden Queen, ſhe will behold, 
From her high Turrets, hourly Suitors come: 
The Eaſt with Incenſe, and the Weſt with Gold, 
Will Rand, like Suppliants, to receive her Doom. 
CCXCVIII. 


The filent Thames, her own domeſtick Flood, 


Shall bear her Veſſels, like a ſweeping Train; 
And often wind, as of his Miſtreſs proud, 
With longing Eyes to meet her Face again. 
CCXCIX. 
The wealthy Tagas, and the wealthier Rhine, 
The Glory of their Towns no more ſhall boaſt, 


And Sein, that would with Belgian Rivers join, 


Shall find her Luſtre ſtain'd, and Traffick loſt. 
CO. 

The vent'rous Merchant, who deſign d more fr, 
And touches on our hoſpitable Shore, 

Charm'd with the Splendor of this Northern Star, 
Shall here unlade him, and depart no more. 

| e e 

Our powerful Navy ſhall no longer meet, 

The Wealth of France or Holland to invade z 1 


(c) Auguſta, the old Name of London 


py 'The Beauty of this Town, without a Fleet, 
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From all the World ſhall vindicate her Trade. 
eee ee 
| And, while this fam'd Emporium we prepare, 
The Brit;/5 Ocean ſhall ſuch Triumphs boaſt, 
That thoſe, who now diſdain our Trade to ſhare, 
Shall rob like Pirates on our wealthy Coaſt. 
CCCIII. 
Already we have conquer'd half the War, 
And the leſs dangerous part is left behind: 
Our Trouble now is but to make them dare, 
And not ſo great to Vanquiſh as to Find. 
. 
Thus to the Eaſtern Wealth through Storms we go, 
But now, the Cape once doubled, fear no more; 
A conſtant Trade- wind will ſecurely blow, 
And gently lay us on the Spicy Shore. 


- " f 3 —_—_— " — 


TRHRENODIA AUGUSTALIS: 


A Funeral Pindarick Por M Sacred to the | 


Happy Memory of King CHART Es II. 


Fortunati Ambo ! 1 guid mea Carmina poſſunt, 
 Nulla dies unquan me mori vos eximet evo, Viig 


| | : | 
HUS long my Grief has kept me dumb : 
Sure there's a Lethargy in mighty Woe ; 
Tears ftand congeal'd, and cannot flow; 
And the fad Soul retires into her inmoſt Room: 
Tears, for a Stroke foreſeen, afford Relief; 
But, unprovided for a ſudden Blow, 
Like Niobe we Marble grow; 
And petrify with Grief, 
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Our Britiſb Heav'n was all ſerene; 
No threat' ning Cloud was nigh, 
Not the leaſt wrinkle to deform the Sky : 
We liv'd as unconcern'd and happily, 


As the firſt Age in Nature's golden Scene. 


Supine amidſt our flowing Store, 
We ſlept ſecurely, and we dreamt of more: 
When ſuddenly the Thunder-clap was heard; 
It took us unprepar'd, and out of guard, 
Already loſt before we fear'd. | 
Th' amazing News of Charles at once was ſpread; 
At once the general Voice declar'd, 
Our gracious Prince was dead. 
No Sickneſs known before, no ſlow Diſeaſe, 
To ſoften Grief by juſt Degrees : 
But, like an Hurricane on Indian Seas, 
The Tempeſt roſe ; 
An unexpected Burſt of Woes ; 
With ſcarce a breathing ſpace betwixt, 
This Now becalm'd, and periſhing the next. 
As if great Atlas from his Height | 
Shou'd fink beneath his heavenly Weight, 
And, with a mighty Flaw, the hom Wall 
( As once it ſhall) [this nether Ball; 


Shou'd gape immenſe, and ruſhing down o'erwhelm 


So ſwift and ſo ſurprizing was our Fear: 
Our Atlas fell indeed; but Hercules was near. | 
. 
His pious Brother, ſure the beſt 
Who ever bore that Name, 

Was newly riſen from his Reſt; 

And, with a fervent Flame, 
His uſual Morning Vows had juſt addreſt 


For 


106 Poe us on ſwveral Ottaflons. 


The Beauty of this Town, without a Fleet, 
From all the World ſhall vindicate her Trade. 
"SCOTT: 
And, while this fam'd Emporium we prepare, 
The Brit; Ocean ſhall ſuch Triumphs boaſt, 
That thoſe, who now diſdain our Trade to ſhare, 
Shall rob like Pirates on our wealthy Coaſt. 
CCCIII. 
Already we have conquer'd half the War, 
And the leſs dangerous part is left behind: 
Our Trouble now is but to make them dare, 
And not ſo great to Vanquiſh as to Find. 
Sei. 
Thus to the Eaſtern Wealth through Storms we go, 
But now, the Cape once doubled, fear no more; 
A conſtant Trade-wind will ſecurely blow, 
And gently lay t us on the Spicy . | 
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A Funeral Pindarick Po E M Sacred to tt 


Happy Memory of King Cn 4 RLES II. 


Fortunati Ambo! fi quid mea Carmina poſſunt, 
Na dies unquam memori vos eximet evo, Virg, 


Bens 
HUS long my ; Grief has kept me dumb : 
Sure there's a Lethargy in mighty Woe; 
Tears ftand congeal'd, and cannot flow; 

_ And the fad Soul retires into her inmoſt Room: 
Tears, for a Stroke foreſeen, afford Relief; 
But, unprovided for a ſudden Bloß, 

Like Niobe we Marble grow; ; 

And petrify with Grief. 
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Our Britiſb Heav'n was all ſerene; 
No threat'ning Cloud was nigh, 
Not the leaſt wrinkle to deform the Sky: 
We liv'd as unconcern'd and happily, 
As the firſt Age in Nature's golden Scene. 
Supine amidſt our flowing Store, 3 
We ſlept ſecurely, and we dreamt of more 1 
When ſuddenly the Thunder-clap was heard; 
It took us unprepar'd, and out of guard, 
Already loſt before we fear ' d. 


Th' amazing News of Charles at once was ſpread; 


At once the general Voice declar'd, 
Our gracious Prince was dead. 
No Sickneſs known before, no ſlow Diſeaſe, 
To ſoften Grief by juſt Degrees : 
But, like an Hutricane on Indian Seas, 
The Tempeſt roſe ; 
An unexpected Burſt of Woes ; 
With ſcarce a breathing ſpace betwixt, 
This Now becalm'd, and periſhing the next. 
As if great Atlas from his Height 
Shou'd fink beneath his heavenly Weight, 
And, with a mighty Flaw, the flaming Wall 
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( As once it ſhall) Ithis nether Ball ; 
Shou'd gape immenſe, and ruſhing down o'erwhelm 


So ſwift and ſo ſurprizing was our Fear: 
Our Alas fell indeed; but Hercules was near. 
II. 
His Pious Brother, ſure the beſt 
Who ever bore that Name, 
Was newly riſen from his Reſt ; 
And, with a fervent Flame, 
His uſual Morning Vows be Juſt addreſt 


For 
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For his dear Sov'reign's Health; 
And hop'd to have em heard, 
In long increaſe of Vears, 
In Honour, Fame, and Wealth: 
Guiltleſs of Greatneſs thus he always 3 
Nor knew, nor wiſh'd thoſe Vows he made 
On his own Head ſhou'd be repay'd. 
Soon as th' ill-omen'd Rumour reach'd his Ear, 
(Ill News is wing'd with Fate, and flies apace) 
Who can deſcribe th' Amazement in his Face ! 
Horror in all his Pomp was there, 
Mute and magnificent without a Tear; 
And then the Hero firſt was ſeen to fear. 
Half unarray d he ran to his Relief, 
So haſty and ſo. artleſs was his Grief : 


' Approaching Greatneſs met him. with her Charms 


Of Pow'r and future State; 
But look'd ſo ghaſtly in a Brother's Fate, 
He ſhook her from his Arms. 
Arriv'd within the mournful Room, he ſaw 
God's Image, God's Anointed, lay; 
A wild Diſtraction, void of Awe, 
And arbitrary Grief unbounded by a Law; 
By Without Motion, Pulie, or Breath, 
A ſenſeleſs Lump of ſacred Clay, 
An Image, now, of Death: 
Amidſt his ſad Attendants Groans and Cries; 
The Lines of that ador'd, forgiving Face, 
Diſtorted from their Native Grace; 
An Tron Slumber fat on his Majeſtick Eyes. 
The Pious Duke — forbear, audacious Muſo, 
No Terms, thy feeble Art can ule, 
Are able to adorn ſo vaſt a Woe : 


The Grief of all the reſt like ara grief did ſhow ; ; 
His 
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His like a Sov'reign did tranſcend ; _ 
No Wife, no Brother, ſuch a Grief cou'd Know. 
Nor any Name, but Friend. 
III. 
O wondrous Changes of a fatal Scene, 
Still varying to the laſt! | 
Heav'n, though its hard Decree was paſt, 
Seem'd pointing to a gracious Turn agen ; 
And Death's up-lifted Arm arreſted in its 8. 
Heav'n half repented of the doom, 


And almoſt griev'd it had foreſeen, 
What by Foreſight it will'd eternally to come. 
Mercy above did hourly plead 
For her Reſemblance here below; 
And mild Forgiveneſs intercede 
To ſtop the coming Blow. 
New Miracles approach'd th' Etherial Throne, 
Such as his wondrous Life had oft and lately known, 
And urg'd that ſtill they might be ſhown. 
On Earth his pious Brother pray'd and vow'd, 
Renouncing Greatneſs at ſo dear a rate, 
Himſelf defending what he cou'd 
From all the Glories of his future Fate. 
With him th' innumerable Croud 
Of armed Prayers 
Knock'd at the Gates of Heav'n, and knock'd aloud ; 
'The firſt well-meaning rude Petitioners, 
All for his life aſſail'd the Throne, 


All wou'd have brib'd the Skies by offering up their own. 


So great a Throng not Heav'n itſelf cou'd bar; 

"Twas almoſt born by force, as in the Giants War. 
The Pray'rs, at leaſt, for his Reprieve were heard; 
His Death, like Hezekiah's, was deſerr'd ; 
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Againſt the Sun the Shadow went; | 5 
Five Days, thoſe five Degrees, were lent 
To form our Patience, and prepare th' Event. | F 


The ſecond Cauſes took the ſwift Command, 
The Med'cinal Head, the ready Hand, 
All eager to perform their Part; 
All but Eternal Doom was conquer'd by their Art: 
Once more the fleeting Soul came back 
1 inſpire the mortal Frame, 


And in the Body took a doubtful Stand, , . 
Doubtful and hov'ring like expiring Flame, An 
That mounts and falls by turns, and trembles o'er the 
Brand. 
IV. 


The joyful hott-livd News, ſoon ſpread around, h 
Took the fame Train, the ſame impetuous bound — 
The drooping Town in Smiles again was dreſt; 

Gladneſs, in every Face expreſt, 
Their Eyes before their Tongues confeſt. 
Men met each other with erected Look, 
The Steps were higher that they took; 
Each to congratulate his Friend made haſte, 
And long inveterate Foes ſaluted as they paſt. 
Above the reſt heroick James appear'd, Sh 
Exalted more, becauſe he more had fear'd : | 
His manly Heart, whoſe noble Pride 
Was ſtill above 
Diſſembled hate, or varniſh'd Love, 
Tts more than common Tranſport cou'd not kide ; 1 
But, like an“ Eagre, rode in Triumph o'er the Tide. 
3 Thus, in alternate courſe, N 


— — + —— Rl 


EA 


* An Eagre : is a Tide ſwelling above another Tidey v which 1 Hav: 
ö wy ſelf eee on the W Trent. 5 
The 


een Moher ragt. de 


The Tyrant Paſſions, Hope and Fear, 
Did in extremes appear, 
And flaſh'd upon the Soul with equal force. 
Thus, at half Ebb, a rowling Sea 
Returns, and wins upon the Shore; 
The watry Herd, affrighted at the roar, 
Tn. Reſt on their Fins a-while, and ſtay, 
Then backward take their wond' ring way: 
The Prophet wonders more than they 
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At Prodigies but rarely ſeen before, (ſway. 9 
And cries, a King muſt fall, or Kingdoms change their ö 
the Such were our counter-tides at Land, And ſo 


Preſaging of the fatal Blow, 
In their prodigious Ebb and Flow. 
The Royal Soul, that, like the lab'ring Moon, 
4 By Charms of Art was hurried down, 
"F Forc'd with regret to leave her native Sphere, 
Came but a-while on liking here; 
Soon weary of the painful Strife, 
And made but faint Eſſays of Life: 
An Evening light, 
Soon ſhut in Night; 
A ſtrong Diſtemper, and a weak Relief; 
Short Intervals of Joy, and long Returns of Grief. 
* 
The Sons of Art all Med'cines try'd, 
And every noble Remedy apply'd 
With Euulation each eſſay'd 
| His utmoſt Skill ; nay more, they pray'd : 
ae. Was never loſing Game with better Conduct play'd ; 
| Death never won a Stake with greater toil, 
Nor e'er was Fate ſo near a foil: 
: But, like a Fortreſs on a Rock, | 
Th' impregnable Diſeaſe their vain Attempts did mock ; 
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They min'd it near ; they batter'd from afar 
With all the Cannon of the Med'cinal War: 
No gentle means could be eſſay d; 


"Twas beyond Parley when the Siege was lay'd: : kt 
Th' extremeſt ways they firſt ordain, N. 
Preſcribing ſuch intolerable Pain, Ai 
As none but Cæſar cou'd ſuſtain : II. 
Undaunted Cz/ar underwent 
The Malice of their Art, nor bent | 
Beneath what-e'er their pious Rigour eou'd invent. | : 
In five ſuch Days he ſuffer'd more 1 
Than any ſuffer'd in his Reign before: 1 4 
More, infinitely more, than he 0 
Againſt the worſt of Rebels cou'd decree, | 
A Traitor, or twice-pardon'd Enemy. | 7 
Now Art was tir'd without Succeſs ; J ] 
No Racks cou'd make the Stubborn May contend, | FE 
Ihe vain Inſurancers of Life, | | ä 
And they who moſt perform'd and promiz'd leß, 1 8 
Ev'n Short and Hobbes forſook th' unequal ſtrife, Re 
Death and Deſpair was in their Looks ; . 
No longer they conſult their Memories or Books: On all 
Like helpleis Friends, who view from Shore 8 
The labouring Ship, and hear the Tempeſt roar, For gl 
So ſtood they with their Arms acroſs, F. 
Not to aſſiſt, but to deplore 4 
Th' inevitable Loſs. | 
1 | 
Death was denounc'd ; that frightful ſound, And 
Which een the beſt can hardly bear: | He 
He took the Summons void of fear, N V 
And, unconcern'dly, caſt his Eyes around; ö V 
As if to find and dare the grieſly Challenger. That! 


What I V 


Po E Mus on ſeveral Ocraſtons. 


What Death cou'd do he lately try'd, 
When in four Days he more than dy'd. 
The ſame Aſſurance all his Words did grace; 
The ſame Majeſtick Mildneſs held its place; 
Nor loſt the Monarch in his dying Face. 
Intrepid, pious, merciful, and brave, 
He look'd as when he conquer'd and forgave. 
VIE. 
As if ſome Angel had been ſent 
To lengthen out his Government, 
And to foretel as many Years again, 
As he had number'd in his happy Reign; 
So chearfully he took the Doom | 
Of his departing Breath ; 
Nor ſhrunk, nor ſtep'd aſide for Death; 
| But, with unalter'd pace, kept on, 
G | Providing for Events to come. 
| | When he reſign'd the Throne, 
Still he maintain'd his Kingly State, 
And grew familiar with his Fate: 
Kind, good, and gracious to the laſt, 


| On all he lov'd before his dying Beams he caſt. 


Oh truly good and truly great, 
For glorious as he roſe, benignly ſo he ſet! 
All that on Earth he held moſt dear, 
He recommended to his Care, 
To whom both Heav'n 
The Right had giv'n, 
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And his own Love bequeath'd ſupreme Command: 


He took and preſs d that ever loyal Hand, 
Which cou'd in Peace ſecure his Reign, | 


| Which cou'd in Wars his Pow'r maintain, 
That Hand, on which no plighted Vows were ever vain. 


hat W Well, for ſo great a Truſt, he choſe 
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A Prince, who never diſobey'd, 


Not when the moſt ſevere Commands were laid; A "= 
Nor Want nor Exile with his Duty weigh'd : Hg 1 
A Prince, on whom, if Heav'n its Eyes cou'd cloſe, 1 b 
T 1 Welfare of the World it ſafely might repoſe, 3 7 
VIII. | wh 
That King, who liv'd to God's own Heart, E 
Yet leſs ſerenely died than he: l 
Charles left behind no harſh:decree, 

For Schoolmen with laborious Art From: 
To ſalve from Cruelty : ” 
Thoſe, for whom Love could no Excuſes frame, 8 
He graciouſly forgot to name. Whic! 

Thus far my Muſe, though rudely, has deſign'd 
Some ſaint Reſemblance of his Godlike Mind: As 
But neither Pen nor Pencil can expreſs 
The parting Brother's Tenderneſs : - 
Though that's a Term too mean and low ; N = 
(The Bleft above a kinder Word may know : 1 * 
But what they did, and what they ſaid, Wc 
The Monarch who triumphant went, = oe” 
The militant who ftaid, _ | 15 

Like Painters, when their heightning Arts are ſpent, I g. 

I caſt into a Shade. = 1 
That all-forgiving King, That 
The Type of him above, . 

That inexhauſted Spring 
Of Clemency and Love, Rows 
Himſelf to his next Self accus'd, | 
And ask' d that Pardon, which he ne'er refus d, Po 
For Faults not his, for Guilt and Crimes 1 
Of godleſs Men, and of rebellious Times: | 
For an hard Exile, kindly meant, 0 


When his ungrateful Country ſent | 
1 e ns eg Theit 


ſe, 


pent, 


Their 
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Their beſt Camillus into Baniſhment ; [dent. 


N And forc'd their Sov'reign's Act, they cou'd not his Con- 


Oh how much rather had that injur'd Chief 
Repeated all his Suff rings paſt, 

Than hear a Pardon begg'd at laſt, 
Which given cou'd give the dying no relief. ! 
Hie bent, he ſunk beneath his Grief; 

His dauntleſs Heart wou'd fain have held 


| From weeping, but his Eyes rebell'd : 


Perhaps the God like Hero in his Breaſt 
Diſdain'd, or was aſham'd to ſhow 
So weak, ſo womaniſh a Woe, 


| Whi ch yet the Brother and the Friend ſo plenteouſly 


IX. [conſeſt. 
Amidſt that ſilent Show'r, the Royal Mind 
An eaſy Paſſage found, 8 
And left its ſacred Earth behind; 


Nor murm' ring Groan expreſt, nor lab ring Sound, 


Nor any leaſt tumultuous Breath; 
Calm was his Life, and quiet was his Death; 
Soft as thoſe gentle Whiſpers were, 
In which th* Almighty did appear; 
By the fill Sound the Prophet knew him there. 


That Peace, which made tky proſp'rous Reign to ſhine, 
That Peace, thou leav'ſt to thy Imperial Line, 


That Peace, Oh happy Shade, be ever thine 3 
X. 


For all thoſe Joys thy Reſtauration brought, 


For all the Miracles it wrought, 
For all the healing Balm thy Mercy pour'd 
Into the Nation's bleeding Wound, 

And Care that after kept it ſound ; 
For numerous Bleflings yearly ſhowr'd, 
And Property with Plenty crown'd ;. 
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For Freedom ſtill maintain'd alive, 
Freedom, which in no other Land will thrive, 
Freedom, an Engliſs Subject's ſole Prerogative, 
Without whoſe Charms, e' en Peace would be 
But a dull quiet Slavery: 
For theſe, and more, accept our pious Praiſe; 
Tis all the Subſidy 
The preſent Age can raiſe 
The reſt is charg'd on late Poſterity : 
Poſterity is charg'd the more, 
Becauſe the large abounding Store, 


To them and to their Heirs, is ſtill entail'd by thee ; 


Succeſſion, of a long Deſcent, 
Which chaſtly in the Channels ran, 
Ard from our Demi-gods began, 
Equal almoſt to Time in its extent: 
Through Hazards numberleſs and great, 
Thou haſt deriv'd this mighty Bleſſing down, 


Crown. 
Not Faction, when it ſhook thy Regal Seat, 
Not Senates, inſolently loud, 

(xhoſe Echoes of a thoughtleſs Crowd) 
Not foreign or domeſtick Treachery, 
Could warp thy Soul to their unjuſt Decree. 
So much thy Foes thy manly Mind miſtook, 
Who judg'd it by the Mildneſs of thy look: 

Like a well-temper'd Sword, it bent at will, 
But kept the Native toughneſs of the Steel. 
1 
Be true, 0 Clio, to thy Hero's Name; 
But draw him ſtrictly ſo, 
That all, who view ' the Piece, may know 


And fix d the faireſt Gem that decks th' Imperial 


4 


1 


perial 


Wl 
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He needs no Trappings of fictitious Fame: 


The Load's too weighty : Thou may'ſt chooſe 


Some Parts of Praiſe, and ſome refuſe : 


| Write, that his Annals may be thought more laviſh 


than the Muſe. _ 
In ſcanty Truth thou haſt confin'd 
The Virtnes of a Royal Mind, 


Forgiving, bounteous, humble, juſt, and kind : 


His Converſation, Wit, and Parts, 

His Enowledge in the nobleſt, uſeful Arts, 
Were ſuch, dead Authors could not give ; 
But Habitudes of thoſe who live; 


Who, lighting him, did greater Lights receive : 


He drain'd from all, and all they knew; 
His Apprehenſion quick, his Judgment true; 
That the moit Learn'd, with Shame, confeſs 


| His Knowledge more, his Reading only leſs. 


XII. 
Amidſt the peaceful Triumphs of his Rege. 
What wonder if the kindly Beams he ſhed 
Reviv'd the drooping Arts again, 
If Science rais'd her Head, 


Ind ſoft Humanity, that from Rebellion fled. 


Our Iſle, indeed, too fruitful was before; 
But all uncultivated lay ve: 


Out of the Solar walk and Heav'n's high Way; : 


With rank Geneva Weeds run o'er, 


And Cockle, at the beſt, amidſt the Corn it bore: 


The Royal Huſbandman appear'd, 
And plough'd, and ſow'd, and till'd ; 
The Thorns he rooted out, the Rubbiih clear d, 
And bleſt th' obedient Field; 
When, ſtraight, a double Harveſt roſe ; 
Such as the ſwarthy Indian mows 3 
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Or happier Climates near the Line, 
858 Paradiſe manur'd and dreſt by Hands divine. 
XIII. 
As when the new-born Phoenix takes his way, 
His rich paternal Regions to ſurvey, 
Of airy Choiriſters a numerous Train 
Attend his wondrous Progreſs o'er the Plain; 
So, riſing from his Father's Urn, 
$9 glorious did our Charles return. 
Th” officious Muſes came along. 
N gay harmonious Choir of Angels ever young: 
The Muſe that mourns him now * happy Triumph 
| ſung. 
Even they. cou'd thrive in his auſpicious Reign; 
And ſuch a plenteous Crop they bore 
Of pureſt and well-winnow'd. Grain, 
As Britain never knew before. 
Tho' little was their Hire, and light their Gain, 
Yet ſomewhat to their Share he threw : 
Fed from his Hand, they ſung and flew, 

Like Birds of Paradiſe, that liv'd on Morning Dew. 
Oh never let their Lays his Name forget! 
The Penſion of a Prince's Praiſe is great. 

Live then, thou great Encourager of Arts, 

Live ever in our thankful Hearts; 
Live bleſt above, almoſt invok'd below; 

| Live, and receive this pious: Vow, 

Our Patron once, our guardian Angel now, 

Thou Fabius of a ſinking State, 

Who didſt, by wile delays, divert our Fate; 

When Faction like a Tempeſt roſe, 

In Deat!.'s moſt hideous Form, 8 
Then Art to Rage thou didſt oppoſe, 
To weather out the Storm: x 
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Not quitting thy ſupreme Command, 
Thou held'nt the Rudder with a Ready Hand, 
Till ſafely on the Shore the Bark did land: 
| The Bark, that all our Bleſſings brought, 
| Charg'd with thy Self and Zames, a doubly Royal 
XIV. Fraught. 
Oh frail Eſtate of human Things, 
And ſlippery Hopes below 
Now to our Coſt your Emptineſs we know; 
(For *tis a Leſſon dearly bought) 
| Afurance here is never to be ſought. 
unpn Tue beſt, and beſt belov'd of Kings, 
| And belt deſerving to be ſo, 
When ſcarce he had eicap'd the fatal Blow 
Of Faction and Conſpiracy, 
Death did his promis'd Hopes deſtroy : 
| He toil'd, he gain'd, but liv'd not to enjoy. 
. | What Miſts of Providence are theſe, 
7 Through which we cannot ſee ! 
Seo Saints, by ſupernatural Pow'r ſet free, 
W. Are left at laſt in Martyrdom to die; 
| Such is the end of oft repeated Miracles. 
Forgive me, Heav'n, that impious Thought, 
T was Grief tor Charles, to Madneſs wrought, 
That queſtion'd thy {ſupreme Decree ! 
Thou didft his gracious Reign prolong, 
Even in thy Saints and Angels wrong, 
His Fellow-Citizens of Immortality : 
For twelve long Years of Exile born, 
Twice twelve we number'd fince his bleſt Return : 
So ſtrictly wer't thou juſt to pay, 
Even to the driblet. of. a Day. 
Vet ſtill we murmur, and complain 
The Quails and Manna ſhou'd no longer rain : 
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Thoſe Miracles twas needleſs to renew ; 


'The choſen Flock has now the promis'd Land in view, 


XV. 
A warlike Prince aſcends the Regal State, 
A Prince, long exercis'd by Fate : 
Long may he keep, tho' he obtains it late! 
Heroes in Heav'n's peculiar Mold are caſt ; 
They, and their Poets, are not form'd in haſte: 
Man was the firſt in God's deſign, and Man was made 
Falſe Heroes, made by Flattery ſo, [the laſt. 
Heav'n can ſtrike out, like Sparkles, at a Blow; 
But, ere a Prince is to Perfection brought, 
He coſts Omnipotence a ſecond Thought. 
With Toil and Sweat, 
With hardning Cold, and forming Heat, 
The Cycleps did their Strokes repeat, 
Before th impenetrable Shield was wrought. 
It looks as if the Maker won'd not own 
The noble Work for his, 
Before twas try'd and found a Maſter. piece. 
1 
View then a Monarch ripen'd for a Throne, 
Alcides thus his Race began, 
Oi'er Infancy he ſwiftly ran; 
The future God, at firſt, was more than Man: 
Dangers: and Toils, and Funo's Hate, 
Even o'er his Cradle lay in wait, 
And there he grapled firſt with Fate : 
In his young Hands the hiſſing Snakes he preſt; 
So early was the Deity confeſt: 
Thus, by degrees, he roſe to Fove's Imperial Seat; 
Thus difficulties prove a Soul legitimately great. 
Like his, our Hero's Infancy was try'd ; 
Betimes the Furies did their Snakes provide; 
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And to his Infant Arms oppoſe | 
His Father's Rebels, and his Brother's Foes : 
The more oppreſt, the higher ſtill he roſe : 

Thoſe were the Preludes of his Fate, 

That form'd his Manhood, to ſubdue 


The Hydra of the many-headed, hiſſing Crew. 


XVII. 
As after Numa's peaceful Reign, 
The Martial Anucus did the Scepter wield, 
Furbiſh'd the ruſty Sword again, 
Reſum'd the long-forgotten Shield, 
And led the Latius to the duſty Field: 
So James the drowſy Genius wakes 
Of Britain, long entranc'd in Charms, | 
Reftift,, and ſlumbring on its Arms: {dy ſhakes, 


| Tis rous'd, and with a new ſtrung Nerve the Spear alrea- 


No Neighing of the Warrior Steeds, 

No Drum, or louder Trumpet, needs 
T'inſpire the Coward, warm the Cold; 
His Voice, his ſole Appearance makes em bold. 


| Gaal and Batavia dread th' impending Blow; 


Too well the Vigour of that Arm they know; 


| They lick the Duſt, and crouch beneath their fatal . oe 


Long may they fear this awful Prince, 
And not provoke his lingring Sword. 
Peace is their only ſure Defence, 
Their beſt Security bis Word. 
In all the Changes of his doubtful State, 
His Truth, like Heav'n's, was kept inviolate: 
For him to promiſe, is to make it Fate. 
His Valour can iumph o'er Land and Main; 


| With broken Oaths his Fame he will not ſtain; 
Mich Conqueſt ey bou ght, and with * Gain. 


Vol, I, G XVIII. 


122 POEMS on ſeveral Occaſions... 
XVIII. 


Fo or once, O Heaven, unfold thy adamantine Book; 


And let his wondring Senate ſee, 
If not thy firm immutable decree, 
At leaſt the ſecond Page of great Contingency; 
Such as conſiſts with Wills originally free: 
Let them with glad Amazement look 
On what their Happineſs may be: 
Let them not ſtill be obſtinately blind, 
Still to divert the Good thou haſt deſign'd, 
Or with malignant Penury 
To ſtarve the Royal Virtues of his Mind. 
Faith is a Chriſtian's, and a Subject's Teſt; 
Oh give them to believe, and they are ſurely bleſt! 
They do; and, with a diſtant view, I ſee 
Th' amended Vows of Engl; Loyalty: 
And all beyond that Object there appears 
The long Retinue of a proſperous Reign, 
A Series of ſucceſsful Years, 
In orderly Array, a martial, manly Train, 
| Behold &ento remoter Shores I 
A conquering Navy proudly ſpread ; 
The Britiſb Cannon formidably roars, 
While, ftarting from his Oozy Bed, 
b aſſerted Ocean rears his reverend Head, 
To view and recognize his ancient Lord again; ; 
And, with a willing Hand, reſtores 
The n of the Main. 
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BRITANNIAREDIVIVA: 
| A POEM on the PRINCE, born on the 10th 
June, 1688. 


Ur Vows are heard betimes, and Heav'n takes care 
To grant, before we can conclude the Pray'r: 
Preventing Angels met it half the way, 
And ſent us back to Praiſe, who came to Pray. 
Juſt on the Day, when the high-mounted Sun 
Did fartheſt in its Northern: Progreſs run, 5 
He bended forward, and ev'n ſtretch'd the Sphere 
B Beyond the Limits of the lengthen” d Year, | 
| To view a brighter Sun in Britain born; 


That was the Buſineſs of his longeſt Morn ; 
| The glorious Object ſeen, twas time to turn. 
* Departing Spring cou'd only ſtay to ſhed : 
Her gloomy Beauties on the genial Bed, 
Zut left the Manly Summer in her ſtead, 
With timely Fruit the longing Land to chear, 
And to fulfil the Promiſe of the Year. 
Betwixt two Seaſons comes th' Auſpicious Heir, 
This Age to bloſſom, and the next to bear. 
| * Laſt ſolemn Sabbath ſaw the Church attend, 
The Paraclete in fiery Pomp deſcend ; 
But when his wond'rous Octave roll'd again, 
He brought a Royal Infant in his Train. . 
So great a Bleſſing to fo good a King 
None but th' Eternal Comforter cou'd bring. 
Or did the mighty Trinity conſpire, 
As once in Council to create our Sire? 


* * a 4 1 A. 
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It ſeems as if they ſent the new-· born Gueſt 

To wait on the Proceſſion of their Feaſt; 

And on their ſacred Anniverſe decreed 

To ſtamp their Image on the promis'd Seed. 

Three Realms united, and on One beſtow'd, 

An Emblem of their Myſtiek Union ſhow'd : 

The mighty Trine the triple Empire ſhar'd, 

As every Perſon wou'd have one to guard. 
Hail Son of Pray' rs! by Holy Violence 

Drawn down from Heav'n; but long be baniſh'd thence, 

And late to thy Paternal Skies retire : 

To mend our Crimes whole Ages wou'd require 

To change th' inv2terate habit of our Sins, 

And finiſh what thy Godlike Sire begins. 


Kind Heaven, to make us Exgliſomen again, 
No leſs can give us than a Patriarch's Reign. 


The Sacred Cradle to your Charge receive, 
Ye Seraphs, and by turns the Guard relieve 
'Thy Father's Angel, and thy Father join 
To keep Poſſeſſion, and ſecure the Line; 
But long defer the Honours of thy Fate: 
Great may they be like his, like his be late; 
That Fames his running Century may view, 
And give this Son an Auſpice to the New. 
Our Wants exact at leaſt that moderate ſtay: 
For ſee the + Dragon winged on his way, 
To watch the $ Travail, and devour the Prey. | \ 
Or, if Alluſions may not riſe ſo high, 
Thus, when Alcides rais'd his Infant Cry, — 
The Snakes beſieg' d his Young Divinity: ö 
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But vainly with their forked Tongues they * ; 
For Oppoſition makes a Hero Great. 
ro needful Succour all the Good will run, 
And Fove aſſert the Godhead of his Son. 

O ſtill repining at your preſent State, 
Grudging yourleives the Benefits of Fate, 
Look up, and read in Characters of Light 
A Bleſling {ent you in your own deſpight. 
The Manna falle, yet that Cœleſti. al Bread 
like Fettes you munch, and murmur while you feed. 
May not your Fortune be like theirs, Exil'd, 
Yet F orty Years to wander in the Wild : 
Or if it be, may Moſes live at leaſt, _ 
Jo lead you to the Verge of promis'd Reſt. 

Tho? Poets are not Prophets, to foreknow 
VaatPlants will take the Blight, and what will grow, 
By tracing Heav'n his Footſteps may be found: 

Behold ! how awfully he walks the round! 

God is abroad, and, wond'rous in his ways, 

Ine Riſe of Empires, and their Fall ſurveys ; 

More (might I ſay) than with an uſual Eye, t 
He ſees his bleeding Church in Ruin lie, 

And hears the Souls of Saints beneath his Altar cry. ) 
Already has he lifted high the“ Sign, 

Which crown'd the Conquering Arms of Conſautine: 

The + Moon grows pale at that preſaging Sight, | 

And half her T rain of Stars have loſt their Light, 

Behold another I Sy/ve/er, to bleſs | 
The ſacred Standard, and ſecure Succeſs; 
| Large of his Treaſures, of a Soul ſo great, 

As ills and crowds his univerſal Seat. 
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Naw view at home a * ſecond Conſtantine; 

(The former too was of the Britiſb Line) 
Has not his healing Balm your Breaches clos'd, 
Whoſe Exile many ſought, and few oppos'd ? 
O, did not Heaven by its eternal Doom 
Permit thoſe Evils, that this Good might come? 
So manifeſt, that e'en the Moon-ey'd Sects 
See hom and What this Providence protects. 
Methinks, had we within our Minds no more 
Than that one Shipwreck on the fatal F Ore, 
'That only thought may make us think again, 
What Wonders God reſerves for ſuch a Reign. 


'To dream that Chance his Preſervation wrought, 


Were to think Noah was preſerv'd for nought 3 

Or the ſurviving Eight were not deſign'd 

To people Earth, and to reſtore their Kind. 
When humbly on the Royal Babe we gaze, 

T he Manly Lines of a Majeſtick Face | 

Give awful Joy : Tis Paradiſe to look 

On the fair Frontiſpiece of Nature's Book: 

If the firſt opening Page ſo charms the ſight, 

Think bow th'unfolded Volume will delight 2 

See how the Venerable Infant lies 


In early Pomp ; how through the Mother's F yes 


The Father's Seul, with an undaunted Vi iew, 
Looks and takes our Homage as his due. 
See on his future Subjects how he ſmiles, 

Nor meanly flatters, nor with Craft beguiles ; 
But with an open Face, as on his Throne, 
Aſſures our Birthrights, and aſſumes his own : 


Porn in broad Day-light, that th' ungratef.1 Rout 


May find no Room for a Cant Doubt ; 


* King Ja mes the Second, 


ft The Lemmon Ore, 


He te 
| Shin 
For i 
| Breat. 


If « 


| Gave 
Why 
Produ 
| One, 
| The 7 
Bat v 


For il, 


| Wene 
That! 


Our P 


Shall 1 


Gre 


| And w] 
| And th 
With « 


— ——— 


*. AI. 


Aneid 
S. G 


And whate' er inborn Saints our Britain boaſts; 
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Truth, which it ſelf is Light, does darkneſs ſhun, 
And the true Eaglet ſafely dares the Sun. 
* Fain wou'd the Fiends have made a dubious Birth, 
Loth to confeſs the Godhead cloth'd in Earth : 
But ſicken'd after all their baMed Lies, 
To find an Heir apparent in the Skies: 
Abandow'd to Deſpair, ſtill may they grudge, 


| And, owning not the Saviour, prove the Judge. 


Not great T Æneas ſtood in plainer Day, 
When, the dark mantling Mitt diſſolv'd away, 
He to the Tyrians ſhew'd his ſudden Pace, 
Shining with all his Goddeſs Mother's Grace: 
For ſhe herſelf had made his Countnance bright, 
Breath'd Honour on his Eyes, and her own purple Light. 

If our victorious | Edward, as they ſay, 
Gave Wales a Prince on that propitious Day, * 
Why may not Years revolving with his Fate 
Produce his Like, but with a longer Date ? 

One, who may carry to a diſtant Shore 


'The Terror that his fam'd Forefather bore. 

Bat why ſhou'd James or his young Hero ſlay 
For ſlight Preſages of a Name or Day? 

We need no Edward”s Fortune to adorn 

That happy Moment when our Prince was born: 
| Qur Prince adorns this Day, and Ages hence 
Shall wiſh his Birth-day for ſome future Prince. 


Great Michael, Prince of all th? /Etherial Hoſts, 


9 


And thou, th' adopted ꝙ Patron of our Iſle, 
Wich chearful A ſpects on this Infant ſmile: 


* Alluding to the Temptations in the Wilderneſs. I Virg. 
Eneid I. t Edward the black Prince, born on Tlinity- Sunday. 
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The Pledge of Heav'n, which, dropping from above, 


Secures our Bliſs, and reconciles his Love. 


Enough of Ills our dire Rebellion wrought, 10 
When, to the Dregs, we drank the bitter Draught; Five 
Then Airy Atoms did in Plagues conſpire, | Heli 
Nor did th' avengiag Angel yet retire, Sabl 
But purg'd our ſtill-· increaſing Crimes with Fire. * And 
Then perjur'd Plots, the ſtill impending Teſt, L. 
And worſe — but Charity conceals the reſt: NU 
Here ſtop the Current of the ſanguine Flood; Let 

| Require not, gracious God, thy Martyrs Blood; In t! 
But let their dying Pangs, their living Toil, T 
Spread a rich Harveſt through their Native Soil: Is th 
A Harveſt ripening for another Reign. Whe 
Of which this Royal Babe may reap the Grain. And 

Enough of early Saints one Womb has given; Or n 
Enough increas'd the Family of Heav'n: Such 
Let them for his, and our Atonement go; Thin 
And Reigning bleſt above, leave him to Rule below, Thus 

Enough already has the Year forefhow'd_ To 1 

His wonted Courſe, the Sea has overflow'd, | Who 
The Meads were floated with a weeping Spring, But 1 
And frighten'd Birds in Woods forgot to ſing: 3 9G 
The ftrong-limb'd Steed beneath his Harneſs faints, £ 31S 
And the fame ſhiv- ring Sweat his Lord attaints. Saal! 
When will the Minifter of Wrath give o'er ? Thü. 
Behold him at“ Araunab's threſhing- floor: 1+ CG 
He ſtops, and ſeems to ſheath his flaming Brand, 5 
Pleas'd with burnt Incenſe from our David's Hand. . 
David has bought the Jebaſt te s Abode, ; 2 
And rais'd an Altar to the Living God. Jews, 

5 — —— — lept 

Ca 


Alluding to the Paſſage in the 1/} Book of Kings, Ch. xxiv. 


Heav'n, 


— 
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Heav'n, to reward him, make his Joys ſincere; 
No future Ills, nor Accidents appear, 
Jo ſully and pollute the Sacred Infant's Vear. 
Five Months to Diſcord and Debate were giv'n: 
e ſanctifies the yet remaining Seven. 
Sabbath of Months !. henceforth in him he bleſt, 
And prelude to the Realms perpetual Reſt! 
Let his Baptiſmal Drops for us atone 
Luſtrations for“ Offences not his own. 
Let Conſcience, which is Int'reſt ill diſguis'd, 
In the ſame Font be cleans'd, and all the Land Baptiz d. 
+ Un-nam'd as yet; at leaſt unknown to Fame: 
Is there a Strife in Heaven about his Name; 
Where every famous Predeceſſor vies, 
And makes a Faction for it in the Skies? 
Or muſt it be reſerv'd to Thought alone ? 
Such was the Sacred 4 Tetragrammalon. 
Things worthy Silence muſt not be reveal'd: 
Thus the true Name of Ryze was kept conceal'd, 
To ſhun the Spells, and Sorceries of thole, 


Who durſt her Infant Majeſty oppoſe. 


Dat when his tender Strength in time ſhall riſe 

J dare ill Tongues, and faſcinating Eyes; 

This Iſle, which hides the little Thunderer's Fame, 
Shall be too narrow to contain his Name: 

Ti Artillery of Heav'n ſhall make him known; 

if Crete could not hold the God, when Fove was grown. 


_y 


CY 


* Original Sin, + The Prince Chriſten' d, but net named, 7 Je- 
hovah, or the Name of God, unlawjul to be pronounc'd by the 
Jews. ** Some Authors ſav, That the true Name of Rome was 
kept 4 Secret z ne hoſtes incantamentis Deos elicerent. 
17 Candia where Jupiter was born and bred ſecretly, 
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As Fove's * Increaſe, who from his Brain was borp, 

Whom Arms and Arts did equally adorn, 
Free of the Breaſt was bred, whoſe milky Tafte 
 Minerwa's Name to Venus had debas'd; 
So this Imperial Babe rejects the Food 
That mixes Monarchs with Plebeian Blood: 
Food that his inborn Courage might controul, 
Extinguiſh all the Father in his Soul, 

And, for his E//ian Race, and Saxen Strain, 

Might re- produce ſome ſecond Richard's Reign. 
Mildneſs he ſhares from both his Parents Blood: 
But Kings too tame are deſpicably good: 
He this the Mixture of this Regal Child, 

By Nature Manly, but by Virtue Mild. 

Thus far the Furious Tranſport of the News 
Had to Prophetick Madneſs fir'd the Muſe; 
Madneſs ungovernable, uninſpir'd, 

Swift to foretel whatever ſhe deſir'd. 

Was it for me the dark Abyſs to tread, 
And read the Book which Angels cannot read? 
How was I puniſh'd when the + ſudden Blaſt, 
The Face of Heav'n, and our young Sun o'ercaſt ! 
Fame, the ſwift IIl, inereaſing as ſhe roli'd, 
Diſeaſe, Deſpair, and Death, at three repriſes told: 
At three inſulting Strides ſhe ſtalk'd the Town, 
And, like Contagion, ſtruck the Loyal down. 
Down fell the winnow'd Wheat ; but mounted high, 
The Whirl-wind bore the Chaff, and hid the Sky. 


(As Earth's * Gigantick Brocd by Moments grow) 
And here the Sons of God are e with Woe : 


n 
* 
* 


Here black Rebellion ſhooting from below | 


— In — 


4% Hand, Tü ſudden falſe Report of the Princeꝰs Death, 


„ Pallas or 1 [aid by the Poets to have been bred nt 


An | 


— & 8 Oo 3 


> kJ 


Por Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 131 


An Apoplex of Grief! ſo low were driv'n 
The Saints, as hardly to defend their Heav'n. 
As, when pent Vapours run their hollow round, 


EFarth- qua kes, which are Convulſions of the Ground, 


Break bellowing forth, and no Conſinement brook, 
»Till the Third ſettles what the former ſhook ; * 
Such Heavings had our Souls; 'till, flow and late, 


Our Life with his return'd, and Faith prevail'd on Fate. 


By Prayers the mighty B/z/ing was implor'd, 

To Pray'rs was granted, and by Pray'rs reſtor'd. 
So ere the | Shunamite a Son conceiv'd, : 

The Prophet promis'd, and the Wife believ'd. 

A Son was ſent, the Son ſo much deſir'd; 

But ſoon upon the Mother's Knees expir'd. 

The troubled Seer approach'd the mournful Door, 

Ran, pray'd, and ſent his Paſt'ral Staff before, 


Then ſtretch'd his Limbs upon the Child and mourn'd, 


Till Warmth, and Breath, and a new Soul return'd. 
Thus Mercy ſtretches out her Hand, and ſaves 


Deſponding Peter finking in the Waves. 


As when a ſudden Storm of Hail and Rain 
Beats to the Ground the yet unbearded Grain, 
Think not the Hopes of Harveſt aredeftroy'd 


On the flat Field, and on the naked Void; 
The light, unloaded Stem, from Tempeſt freed, 


Will raiſe the youthful Honeurs of his Head ; _ 
And, ſoon reſtor'd by native Vigour, bear 
The timely product of the bounteous Year, 
Nor yet conclude all fiery 'Trials paſt : 
For Heav'n will exerciſe us to the laſt ; 


* Thoſe Giants are feign'd to have grown 15, Ells every Day 


In the ſecond Book, of Kings, Chap, by, 


Sometimes 
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Sometimes will check us in our full Career, 


That, ſtill depending on his daily Grace, 


— — IIS EE 


With doubtful Bleſſings, and with mingled Fear; 


His every Mercy for an Alms may paſs, 
With ſparing Hands will Diet us to good; 
Preventing Surfeits of our pamper'd Blood. 
So feeds the Mother Bird her craving Young 
With little Morſels, and delays 'em long. 

True, this laſt Bleſſing was a Royal Feaſt; 
But, where's the W edding-Garment on the Gueſt ? 
Our Manners, as Religion were a Dream, 

Are ſuch as teach the Nations to Blaſpheme. 9 


In Lufts we wallow, and with Pride we ſwell, 

And Injuries with Injuries repel ; Or G 
Prompt to revenge, not daring to forgive, Loſt 
Our Lives unteach the Doctrine we believe. What 
Thus 1/-ae! ſinn'd, impenitently hard, Let tl 

And vainly thought the“ preſent Ark their Guard; F or f. 
But when the haughty Philiſtines appear, } } And 
They fled, abandon'd to their Foes and Fear; | That, 
Their God was abſent, though his Ark was there. 9 | Let A 
Ah ! leſt our Crimes ſhou'd ſnatch this Pledge away, But k. 
And make our Joys the Bleſſings of a Day! | Late 
For we have ſinn d him hence, and that he lives, No iy 
God to his Promiſe, not our Practice gives. | No 
Our Crimes wou'd ſoon weigh down the guilty Scale, | Than, 
But Fames, and Mary, and the Church prevail. | The L 
Nor I Amaleꝶ can rout the Choſen Bands, | For a! 
While Hur and Aaron hold up Maſes Hands. After 
Buy living well, let us ſecure his Days, | The R 

Mod'rate in Hopes, and humble in our Ways. Our I. 
ON fs - | | And u 
ant 8 „ | e | Your 

“ Exod. xvii, 8. | 
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No force the free-born Spirit can conſtrain, 

But Charity, and great Examples gain. 

Forgiveneſs is our Thanks for ſuch a Day; 

Tis God like God in his own Coin to pay, 
But you, Propitious Queen, tranſlated here, 

From your mild Heav'n, to rule our rugged Sphere, 

Beyond the Sunny Walks, and circling Year ; 

You, who your native Climate have bereft 

Of all the Virtues, and the V ices left; 

Whom Picty and Beauty make their Boaſt, 

Though Beautiful is well in Pioas loſt ; 

So loſt as Star-light is diſſolv'd away, 

And melts into the brightneſs of the Day ; 

Or Gold about the Regal Diadem, 

Loſt to improve the Luſtre of the Gem. 

What can we add to your Triumphant Day ? 

Let the Great Gift the beauteous Giver pay. 

For ſhou'd our Thanks awake the Rifing-San, 
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And lengthen, as his lateft ſhadows run, (done. 


That, tho' the longeſt Day, wou'd ſoon, too ſoon be 


Let Angels Voices with their Harps conſpire, 
But keep th' Auſpicious Infant from the Choir; 
Late let him ſing above, and let us knov- 
No ſweeter Muſick, than his Cries below. 
Nor can I wiſh to you, Great Monarch, more 


| Than ſuch an Annual Income to your Store; 

| The Day, which gave this Uzzz, did not ſhire 
For a leſs Omen, than to fill the Trine. 

After a Prince, an Admiral beget; 

The Royal Sex reign wants an Anchor yet. 

| Our Iſle has younger Titles ſtill in ſtore, 

And when th' exhauſted Land can yield no more, 
| Your Line can force them from a foreign Shore. 


The 
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The Name of Great your Martial Mind will ſuit; 
But Juſtice is your Darling Attribute: 
Of all the Greeks, *twas but + one Hero's due, 
And, in him, Plutarch propheſy'd of you. 
A Prince's Favours but on few can fall, 
But Juſtice is a Virtue ſhar'd by all. 
Some Kings the name of Conqu'rors have aſſum'd, 
Some to be Great, ſome to be Gods preſum'd; 
But boundleſs Pow'r, and arbitrary Luſt 
Made Tyrants ſtill abhor the Name of Juſt ; 
They fhun'd the Praiſe this God-like Virtue gives, 
And fear'd a Title, that reproach'd their Lives. 


The Pow'r, from which all Kings derive their State, 


Whom they pretend, at leaſt, to imitate, 

Is equal both to puniſh and reward ; 

For few wou'd love their God, unleſs they fear'd. 
Reſiſtleſs Force and Immortality 

Make but a Lame, Imperfect, Deity : 

Tempeſts have force unbounded to deſtroy, 

And Deathleſs Being een the Damn'd enjoy; 

And yet Heaven's Attributes, both laſt and firit, 

One without Life, and one with Life accurſt ; 

But Juſtice is Heaven's Self, ſo ſtrictly He, 

That cou'd it fail, the Godhead cou'd not be. 

This Virtue is your own; but Life and State 

Are one to Fortune ſubject, one to Fate: 


Equal to all, you juſtly frown or ſmile ; | 
Nor Hopes, nor Fears your ſteady Hand beguile ; wes | 


Your ſelf « our Balance hold, the World's our Iſle, 
T Atiſtides, jet his Life in Plutacch, : 


SATIRE 


wy 


tate, 


TIRE 


Pe OEMS 0# ſeveral Occofions. 137 


SATI R E pon the Duron. Written in 
the Year 1062. 


S needy Gallants, in the Scriv*ner's hands, 
Court the rich Enaves that gripe their mortgag'd 
The firſt fat Buck of all the Seaſon's ſent, (Lands ;. 
And Keeper takes no Fee in compliment 
The Dotage of fome Engliſbmen is ſuch, 
To fawn on thoſe, who ruin them, the Dutch. 
They ſhall have all, rather than make a War 
With thoſe, who of the ſame Religion are. 
The Straits, the Guinea- Trade, the Herrings too; 
Nay, to keep Friendſhip, they ſhall pickle you. 
Some are reſolv'd not to find out the cheat, 
But, Cuckold-like, love them that do the feat. 
What Injuries ſoe'er upon us fall, 
Vet ſtill the ſame Religion anſwers all. 
Religion wheedl'd us to Civil War, 
Drew Eng liſb Blood, and Dutchmen's now wou'd ſpark 
Be gull'd no longer; for you'll find it true, 
They have no more Religion, faith! than you. 


Int'reſt's the God they worſhip in their state, 


And we, I take it, have not much of that. 
Well Monarchies may own Religion's name, 
But States are Atheiſts in their very frame. 
They ſhare a Sin; and ſuch Proportions fall, 
That, like a Stink, 'tis nothing to them all. 
Think on their Rapine, Falſhood, Cruelty, 


And that what once they were, they ſtill wou d be. 


To one well- born th' Affront is worſe and more, 
When he's abus'd and baffl'd by a Boor. 


With an ill grace the Dutch their Miſchiefs do; 
They've both ill Nature and ill Manners too. 

Well may they boaſt themſelves an ancient Nation; 
For they were bred ere Manners were in faſhion ; 

| And 
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And their new Commonwealth has ſet them free 
Only from Honour and Civility. 
Venetians do not more uncouthly ride, 

Than did their lubber State Mankind beſtride. 
Their Sway became 'em with as ill a Mien, 

As their own Paunches ſwell above their Chin. 
Yet is their Empire no true Growth but Humour, 
And only two Kings touch can cure the Tumour. 
As Cato did in Af ic Fruits diſplay ; 

Let us before our Eyes their Iadies lay: 

All loyal Eng/iþ will like him conclude ; 

Let Ce/ar live, and Carthage be ſubdu'd. 


MAC FLECKNOPF. 


LL human things are ſubject to decay, 

And, when Fate ſummons, Monarchs muſt oben, 
This Flecknoe found, who, like Auguſtus, young 
Was cali'd to Empire, and had govern'd long; 
In Proſe and Verſe, was own d. without diſpute, 
Through all the Realms of Nonſenſe, abſol ute. 
This aged Prince, now flouriſhing i in Peace, 

And bleſt with Iſſue of a large Increaſe ; 
Worn out with buſineſs, did gn length debate 
Jo ſettle the Succeſſion of the State: 
And, pond'ring, Which of all his Sons was f 
To reign, and wage immortal War with Wit, 
Cry'd, * Tis reſolv' d; for Nature pleads, that He 
Should only rule, who moſt reſembles me. 

85 — alone my perfect Image bears, 
Mature in dulneſs from his tender years: 
8 alone, of all my Sons, is he, 
Who ſtarids confrm'd in full ſtupidity. 
The reſt to ſome faint meaning make Pretence, 
But e never deviates into Senſe, 
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dome Beams of Wit on other Souls may fall, 
Strike through, and make a lucid interval; 
But $5 ——*s genuine night admits no ray, 
His riſing Fogs prevail upon the Day. 
Beſides, his goodly Fabrick fills the eye, 
Ard ſeems deſign'd for thoughtleſs Majeſtiy: n 


houghtleſs as Monarch Oaks, that ſhade the plain, 


| And, ſpread in folemn ſtate, ſupinely reign. 
Ho 2veod and Shirley were but Ty pes of thee, 

Taou laſt great Prophet of Taatology. 

Eren py a dance of more renown than they, 

Vas ſent before but to Prepare thy way; 

And, Ny clad in Nrævich Drugget, came 
To teach the Nations in thy greater name. 

| My warbling Lute, the Lute I whilom ſtrung, 

| VV hen to King Fobn of Portugal I 4 fung, 

Vas but the prelude to that glorious day, 
When thou on ſilver Thames didſt cut thy way, 
With well-tim'd Oars before the Royal Barge, 
Swell'd with the Pride of thy Celeſtial chars ge: 
And big with Hymn, Commander of an Hof, 
The like was ne'er in Epſom Blankets toſt. 

Methinks I ſee the new = jail, 
| The Lute fill trembling underneath thy nail. 


At thy well-ſharpen'd thumb from Shore to Shore 


The Trebles ſqueak for fear, the Baſes rear: 
Echoes from Pi/ius- Alley db call, 

| And Sh they reſound from I on- Hall. 
About thy Boat the little Fiſhes throng, 

As at the morning Toaſt, that floats ito ong. 
Sometimes, as Prince of thy Harmonious band, 


Thou wield'ſt thy Papers in thy threſhing hand. 


St. Andre's feet ne' er kept more equal time, 
Not ev'n the feet of thy own FEHche's Rhime: 


Though 
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Though they in number as in ſenſe excel; 
So juſt, ſo like Tautology, they fell, 
That, pale with envy, Singleton forſwore 
The Lute and Sword, which he in Triumph bore, 
And vow'd he ne'er would act Villerius more. 

Here ſtopt the good old Sire, and wept for joy, 
In filent raptures of the hopeful Boy. 
All Arguments, but moſt his Plays, perſuade, 
That for anointed dulneſs he was made. 

Cloſe to the Walls which fair Auguſta bind, 

(The fair Auguſſa much to fears inclin'd) 
An antient fabrick, rais'd t'inform the fight, 
There ſtood of yore, and Barbican it hight: 
A Watch- tower once; but now ſo Fates ordain, 
Of all the Pile an empty name remains: 
From its old Ruins Brothel- houſes riſe, 
Scenes of lewd loves, and of polluted joys, 
Where their vaſt Courts the Mother-Strumpets keep, 
And, undiſturb'd by Watch, in ſilence ſleep“. 
Near theſe a Nurſery erects its head, 

Where Queens are form'd, and future Heroes bred ; 
Where unfledg'd Actors learn to laugh and cry, 
Where infant Punks their tender Voices try“, 
And little Maximins the Gods defy. 
Great Fletcher never treads in Buſkins here, 
Nor greater Fohnſon dares in Socks appear; 
But gentle Simkin juſt reception finds 
Amidft this Monument of vaniſh'd minds: 


| 


| 


— 


— 


* Parodies on theſe lines of CowLty (Davideis, B. 1.) 
Where their vaſt Courts the Mother- waters keep, 


And, undiſtuib'd by Moons, in ſilence fleep, 
— —— Where unfledg'd tempeſts lie, | 
And infant win; their tender Voices 1%. 
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pure Clinches the ſuburbian Muſe affords, | 
And Panton waging harmleſs War with Words. 
Here Fleckne, as a place to Fame well known, 

Ambitiouſly deſign'd his 5h 's Throne. 
For ancient Decker propheſy'd long ſince, 
That in this Pile ſhould reign a mighty Prince, 
Born for a ſcourge of Wit, and flail of Senſe : 
To whom true dulneſs ſhould ſome P/jches owe, 
But Worlds of Miſers from his pen ſhould flow; 
Humouriſis and Hypocrites it ſhould produce, 
Whole Raymond Families, and Tribes of Bruce, 
Now Empreſs Fame had publiſh'd the renown 
Of $þ——*s Coronation through the Town. 
Rouz'd by report of Fame, the Nations meet, 
From near Bunbill, and diſtant Watling-Areet, 
No Perfian Carpets ſpread th' Imperial way, 
But ſcatter'd Limbs of mangled Poets lay : 
From duſty ſhops neglected Authors come, 
| Martyrs of Pies, and Reliques of the Bum, 
Mach Heywood, Shirly, Ogleby there lay, 
| But loads of ShH—— almoſt chok'd the way. 
| Bilk'd Stationers for Yeomen ſtood prepar'd, 
| And H— 2 was Captain of the Guard. 
| The Hoary Prince in Majeſty appear'd, 
High on a Throne of his own Labours rear'd. 
At his right hand our young Aſcanius late, 
| Rome's other Hope, and Pillar of the State. 
| His Brows thick fogs, inſtead of glories, grace, 
And lambent Dulneſs plaid around his face. 
As Hannibal did to the Altars come, 
) | Swore by his Sire a mortal Foe to Rome 3 
80 ShH—— ſwore, nor ſhould his Vow be vain, 
| That he *till Death true Dulneſs would maintain; 
And, in his Father's right, and Realm's defence, 
Purs WM Nic'er to have Peace with Wit, nor truce with Senſe. 
| | The 
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The King himſelf the ſacred Unction made, 
As King by Office, and as Prieſt by Trade. 

In his ſiniſter hand, inſtead of Ball, | 
Ile plac'd a mighty Mug of potent Ale; 
Love's Kingdom to his right he did convey, 
At once his Sceptre, and his rule of Sway; 

W hoſe righteous Lore the Prince had practis'd vou 
And from whoſe Loins recorded P/yche ſprung. 
His Temples, laſt, with Poppies were o'erſpread, 
That nodding ſeem'd to conſecrate his head. 
Juſt at the point of time, if Fame not lye, 

On his left hand twelve reverend Ow; did fly. 
So Romulus, tis ſang, by Tyber's Brook, 
Preſage of Sway from twice fix Vultures took. 
Th' admiring throng loud acclamations make, 
And Omens of his {uture Empire take. 

'The Sire then ſhook the honours of his head, 
And from his Brows camps of oblivion ſhed 
Full on the filial dulneſs: long he ſtood, 
Repelling from his Breaſt the raging God 

At length burſt out in this prophe:ick mood. 
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Heav'ns bleſs my Son, from Ireland let him reign 


To far Barbadses on the Weſtern main; 
Of his Dominion may no end be known, 
Ard greater than his Father's be his Throne; 


Beyond Love's Kingdom let him ſtretch his Pen !-— 


He paus'd, and all the People cry'd Amen. 
Then thus continu'd he: My Son, advance 
Still in new Impudence, new Ignorance. 
Succeſs let others teach, learn thou from me 
Pangs without birth, and fruitleſs Induftry. 
Let YVirtus/o's in five Years be writ; 

Yet not one Thought accule thy toil of Wit. 
Let gentle George in triumph tread the Stage, 
Make Dorimant betray, and Loveit rage; 
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Let Cully, Cockavood, Fepling, charm the Pit, 
And in their folly ſhew the Writers wir. 

Yet ſtill thy Fools ſhall ſtand in thy defence, 
And juſtify their Author's want of ſenſe. 
Let 'em be all by thy own model made 

Of dulneſs, and deſire no foreign aid; 

That they to future ages may be known, 


| Not Copies drawn, but Iſſue of thy own. 


Nay, let thy men of Wit too be the ſame, 


| All fall of thee, and diff ring but in name. 


But let no alien $—d@/—y interpoſe, 

To lard with wit thy hungry Epſem proſe. 

And when falſe flowers of Rhetorics thou would'ſt cull, 
Truſt Nature, do not labour to be dull; 


| But write thy beft, and top; and, in each line, 


Sir FormaPs oratory will be thine : 

Sir Formal, though unſonght, attends thy quill, 
And does thy Northern De dications fill. | 
Nor let falſe friends ſeduce thy Mind to Fame, 
By arrogating Johnſon's Hoſtile name. 

Let Father Flechnoe fire thy Mind with Praiſe, 
And Uncle Ogleëy thy Envy raiſe. 


| Thou art my blood, where Johnſen has no part : 


What ſhare have we in Nature or in Art? 
Where did his Wit on Learning fix a brand, 
And rail at Arts he did not underſtand ? 

Where made he love in Prince Nicander's vein, 
Or ſwept the duſt in Pyyche's humble ftrain ? 
Where fold he Bargains, Whip-ſtitch, kiſs my Arle, 
Promis'd a Play, and dwindled to a Farce ? 
When did his Muſe from Fletcher ſcenes purloin, 
As thou whole Ezh'ridge doſt transfuſe to thine ? 
But fo transfus'd, as Oil and Waters flow, 

His always floats above, thine ſin ks below. 
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This is thy Province, this thy wondrous way, 
New Humours to invent for each new Play : 
This is that boaſted Bias of thy Mind, 
By which, one way, to Dulneſs *tis inclin'd : 
Which makes thy writings lean on one ſide Kill, 
And, in all changes, that way bends thy will. | 
Nor let thy mountain-belly make pretence i A 
Of likeneſs ; thine's a tympany of ſenſe. | 4 
A Tun of Man in thy large Bulk is writ, 
But ſure thou'rt but a Kilderkin of Wit. 
Like mine, thy gentle numbers feebly creep; 
Thy Tragick Muſe gives ſmiles, thy Comick ſleep. 
With whate'er gall thou ſet'ſt thy ſelf to write, ö 
Thy inoffenſi ve Satires never bite. | A 
In thy felonious heart though Venom lies, , 
It does but touch thy I/ Pen, and dies. 
Thuy Genius calls thee not to purchaſe Fame 
In keen Iambicks, but mild Anagram. 
Leave writing Plays, and chooſe for thy command 
Some peaceful Province in Acroſtick Land. 
There thou may'lt Vings diſplay and Altars raiſe, » 
And torture one poor word ten thouſand ways. | 
Or if thou would'ſt thy diff rent Talents ſuit, P 
Set thy own Songs, and ſing them to thy Lute. 

He ſaid; but his laſt words were ſcarcely heard: 5 


We 


For Bruce and Longwil had a Trap prepar'd, 
And down they ſent the yet declaiming Bard, 
Sinking he left his Drugget Robe behind, 
Born upwards by a Subterranean wind. 

The Mantle fell to the young Prophet's part, 
With double portion of his F ather's Art, 
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D IS not my Intention to make an Apology 
2 for my Poem Some will think it needs no 
& Excuſe, and others will receive none. The 


aeZepy deſign, I am ſure, is honeſt : But he, who 
draws his Pen for one Party, muſt expect to make 
Enemies of the other. For WÄit and Fool are Con- 
ſequents of Whig and Tory; And every Man is a 
Knave or an Aſs to the contrary ſide. There is a 
Treaſury of Merits in the Fanatick Church, as well 

as in the Popiſh; and a Pennyworth to be had of 
Saintſhip, Honeſty, and Poetry, for the Lewd, the 
Factious, and the Blockheads : Bat the longeſt Chap- 
terin Deuteronomy has not Curſes enough for an 
Anti-Bromingham. My Comfort is, their manifeſt 
Prejudice to my Cauſe will render their Judgment of 
leſs Authority againſt me. Yet if a Poem have a 
Genius, it will force its own reception in the World. 
For there's a Sweetneſs in good Verſe, which tickles 
ven while it hurts: And no Man can be W 
ngry with Him, who pleaſes him againſt his will. 

The Commendation of Adverſaries 1s the greateſt 
riumph of a Writer, becauſe it never comes un- 
leſs Extorted. But I can be ſatisfied on more eaſy 
erms : If I happen to pleaſe the more Moderate ſort, 
any. SER: © 


| Vol, I. 


„ in 


I ſhall be ſure of an honeſt Party, and, in all proba- 
bility, of the beſt Judges: For the leaſt Concern'd 
are commonly the leaſt Corrupt. And I confeſs I 
have laid in for thoſe, by rebating the Satire (where 

uſtice would allow it) from carrying too ſharp an 

dge. They, who can criticiſe ſo weakly, as to 
imagine I have done my Worſt, may be convinced 
at their own Coſt, that I can-write Severely, with 
more eaſe than I can Gently. I have but laugh'd ar 
ſome Mens Follies, when I could have declaim'd 
againſt their Vices : And other Mens Virtues I have 
commended, as freely as I have tax'd their Crimes. 
And now, if you are a Malicious Reader, I expect 
you ſhould return upon me, that I affect to be 
thought more impartial than I am. But if Men are 
not to be judged by their Profeſſions, God forgive 
you Commonwealth's-Men for Profeſſing ſo plauſibly 
for the Government. You cannot be ſo Uncon- 
ſcionable as to charge me for not ſubſcribing of iny 
Name; for that would reflect too groſly upon your 
+own Party, who never dare, though they have the 
advantage of a Jury to ſecure them. If you like not 
my Poem, the fault may poſſibly be in my Writing; 
though tis hard for an Author to judge againſt him- 
ſelf. But more 3 our Morals, which 
cannot bear the Truth of it. The Violent, on both 
fides, will condemn the Character of Abſalom, as 
either too favourably, or too hardly drawn. But 
they are not the Violent, whom I deſire to pleaſe. 
The fault, on the right hand, is to Extenuate, Pal- 
late, and Indulge; and, to confeſs freely, I have 
endeavoured to commit it. Beſides the reſpett 
which I owe his Birth, T have a greater for his He- 
roic Virtues; and David himſelf could not be more 
tender of the young Man's Life, than I would be 


leaſe. 
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PREFACE wy 
of his Reputation. But ſince the moſt excellent 
Natures. are always the' moſt eaſy, and, as bein 
ſuch, are the ſooneſt perverted by ill Counſels, eſpe- 


cially when baited with Fame and Glory; *tis no 


more a wonder that he withſtood not the tempta- 
tions of Achitophel, than it was for Adam, not to 
have reſiſted the two Devils, the Serpent and the 
Woman, The Concluſion of the Story I purpoſely 
forbore to proſecute, becauſe I could not obtain from 
my ſelf, to ſhew Abſalom Unfortunate. The Frame 
of it was cut out but for a Picture to the Waſte ; 
and if the Draught be ſo far true, tis as much as I 


defien'd 1 
Were Ithe Inventor, who am only the Hiſtorian, 
I ſhould certainly conclude the Piece, with the Re- 
concilement of Abſalom to David. And who knows 
but this may come to paſs? Things were not 
brought to an Extremity where I left the Story: 
There ſeems, yet, to be room leſt for a Compoſure; 
hereafter there may be only for Pity. I have not 
ſo much as an uncharitable Wiſh againſt Aehitophel, 
but am content to be accus'd of a good-natur'd Er- 
ror, and to hope with Origen, that the Devil himſelf 
may at laſt be ſaved. For which reaſon, in this 
Poem, he is neither brought to ſet his Houſe in order, 
nor to diſpoſe of his Perſon afterwards as he in Wiſ⸗ 
dom ſhall think fit. God is infinitely merciful ; And 
x Vicegerent is only not ſo, becauſe he is not In- 
nite. | | 3 | 
The true end of Satire is the amendment of Vices 
by correction. And he, who writes Honeſtly, is no 


| more an Enemy to the Offender, than the Phyſician 


to the Patient, when he preſcribes harſh Remedies 
o an inveterate Diſeaſe ; for thoſe are only in order 
o prevent the Chirurgeon's work of an Enſe re- 

03 ſeindendum, 


indendum, Which 1 wich not to m very Ene- 
me To conclude all ; If the Body olitick have 
any Analogy to the Natural, in my weak Judgment, 
an Act of Oblivion were as nece 


ary in a Hot, 
State, as an Opiate would be in a 
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Lord Chancellor. 

Du kz of MonmMouTH., 
Lord SHAFTSBURY. 
Earl of Mulgrave. 

Sir Edmondbury Godfrey. 
Mr. Seymour, Speaker. 
 Dache/s of Monmouth. 


Earl of Huntington. 
Barnet. 
Duke of Ormond. 


Ducheſs of Portſmouth. 
General Sackvile. 


Dr. Oates, 


King CARL ES II. 


Popifo Plot. 


Engliſb Cler 
Hyde, Barl 5 4 Rocheſter. 


Papiſts. 


Lonpon, 
Sir W. Jones. 
H 2 Jotham, 


* 
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Iſhboſheth, Richard Cromwell. 
Eurex. 

T. Thynne, E/. 
Ferguſon. 


Mephiboſheth, Pordage. 


MͤicnhA T, Q. CATHARINE. | 
Nadab, - Lord Howard of Eſcrick. 7 
Og. Shadwell. 

Phaleg, Forbes. 
PHARAOH, Kine of France. 

Sagan of Teruſalim, Biſhop of London. 

anhedrim, Parliament. 1 
SAUL, | OLIVER CROMWELL. 
Shimei, Sheriff Bethel. 
Solymean Rout, - London Rebels. 

Treas, 8 HoLLan. 

_ VUzza, J. H. 

Zadoc, Archbiſhop Sancroft, 


Zimri, 5 Duke of Buckingham. 
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TG 
A Before Polyg gamy was made a Sin; ; 


104 Ere one to one was, curſedly, confir'd ; 
99. 


deny'd 

Promiſcuous uſe of 8 and Bride; 

Then Jyrael's Monarch, after Heav'n's own heart, 

His vigorous warmth did variouſly impart 

To Wives and Slaves; and, wide as his Command, 
Scatter'd his Maker's Image through the Land. 

Michal, of Royal Blood, the Crown did wear; 

A Soil ungrateful to the Tiller's Care: 

Not ſo the reſt; for ſeveral Mothers bore en 
To God-like David ſeveral Sons before. 

But, fince like Slaves his Bed they did aſcend, 

No true Succeſſion could their Seed attend. 

Of all the numerous Progeny was none 

So Beautiful, ſo Brave, as Ab/alom : 

Whether, inſpir'd by ſome diviner Luft, 

His F ather got him with a greater Guſt ; | ae 
H4 Or 


N pious Times, ere Prieſt- craſt did be gin, 


When Nature prompted, and no Law 
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Or that his conſcious Deſtiny made way, 
By manly Beauty, to Imperial Sway. 
Early in foreign Fields he won Renown, e 
Wich Kings and States Ally'd to 1/ae/'s Crown: 
In Peace the thoughts of War he cou'd remove, 
And ſeem'd as he were only born for Love. 
Whate'er he did, was done with ſo much eaſe, 
In him alone twas Natural to pleaſe : 
His Motions all accompany'd with grace; 
And Paradiſe was open'd in his face. 
With ſecret Joy, indulgent David view'd 
His youthful Image in his Son renew'd: 
To all his wiſhes nothing he deny'd ; 
And made the Charming Annabel his Bride. 
What faults he had (for who from faults is free ?) 
His Father cou'd not, or he wou'd not ſee. 
Some warm exceſles, which the Law forbore, 
Were conſtru'd Youth that purg'd by boiling o'er ; 
And 4mn''s Murder, by a ſpecious Name, | 
Was call'd a juſt Revenge for injur'd Fame. 
Thus prais'd, and lov'd, the noble Youth remain'd, 
While David undiſturb'd in Sion reign'd. 
But life can never be ſincerely bleſt : 
Heav'n puniſhes the bad, and proves the beſt. _ 
The Fews, a Headſtrong, Moody, Murm'ring race, 
As ever try'd th' extent and ſtretch of grace; 
| God's pamper'd People, whom, debauch'd with eaſe, 
No King cou'd govern, nor no God cou'd pleaſe ; 
{Gods they had try'd of every ſhape and ſize, 
That God-ſmiths cou'd produce, or Prieſts deviſe : ] 
Theſe Adam-wits, too fortunately free, 
Began to dream they wanted Liberty ; 
And when no rule, no precedent was found, 


Of Men, by Laws leſs ane and bound; ; Th 
1 ey 
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They led their wild deſires to Woods and Caves, 
And thought that all but Savages were Slaves. | 
They, who, when Sau/ was dead, without a blow, 
Made fooliſh 76bo/beth the Crown forego; | 

Who baniſh'd Dawid did from Hebron bring, 

And, with a general ſhout, proclaim'd him King : 
Thoſe very Fews, who, at their very beſt, 

Their Humour more than Loyalty expreſt, 

Now wonder'd why, ſo long, they had obey'd 

An Idol-Monarch, which their hands had made ; 
Thought they might ruin him they cou'd create, 
Or melt him to that Golden Calf, a State. 

But theſe were random bolts: No form'd Deſign, | 
Nor Intereſt made the Factious Crowd to = ; 

The ſober part of Iſrael, free from ſtain, 

Well knew the value,of a peaceful Reign ; 

And, looking backward with a wiſe affright, 

Saw ſeams of wounds, diſhoneſt to the ſight : 

In contemplation of whoſe ugly Scars, 
They curſt the memory of Civil Wars, 

The Moderate ſort of Men, thus qualify'd, 

Inclin'd the Balance to the better ſidez, 

And David's mildneſs manag'd it ſo well, 

The Bad found no occaſion to Rebel. 

But, when to Sin our bias'd Nature leans, 


| The careful Devil is ſtill at hand with means; 


And providently Pimps for ill defires : 


| The Good Old Cauſe reviv'd a Plot requires. : 


Plots, true or falſe, are neceſſary things, 


| To raiſe up Commonwealths, and ruin Kings. 


'Th* Inhabitants of Old Feru/alem 


| Were Febuſites ; the Town ſo call'd from n 15 
* theirs the Native right 


* HE 24-0 
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But when the choſen People grew more ſrong, 
The rightful Cauſe at length became the wrong; 
And every loſs the Men of Jebus bore, 

They itil] were thought God's Enemies the more. 
Thus, worn and weaken'd, well or ill content, 
Submit they muſt to Davis's Government: 
Impoveriſh'd and depriv'd of all Command, 
Their Taxes:doubled as they loſt their Land; 
And, what was harder yet-to fleſh and blood, 


Their Gods diſgrac'd, and burnt like common wood. Buy 
This ſet the Heathen Priefthood in a flame; Our 
For Prieſts of all Religions are the ſame. Hoy 
Of whatſoe'er deſcent their Godhead be, This 

Stock, Stone, or other homely Pedigree, Had 

In his Defence his Servants are as bold, | | For, 
As if he had been born of beaten Gold. The 
The Fewi/h Rabbins, though their Enemies, And 

In this conclude them honeſt Men and wile : | Slep 

For 'twas their Duty, all the learned think, So ſe 
'T” eſpouſe his Cauſe, by whom they eat and drink. | Wor 
From hence began that Plot, the Nation's Curſe, 3 Som 
Bad in it ſelf, but repreſented worie 3 _ 5 Opp 
Rais'd in extremes, and in extremes decry'd ; Some 

With Oaths affirm'd, with dying Vows deny'd ; | | Like 
Not weigh'd,'or winnow'd by the Multitude ; Some 
But ſwallow'd in the Maſs, unchew'd and crude. Fron 
Some Fruth there was, but daſh'd and brew'd with Lies, Wer, 
To pleaſe the Fools, and puzzle all the Wife, _ Stror 
Succeeding Times did equal Folly call, = 
Believing nothing, or believing all. 1 5 AN 
THY Zgyptian Rites the Febufites embratd; For « 

Where Gods were recommended by their taſte. Saga 
Such ſav'ry Deities muſt needs be good. Reſtl 


As fery'd at once for Worſhip and for F 00d, , In E 
8 


ies, 
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By force they could not introduce theſe Gods; 
For Ten to One, in former days, was odds. 
So Fraud was us'd (the Sacrificer's Trade): 
Fools are more hard to conquer than perſuade. 


Their buſy Teachers mingled with the Fes, 


And rak'd, for Converts, even the Court and Stews 3 
Which Hebrew Prieſis the more unkindly took, 
Becauſe the Fleece accompanies the Flock. 
Some thought they God's Anointed meant to ſlay 
By Guns, invented ſince full many a day: 

Our Author ſwears it not; but who can know 
How far the Devil and Fabuſites may go ? 

This Plot, which fail'd for want of common Senſe, 
Had yet a deep and dangerous Conſequence : | 

For, as, when raging Fevers boil the Blood, 

The ſtanding Lake ſoon floats into a Flood; 

And ev'ry hoſtile Humour, which before 

Slept quiet in its Channels, bubbles o'er ; 


So ſeveral Factions, from this firſt Ferment, 
Work up to Foam, and threat the Government. [wiſe, 


Some by their Friends, more by themſelves thought 
Oppos' d the Power, to which they could not riſe. 
Some had in Courts been great, and, thrown from thence, 
Like Fiends, were harden'd in Impenitence. 


Some, by their Monarch's fatal Mercy grown, 


From pardon'd Rebels, Kinſmen to the Throne, 

Were rais'd in Pow'r and publick Office high; 

Strong Bands, if Bands ungrateful men cou'd tie. 
Of theſe the falſe Achitophel was firſt ; 


A Name to all ſucceeding Ages curk : 


For cloſe Deſigns, and crooked Counſels fit; 
Sagacious, Bold, and Turbulent of Wit; 


Reſtleſs, unfix'd in Principles and Place; 


In Pow's unpleas'd, impatient of Diſgrace: 
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A fiery Soul, which, working out its **. 1 
Fretted the Pigmy- Body to decay, 1 855 g 
And o' er- inform'd the Tenement of Clay. 

A daring Pilot in extremity; 

Pleas'd with the Danger, when the Waves went high, 

He ſought the Storms; But, for a Calm unfit, 

Would ſteer too nigh the Sands, to boaſt his wit. 

Great Wits are ſure to Madneſs near ally'd, 

And thin Partitions do their Bounds divide; 

Elſe, why ſhould he, with Wealth and Honour bleſt, 

Refuſe his Age the needful Hours of Reſt? 

Puniſh a Body, which he cou'd not pleaſe ; 

Bankrupt of Life, yet Prodigal of eaſe ? 

And all to leave, what with his Toil he won, 

To that unfeather'd, two-legg'd thing, a Son; 

Got, while his Soul did hudd1'd Notions try); 

And born a ſhapeleſs Lump, like Anarchy. 

In Friendſhip falſe, implacable in Hate; 
Reſoly'd to Ruin, or to Rule the State ; 

To compaſs this, the Triple Bond he broke; 
'The Pillars of the Publick Safety ſhook ; 9 
And fitted Iſrael for a Foreign Yoke : 

Then, ſeiz'd with Fear, yet ſtill affecting Fame, 
Uſurp'd a Patriot's All- atoning Name. 
So eaſy ſtill it proves, in Factious Times, 

With publick Zeal to cancel private Crimes. 

How fafe is Treaſon, and how ſacred Ill, 

Where none can fin againſt the People's will ? 

Where Crouds can wink, and no offence be known, | 

Since in another's Guilt they find their own ? 

Yet Fame deſerv'd no Enemy can grudge ; 

The Stateſman we abhor, but praiſe the Judge. 

In I/-aePs Courts ne'er fat an Abethain _ . 

With more diſcerning Eyes, or 1 more e clean ; ; 
Unbrib 'd, 
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Unbrib'd, unſought, the 8 to os. +... Y 3 
Swift of Diſpatch, and eaſy of Acceſs. © pb #6 
Oh! had he been content to ſerve the Crown, Fe 
With Virtues only proper to the Gown; _ 
Or, had the rankneſs of the Soil been freed 4 
From Cockle, that oppreſs'd the Noble Seed: . I 25 
David, for him, his tuneful Harp had lung. 2883 
And Heav'n had wanted one Immortal Yong. 8 
But wild Ambition loves to ſlide, not ſtand, 8 e n 
And Fortune's Ice prefers to Virtue's Land. 
Achitophel, grown weary to poſteſs  ' ' © 
A lawful Fame, and lazy Happineſs, 42 4. 
Diſdain'd the golden Fruit to gather free, 
And lent the Crowd his Arm to ſhake the Tree. 
Now, manifeſt of Crimes, contriv'd long” fince, 
He flood at bold defiance with his Prince; 
Held up the Buckler of the People's Cauſe © 
Againſt the Crown, and ſculk'd behind the Laws. 
The wiſh'd Occaſion of the Plot he takes; 
Some Circumſtances finds, but more he makes. | 
By buzzing Emiſſaries, fills the ears | 
Of liſtning Crowds with Jealouſies and Fears 
Of Arbitrary: Counſels brought to light, 
And proves the King himſelf a Febu/ite. 
Weak Arguments ! which yet, he knew full well, 
Were ſtrong with People eaſy to rebel. 
| For, govern'd by the Moon, the giddy Fews 
I Tread the fame Track when ſhe the Prime renews 
n, And once in twenty years, their Scribes record, 
By natural Inſtinct they change their Lord. 
Achitophel ſtill wants a Chief, and none 
| Was found fo fit as Warlike Ab/alom. 
Not that he wiſh'd his greatneſs to create, 
13 I (For Politicians neither love nor hate :) 
orib'd, 1 e 
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But, for he knew, Mi Title, not allow d. 
Would keep him {till depending on the Crowd: 
That Kingly pow'r, thus ebbing out, might | be 
Drawn to the Dregs of a Democracy. 

Him he attempts, with ſtudied Arts to pleaſe, 
And ſheds his Venom in ſuch words as theſe. 

Auſpicious Prince, at whoſe Nativity 

Some Royal Planet rul'd the Southern Sky ; - 
Thy longing. Country's Darling and Defire ; 
Their cloudy Pillar, and their guardian Fire : 
Their ſecond Moſes, whoſe extended Wand 
Divides the Seas, and ſhews the promis'd Land : 
Whoſe dawning Day, in every diſtant Age, 

Has exercis'd the ſacred Prophet's rage: 

The People's Pray'r, the glad Diviner's Theme, 
'The young mens Viſion, and the old mens Dream ! 
Thee, Saviour, Thee the Nation's Vows confeſs, 
And, never fatisfy'd with ſeeing, bleſs : 
Swift unbeſpoken Pomps thy ſteps proclaim, 


And ſtammering Babes are taught to liſp thy Name. 


How long wilt thou the general Joy detain, 
Starve, and defraud; the People of thy Reign; 
Content ingloriouſly to paſs thy days, 

Like one of Virtue's Fools that feed on Praiſe; 


Till thy freſh Glories, which now ſhine fo bright, 


Grow ſtale, and tarniſh with our daily fight ? 
Believe me, Royal Youth, thy Fruit muſt be 
Or gather'd Ripe,, or rot upon the Tree. 
Heav'n has to all allotted, ſoon or late, 
Some lucky Revolution of their Fate : 
Whoſe Motions if we watch and guide with Skill, 
(For human Good depends on human Will) 
Our Fortune rolls as from a ſmooth deſcent, 
And from the firſt 1 takes the Bent: 
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But, if unſeiz d, ſhe glides away like wind, 
And leaves repenting Folly far behind. 
Now, now ſhe meets you with a glorious prize, 
And ſpreads her Locks before her as ſhe flies. 
Had thus Old David, from whoſe Loins you ſpring, 
Not dar'd, when Fortune call'd him, to be King, 
At Gath an Exile he might ſtill remain, 
And Heav'n's Anointing Oil had been in vain, 
Let his ſucceſsful Youth your hopes engage; 
But ſhun th' example of Declining Age: 
Behold him ſetting in his Weſtern Skies, 
The Shadows lengthning as the Vapour: riſe. 
He 1s not now, as when on Fordar's'Sand m1 


The joyful People throng*d to ſee him Land, 
Cov'ring the Beech, and blackning all the Strand; 
! But, like the Prince of Angels, from his height, 
Comes tumbling downward with diminiſh'd light + 
Betray*d by one poor Plot to publick Scorn ; 
(Our only Blefling ſince his curſt Return:) | 
e. WW Thoſe heaps of People, which one Sheaf did bind, 
_ Blown off, and ſcatter'd by a puff of Wind, 
What ſtrength can he to your Deſigns oppoſe, 
Naked of Friends, and round beſet with Foes ? 
If Pharaoh's doubtful Succour he ſhould uſe, 
t A Foreign Aid wou'd more incenſe the Fenvs : 
| Proud Egypt wou'd diſſembled Friendſhip bring; 
Foment the War, but not ſupport the King : 
Nor wou'd the Royal Party &er unite 
With Pharaoh's Arms, taſliſt the Febufite ; 
Or if they ſhou'd, their Int reſt ſoon wou'd brealæ, 
And, with ſuch odious Aid, make David weak. 
All ſorts of men, by my ſucceſsful Arts, 
Abhorring Kings, eſtrange their alter'd Hearts 0 | 
rom 


But, 
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From David's Rule : And 'tis their general Cry, 

Religion, Common wealth, and Liberty. _. 

If you, as Champion of the Publick Good, 

Add to their Arms a Chief of Royal Blood, 

What may not Vrael hope, and what Applauſe 

Might ſach a Gen'ral gain by. ſuch a Cauſe ? 

Not barren Praiſe alone, that Gaudy Flow'r, 

Fair only to the ſight, but ſolid Pow'r : 

And nobler is a limited Command, 

 Giv'n by the Love of all your Native Land, 

Than a ſucceflive Title, Long and Dark, 

Drawn from the Mouldy Rolls of Noah's Ark. 
What cannot Praiſe effect in mighty Minds, 

When Flattery ſooths, and when Ambition blinds ! 

Deſire of Pow'r, on Earth a vicious Weed, 

Yet, ſprung from High, is of Celeſtial Seed: 

In God 'tis Glory; And, when Men aſpire, 

"Tis but a Spark too much of Heav'nly Fire. 

'Th' Ambitious Youth, too Covetous of F ame, 

Too full of Angels Metal in his Frame, 

Unwarily was led from Virtue's ways, 


Made drunk with Honour, and debauch'd with Praiſe 


Half loath, and half conſenting to the Ill, 
(For Royal Blood within him ſtruggled ſtill) 
He thus reply d. And what Pretence have 1 
To take up Arms for publick Liberty ? 
My Father governs with unqueſtion'd Right ; 
The Faith's Defender, and Mankind's Delight; 
Good, Gracious, Juſt, obſervant of the Laws 3 ; 
And Heav'n by Wonders has eſpous'd his Cauſe, 
Whom has he wrong'd in all his peaceful Reign ? 
Who ſues for Juſtice to his Throne in vain I 
What Millions has he pardon'd of his Foes, 
Whom Juſt Revenge did to his Wrath expoſe M 
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Mild, Eaſy, Humble, Studious of our Good; 
Inclin'd to Mercy, and averſe from Blood. 

If Mildneſs ill with ſtubborn 1/-ael ſuit, 

His Crime is God's beloved Attribute. 
What could he gain, his People to betray, 

Or change his Right for arbitrary Sway ? 

Let haughty Pharaoh curſe with ſuch a Reign 
His fruitful Nile, and yoke a ſervile Train. 

If David's Rule Feruſalem diſpleaſe, 

The Dog-Star heats their Brains to this Diſeaſe, 
Why then ſhould I, encouraging the Bad, 

Torn Rebel, and run popularly mad ? 

Were he a Tyrant, who, by lawleſs Might, FR 
Well might I mourn; but Nature's holy bands 

Wou'd curb my Spirits, and reſtrain my Hands : 

The People might aſſert their Liberty; 

But what was Right in them, were Crime in me. 

His Favour leaves me nothing to require, 
Prevents my Wiſhes, and out-runs Deſire; 

What more can I expect while David lives ? 

All but his Kingly Diadem he gives : 


And that— But here he paus'd ; then dee. ſaid,- — 


Js juſtly deſtin'd for a Worthier Head. | 
For when my Father from his Toils mall reſt, 
And late Augment the Number of the Bleſt, 

His lawful Iflae ſhall the Throne aſcend, _ 

Or the Collat'ral Line, where that ſhall end. 

His Brother, tho' oppreſs'd with Vulgar Spite, 
Yet dauntleſs, and ſecure of Native Right, | 

Of every Royal Virtue ſtands poſſeſt; 

Still dear to all the Braveſt and the Beſt.” | 
His Courage Foes, his F riends his Truth LA. 4 
His * che King, the World his Fame. 
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2 Po us en ſeveral Octafions. 
His Mercy e' en th' Offending Crowd will find; 
For ſure he comes of a Forgiving Kind. 

Why ſhould I then repine at Heav'n's Decree, 
Which gives me no Pretence to Royalty ? 

Yet oh that Fate, propitiouſly inclin d, 

Had rais'd my Birth, or had debas'd my Mind, 

To my large Soul not all her Treaſure lent, 

And then betray'd it to a mean Deſcent ! 

I find, I find my mounting Spirits bold. 
And David's Part diſdains my Mother's Mould. 
Why am I ſcanted by a niggard Birth ? 

My Soul diſclaims the Kindred of her Earth ; 
And, made for Empire, whiſpers me within, 
Defire of Greatneſs is a God-like Sin. 

Him ſtaggering ſo when Hell's dire Agent found, 
While fainting Virtue ſcarce maintain'd her Ground, 
He pours freſh Forces in, and thus replies: 
Fb Eternal God, ſupremely Good and Wiſe, 
Imparts not theſe prodigious Gifts in vain : 

What Wonders are Reſerv'd to bleſs your Reign ? 
Againſt your Will your Arguments have ſhown, 
Such Virtue's only given to guide a Throne, 
Not that your Father's Mildneſs I contemn ; 
But manly Force becomes the Diadem. 

"Tis true, he grants the People all they crave; 


And more, perhaps, than Subjects ought to have: 


For Laviſh Grants ſuppoſe a Monarch tame, 
And more his Goodneſs than his Wit proclaim. 
But, when ſhould People ſtrive their Bonds to break, 
If not when Kings are negligent or Weak? 
Let him give on till he can give no more, 
The Thrifty Sanhedrim 'ſhall keep him poor; ; 
And every Shekel, which he can receive, 
Shall coſt a Limb of his Prerogative, 
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To 


| Love but themſelves in their Poſterity. 
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To ply him with new Plots, ſhall be my Care; 

Or plunge him deep in ſome expenſive War; 

Which when his Treaſure can no more ſupply, 

He muſt, with the Remains of Kingſhip, buy 

His faithful Friends, our Jealouſies and Fears 

Call Zebufites, and Pharaoh's Penſioners ; 

Whom when our Fury from his Aid has torn, 

He ſhall be naked left to publick Scorn. 

The next Succeſſor, whom I fear and hate, 

My Arts have made obnoxious to the State; 

Turn'd all his Virtues to his Overthrow, 

And gain'd our Elders to pronounce a Foe. ; 
His Right, for Sums of neceſſary Gold, 

Shall firſt be Pawn'd, and afterwards be Sold; 

Till Time ſhall ever-wanting Dawid draw, 

To paſs your doubtful Title into Law ; 

If not, the People have a Right Supreme 

To make their Kings ; for Kings are made for them. 
All Empire is no more than Pow'r in Truſt, 


| Which, when reſum'd, can be no longer Juſt. 


Succeſſion, for the general Good deſign'd, 


In its own Wrong a Nation cannot bind: 


If altering that the People can relieve, 


| Better one ſuffer than a Nation grieve. 

| The FJeaus well know their Pow'r: ere Sau! they choſe, 
| God was their King, and God they durſt Depoſe. 

| Urge now your Piety, your Filial Name, 


A Father's Right, and Fear of future Fame ; 


| The Publick Good, that Univerſal Call, 
To which e' en Heav'n ſubmitted, anſwers all. 
| Nor let his Love enchant your generous Mind ; 


"Tis Nature's Trick to propagate her Kind. 
Our fond Begetters, who would never die, 


Or 
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164 Por us on ſeveral Occaſions, 


or let hls Kindneſs by th' Effects be try'd, 
Or let him lay his vain Pretence aſide. 


Sad ſaid, he lov'd your Father; could he bring 


A better Proof, than to anoint him King? 

It ſurely ſhew'd he lov'd the Shepherd well, 

Who gave ſo fair a Flock as IV ael. 

Would David have you thought his Darling Son ? 

What means he then to Alienate the Crown ? 

The name of Godly he may bluſh to bear: 

Tis after God's own Heart to Cheat his Heir. 

He to his Brother gives ſupreme Command, 

To you a Legacy of Barren Land; 
Perhaps th" old Harp, on which he thrums his Lays, 

Or ſome dull Hebrew Ballad in your Praiſe. 

'Then the next Heir, a Prince Severe and Wiſe, 

Already looks on you with Jealous Eyes ; 

Sees through the thin Diſguiſes of your Arts, 

And marks your Progreſs in the Peoples Hearts ; 

Though now his mighty Soul its Grief contains: 
He meditates Revenge, who leaſt complains ; 
And like a Lion, ſlumbring in the way, 

Or sleep diſſembling, while he waits his Prey, 

His fearleſs Foes within his Diſtance draws, 
Conſtrains his Roaring, and contracts his Paws 3 ; 
"Till, at the laſt, his time for Fury found, 

He ſhoots with ſudden Vengeance from the Grovad ; 

The Proſtrate Vulgar paſſes o'er, and ipares, | | 

But with a Lordly Rage his Hunters tears. 

Your Caſe no tame Expedients will afford : 

Reſolve on Death, or Conqueſt by the Sword, 

Which for no leſs a Stake than Life you draw z 

And Self. defence is Nature's Eldeſt Law. 

Leave the warm People no Conſidering time : 

For then Rebellion may be thought 7 3 
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P OEMS on ſeveral Occafions. + 1657 


Prevail your ſelf of what Occaſion gives, 

But try your Title while your Father lives: 
And, that your Arms may have a fair Pretence, 
Proclaim, you take them in the King's Defence; 3 
Whoſe Sacred Life each Minute would expoſe 
To Plots, from ſeeming Friends, and ſecret Foes. 
And who can ſound the Depth of David's Soul? 
Perhaps his Fear his Kindneſs may controul. 
He fears his Brother, though he loves his Son, 
For plighted Vows too late to be undone. 
If ſo, by Force he wiſhes to be gain'd: 
Like Womens Leachery to ſeem conſtrain'd. 
Doubt not: but, when he moſt affects the Frown, 
Commit a pleaſing Rape upon the Crown. 

Secure his Perſon to ſecure your Cauſe: 


| They, who poſſeſs the Prince, poſſeſs the Laws, 


He faid, and this Advice, above the reſt, 
With Abſalom's Mild Nature ſuited beſt ; 
Unblam'd of Life (Ambition ſet afide) 


Not ſtain'd with Cruelty, nor puft with Pride. 


How happy had he been, if Deſtiny 
Had higher plac'd his Birth, or not ſo high ! 
His Kingly Virtues might have claim'd a Throne, 


| And bleſt all other Countries but his own. 
But charming Greatneſs ſince ſo few refuſe, 
Ti juſter to lament him, than accuſe. 

| Strong were his Hopes a Rival to rem ve, 
With Blandiſhments to gain the publick Love: 
To head the Faction while their Zeal was hot, 
And popularly proſecute the Plot. 

To further this, Achitophel unites 

The Male- contents of all the yaelite:: 

| Whoſe differing Parties he could wiſely join, 
For ſeveral Ends, to ſerve the ſame Deſign, 
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166 PoE Mus on ſeveral Orcuſtons. 
The beſt, and of the Princes ſome were ſuch, 
Who thought the Pow'r of Monarchy too much; 
Miſtaken Men, and Patriots in their Hearts; 
Not wicked, but ſeduc'd by impious Arts, 

By theſe the Springs of Property were bent, 

And wound fo high, they crack'd the Government, 
The next for Intereſt ſought t'embroil the State, 
To ſell their Duty at a dearer rate; 

And make their Feavij/ Markets of the Throne; 
Pretending Publick Good, to ſerve their own. 
Others thought Kings an uſeleſs heavy Load, 
Who coſt too much, and did too little Good. 
Theſe were for laying honeſt David by, 
On Principles of pure good Husbandry. 
With them join'd all th* Haranguers of the Throng, 
That thought to get Preferment by the Tongue, 
Who follow next, a double Danger bring, 

Not only hating David, but the King; 

The Solymæan Rout ; well vers'd, of old, 

In Godly Faction, and in Treaſon bold; 
Cowring and Quaking at a Conqu'ror's Sword, 
But lofty to a Lawful Prince reftor'd ; 

Saw with Diſdain an Ezhnick Plot begun, 
And ſcorn'd by Febufites to be Out-done. 
Hot Lewites Headed theſe ; who pull'd before 


From th' Ark, which in the Judges days they bore, 


Reſum'd their Cant, and, with a Zealous Cry, 
Purſu'd their old beloy'd Theocracy : | 


Where Sanhedrim and Prieſt enſlav'd the Nation, 


And juſtified their Spoils by Inſpiration : 

For who ſo fit for Reign as Aaron's Race, 

If once Dominion they could found in Grace? 
Theſe led the Pack; tho' not of ſureſt ſcent, 

Let deepeſt mouth'd againſt the Government. 
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Po E 10 $ on ſeeeral Octafion fons. 16 „ 
4 numerous Hoſt of dreaming Saints ſucceed, wr 
Of the true old Enthuſiaſtick Breed: 

'Gainſt Form and Order they their Pow'r employ, 
Nothing to Build, and all things to Deſtroy. 

But far more numerous was the Herd of ſuch, 

Who think too little, and who talk too much. 


| Theſe out of mere Inftin&t, they knew not why, 


Ador'd their Fathers God, and Property ; 


| And, by the ſame blind Benefit of Fate, 

The Devil and the Febaſſte did hate: 

| Born to be ſav'd, e' en in their own deſpight, 

| Becauſe they could not help believing right. 

| Such were the Tools: but a whole Hydra more 
| Remains, of ſprouting heads too long to ſcore. 

| Some of their Chiefs were Princes of the Land ; 
In the the firſt Rank of theſe did Zimri ſtand ; 
Aan ſo various, that he ſeem'd to be 

| Not one, but all Mankind's Epitome : 

| Stiff in Opinions, always in the wrong; | | 
Was Every thing by ſtarts, and Nothing long: If 
| But, in the Courſe of one revolving Moon, | 

| Was Chymiſt, Fidler, Stateſman, and Buffoon : 

Then all for Women, Painting, Rhiming, Drinking ; 

| Beſides ten thouſand Freaks that dy'd in thinking. 

| Bleſt Madman, who could every hour employ, 

| With ſomething New to wiſh, or to enjoy 

| Railing and Praiſing were his uſual Themes; 
And both (to ſhew his Judgment) in Extremes: 

So over Violent, or over Civil, 

That every Man, with him, was God or Devil. 
In ſquandring Wealth was his peculiar Art: 
Nothing went unrewarded, but Deſert. ; 
| Beggar'd by Fools, whom. till he found too late; 
| He had his Jeſt, and they bad his Eſtate, 


He 
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He laugb'd himſelf from Court; then . Relief 

By forming Parties, but cou'd n&er be Chief: 

For, ſpite of him, the weight of Buſineſs fell 

On Ab/alom, and wiſe Aehitophel 5 | 

Thus, wicked but in Will, of Means bereft, 

He lef not Faction, but of That was left, 
Titles and Names 'twere tedious to rehearſe 

Of Lords, below the Dignity of Verſe. 


Wits, Warriors, Common-wealths-men, were the bet : 


Kind Husbands, and mere Nobles, all the reſt. 
And therefore, in the Name of Dulneſs, be 
The well hung Balaam and cold Cal free : 
And canting VNadab let Oblivion damn, 
Who made new Porridge for the Paſchal Lamb. 
Let Friendſhip's holy Band ſome Names aſſure; 
Some their own Worth, and ſome let Scorn ſecure. 
Nor ſhall the Raſcal Rabble here have Place, 
Whom Kings no Titles gave, and God no Grace: 
Not Bull-fac'd Jenas, who could Statutes draw 92 
To mean Rebellion, and make Treaſon Law. 
But he, though bad, is follow'd by a worſe, 
The Wretch, who Heav'n's Anointed dar'd to curſe; 
Shimei, whoſe Youth did early Promiſe bring 
Of Zeal to God, and Hatred to his King; 
Did wiſely from expenſive Sins refrain, 
And never broke the Sabbath, but for Gain: 
Nor ever was he known an Oath to vent, 
Or Curſe, unleſs againſt the Government. 
Thus, heaping Wealth, by the moſt ready way 


Among the Fews, which was to Cheat and th 3 


The City, to reward his pious Hate 
Againſt his Maſter, choſe him Magiſtrate. | 
His Hand a Vaſe of Juſtice did uphold ; 

His Neck Was loaded Wis a Chain of. Gold. 
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During his Office, Treaſon was no Crime; 

The Sons of Belial had a Glorious Time: 

For $himei, though not prodigal of Pelf, 

Yet lov'd his wicked Neighbour as himſelf. 
When two or three were gather'd to declaim 
Againſt the Monarch of Feru/alem, 

Shimei was always in the midſt of them: 

And, if they Curs'd the King when he was by, 
Would rather Curſe, than break good Company. 
Tf any durſt his FaQtous Friends accuſe, 

He pack'd a Jury of diſſenting Feavs ; 

Whoſe Fellow-feeling in the godly Cauſe 

Wou'd free the ſuff ring Saint from human Laws. 
For Laws are only made to puniſh thoſe, 

Who ſerve the King, and to protect his Foes. 

If any leiſure time he had from Pow'r, 

(Becauſe ?tis Sin to miſ-employ an hour :) 


His Bus'neſs was, by Writing to perſuade, 
| That Kings were uſeleſs, and a Clog to Trade: 
And, that his noble Style he might refine, _ 
No Rechabite more ſhun'd the fumes of Wine. 
| Chaſte were his Cellars, and his Shrieval Board 
| The Groſſneſs of a City Feaſt abhorr'd : 
His Cooks, with long diſuſe, their Trade forgot; 
| Cool was his Kitchen, though his Brains were hot. 
| Such frugal Virtue Malice may accuſe ; 
| But ſare *twas neceſſary to the Feavs : 
For Towns, once burnt, ſuch Magiſtrates require 
As dare not tempt God's Providence by Fire. 
| With Spiritual Food he fed his Servants well, 
| But free from Fleſh, that made the Fewvs rebel: 
And Mofes's Laws he held in more account, 
For forty days of faſting in the Mount. 
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To ſpeak the reſt, who better are forgot, 

Would tire a well · breath'd Witneſs of the Plot, 

Vet, Corab, thou ſhalt from Oblivion paſs; 

Erect thy ſelf, thou Monumental Braſs, 

High as the Serpent of thy Metal made, 

While Nations ſtand ſecure beneath thy ſhade. 

What, tho? his Birth were baſe, yet Comets riſe 

From earthly Vapours ere they ſhine in Skies, 

Prodigious Actions may as well be done 

By Weaver's Iſſue, as by Prince's Son. 

1 his Arch- Atteſtor for the Publick Good 

By that one Deed ennobles all his Blood. 

Who ever aſk'd the Witneſſes high Race, 

Whoſe Oath with Martyrdom did Stephen grace? 

Ours was a Lewite, and, as times went then, 

His Tribe were God Almighty's Gentlemen. 

Sunk were his Eyes, his Voice was harſh and loud, 

Sure ſigns he neither Cholerick was, nor Proud : 

His long Chin prov'd his Wit; his Saint-like Grace 

A Church Vermilion, and a Maſes Face. 

His Memory, miraculouſly great, 

Cou'd Plots, exceeding Man's belief, repeat ; 

Which therefore cannot be accounted Lies, 

For human Wit cou'd never ſuch deviſe. 

Some future Truths are mingled in his Book; 

But where the Witneſs fail'd, the Prophet ſpoke : 

Some things like Viſionary flight appear; | 

The Spirit caught him up the Lord knows where; 

And gave him his Rabinical Degree, | 

Unknown to Foreign Univerity. 

His Judgment yet his Mem'ry did excel ; 

Which piec'd his wondrous Evidence ſo well, 
And ſuited to the Temper of the Times, 

Then groaning under Febu/tick Crimes, 


8 3 


[- But Zeal peculiar Privilege affords, 


For Witneſs is a Common Name to all. 


| Deluded 4b/a/om forſakes the Court: 
| Impatient of high hopes, urg'd with Renown, 
And fir'd with near poſſeſſion of a Crown. 
| Th' admiring Crowd are daaled with Surprize, 
And on his Goodly Perſon feed their Eyes. 
| His joy conceal'd, he ſets himſelf to ſhow ; 
On each fide bowing popularly low: 
| His Looks, his Geſtures, and his Words he frames, 
| And with familiar eaſe repeats their Names. | 
Thus form'd by Nature, furniſh'd out with Arts, 
| He glides unfelt into their ſecret hearts. 
Then, with a kind compaſſionating look, 
And ſighs, beſpeaking pity ere he ſpoke, 
| Few words he ſaid ; but eaſy thoſe and fit, 

More flow than Hybla- drops, and far more ſweet.” 


PoE Ms en ſeveral Occaſions. 
Let Iſrael's Foes ſuſpe his Heav'nly Call, 
And raſhly judge his Writ Apocryphal ; 
Our Laws for ſuch Affronts have Forfeits made: 
He takes his Life, who takes away his Trade. 
Were I my ſelf in Witneſs Corah's place, 

The Wretch, who did me ſuch a dire diſgrace, 
Shou'd whet my memory, though once forgot, 
To make him an Appendix of my Plot. 

His Zeal to Heav'n made him his Prince deſpiſe, 
And load his Perſon with Indignities, 


Indulging latitude to Deeds and Words : 

And Corah might for Aag's Murder call, 
In terms as coarſe as Samuel us'd to Saul. 
What others in his Evidence did join, 

(The beſt that cou'd be had for love or coin) 
In Corah's own predicament will fall: 


Surrounded thus with Friends of every ſort, 


2 1 I mourn, 


172 Po Mus on ſeveral Occafions. 

I mourn, my Countrymen, your loſt Eſtate; Frot 
Though far unable to prevent your Fate: | Ad 
Behold a baniſh'd Man, for your dear Cauſe Fam 
Expos'd a Prey to Arbitrary Laws! | BE 
Yet oh! that I alone cou'd be undone, Fach 
Cut off from Empire, and no more a Son! And 
Now all your Liberties a Spoil are made; | But | 
Egypt and Tyrus intercept your Trade, | Wiſe 
And Febufites your Sacred Rites invade, This 
My Father, whom with Reverence yet I name, And. 
Charm'd into Eaſe, is careleſs of his Fame; BY 
And, brib'd with petty Sums of foreign Gold, T9 f 
Is grown in Bath/heba's embraces old; he 
Exalts his Enemies, his Friends deſtroys; E 
And all his pow'r againſt himſelf employs. | Yet a 
He gives, and let him give, my Right away : | Of ſp 

But why ſhould he his own, and yours betray ? Relig 
He, only he, can make the Nation bleed, Two. 
And he alone from my revenge is freed, Are o 
Take then my Tears (with that he wip'd his Eyes) | Endar 
Tis all the Aid my preſent pow'r ſupplies : uus 
No Court- Informer can theſe Arms accuſe; And | 
Theſe Arms may Sons againſt their Fathers uſe; | Oh fo 
And 'tis my wiſh, the next Succeſfor's Reign Still t! 
May make no other I/raelite complain. Did e\ 

Youth, Beauty, Graceful Action dem fail; | In mic 
But Common Intereſt always will prevail: | Take 
And Pity never ceaſes to be ſhown, | Make 
To him, who makes the People's wrongs his own. Wwnat 
The Crowd (that till believe their Kings oppreſs) | Both fi 
With lifted hands their young Me/ab bleſs : | Then t 
Who now begins his Progreſs ts ordain | f Of eac 
With Chariots, Horſemen, and a numerous Train: And . 


| From | If Kin 


Pox Mus on ſeveral Occaſions. 173 

From Eaſt to Weſt his Glories he diſplays, 
| And, like the Sun, the Promis'd Land ſurveys. 
Fame runs before him, as the Morning-Star, 
| And ſhouts of Joy ſalute him from afar : 

Fach houſe receives him as a Guardian God, 

| And conſecrates the Place of his abode. 
But hoſpitable Treats did moſt commend 


| Wiſe Jachar, his wealthy Weltern Friend. 
| This moving Court, that caught the People's Eyes, 
| And ſeem'd but Pomp did other Ends diſguiſe : 
{chitophel had form'd it, with intent 
| To ſound the Depths, and fathom, where it went, 
| The People's Hearts; diſtinguiſh Friends from Foes z 
And try their ſtrength before they came to Blows. 
| Yet all was colour'd with a ſmooth Pretence 
| Of ſpecious Love, and Duty to their Prince. 
Religion, and Redreſs of Grievances, 
| Two names that always cheat, and always pleaſe, 
| Are often urg'd ; and good King David's Life 
| Endanger'd by a Brother and a Wife. 
| Thus in a Pageant ſhew a Plot is made; 
| And Peace it ſelf is War in Maſquerade. 
| Oh fooliſh 1/rae/! never warn'd by III! 
Still the ſame bait, and circumvented ſtill! 
Did ever Men forſake their preſent eaſe, 
In mid ſt of Health imagine a Diſeaſe ; 
| Take pains Contingent miſchiefs to foreſee, 
| Make heirs for Monarchs, and for God decree ? 
| What ſhall we think ? Can People give away, 
| Both for themſelves and Sons, their native Sway ? 
| Then they are left defenceleſs to the Sword 
| Of each unbounded, arbitrary, Lord: 
And Laws are vain, by which we Right enjoy, 
| If Kings unqueſtion'd can thoſe Laws deſtroy, _ 
„„ 13 . 
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Yet if the Crowd be Judge of fit and juſt, 
And Kings are only Officers in Truſt, 

Then this reſuming Cov'nant was declar'd 
When Kings were made, or is for ever barr'd. 
If thoſe, who gave the Scepter, cou'd not tie 
By their own deed their own Poſterity, 

How then cou'd Adam bind his future Race? 
How cou'd his Forfeit on Mankind take place ? 
Or how cou'd Heav'nly Juſtice damn us all, 

| Who ne'er conſented to our Father's Fall? 


Then Kings are Slaves to thoſe, whom they command, 


And Tenants to their People's pleaſure ſtand. 

Add, that the Pow'r for Property allow'd 

Is miſchievouſly ſeated in the Crowd: 

For who can be ſecure of private Right, 

If Sovereign Sway may be diſſolv'd by Might ? 
Nor is the People's Judgment always true: 

The Moſt may err as groſly as the Few ; 

And faultleſs Kings run down, by Common Cry, 

For Vice, Oppreſſion, and for Tyranny. 

What Standard is there in a fickle Rout, 

Which, flowing to the Mark, runs faſter out ? 

Nor only Crowds, but Sanhedrims may be 

Infected with this Publick Lunacy, 

And ſhare the Madneſs of Rebellious Times, 

To Murder Monarchs for Imagin'd Crimes. 

If they may give and take whene'er they pleaſe, 

Not Kings alone, the Godhead's Images, 

But Government it ſelf at length muſt fall 

To Nature's State, where All have Right to All. 

Vet. grant our Lords the People Kings can make, 

What prudent men a ſettled Throne wou'd ſhake ? 

For whatſoe'er their Sufferings were before, 

That Change they covet makes them ſuffer more. 
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All other Errors but diſturb a State; 

But Innovation is the Blow of Fate. 

If ancient Fabricks nod, and threat to fall, 


| To Patch the Flaws, and Buttreſs up the Wall, 


Thus far *tis Duty : but here fix the Mark; 
For all beyond it is to touch the Ark. 

To change Foundations, cait the Frame anew, 
Is work for Rebels, who baſe Ends purſue ; 
At once Divine and Human Laws controul, 
And mend the Parts by ruin of the Whole. 
The tamp'ring World is ſubject to this Curſe, 


| To Phyſick their Diſeaſe into a worſe. 


Now what Relief can Righteous Dawid bring? 


How fatal *tis to be too good a King 
Friends he has few, ſo nigh the Madneſs grows; 
Who dare be ſuch, muſt be the People's Foes. 
| Yet ſome there were, e'en in the worſt of days ; 
| Some let me Name, and Naming is to Praiſe. 


In this ſhort File Barxillai firſt appears; 


| Barzillai, crown'd with Honour and with Years.. 
| Long ſince, the riſing Rebels he withſtood 

| In regions waſte beyond the Fordan's Flood: 

| Unfortunately brave to buoy the State ; 

| But ſinking underneath his Maſter's Fate: 

In Exile with his Godlike Prince he mourn'd ; 
For him he Suffer'd, and with him Return'd. 
The Court he practis'd, not the Courtier's Art: 
Large was his Wealth, but larger was his Heart, 
| Which well the Nobleſt Objects knew to chooſe, 
The Fighting Warriour, and Recording Mule. 

| His Bed cou'd once a fruitful Iſſue boaſt ; 

Now more than half a Father's Name is loſt, 

His Eldeſt Hope, with every Grace adorn'd, 
By me (ſo Heav'n will have it) always Mourn'd, 
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And always honour'd, ſnatch'd in Manhood's prime 
B' unequal Fates, and Providence's Crime: 

Vet not before the Goal of Honour won, 
All Parts fulfill'd of Subject and of Son: | 
Swift was the Race, but ſhort the Time to run. 

Oh Narrow Circle, but of Pow'r Divine, 

Scanted in Space, but perfect in thy Line! 

By Sea, by Land, thy matchleſs Worth was known, 
Arms thy Delight, and War was all thy Own: 

Thy force infus'd the fainting Brians prop'd ; 

And haughty Pharaoh found his Fortune ſtop'd. 

Oh Ancient Honour! Oh unconquer'd Hand, 

Whom Foes unpuniſh'd never cou'd withſtand! 

But J/ael was unworthy of his Name: 

Short is the date of all Immoderate Fame. 

It looks as Heav'n our Ruin had defign'd, 

And durſt not truſt thy Fortune and thy Mind. 

Now, free from Earth, thy diſencumber'd Soul [ Pole: 


Mounts up, and leaves behind the Clouds and Starry 


From thence thy kindred Legions mayſt thou bring, 
To aid the Guardian Angel of thy King. 
Here ſtop, my Muſe, here ceaſe thy painful flight: 
No pinions can purſue Immortal height : 
Tell good Barzillai thou canſt ſing no more, 
And tell thy Soul ſhe ſhould have fled before : 
Or fled ſhe with his life, and left this Verſe 
To hang on her departed Patron's Hearſe ? 
Now take thy ſteepy flight from Heav'n, and ſee 
If thou canſt find on Earth another He: 
Another He would be too hard to find; _ 
See then whom thou canſt ſee not far behind. 
Zadoc the Prieſt, whom, ſhunning Pow'r and Place, 
His lowly Mind advance d to David's Grace. 
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With him the Sagan of Feruſalem, 
Of hoſpitable Soul, and noble Stem; 


Him of the Weſtern Dome, whoſe weighty Senſe 


Flows in fit words and heavenly eloquence. 

The Prophets Sons, by ſuch Example led, 

To Learning and to Loyalty were bred : 

For Colleges on bounteous Kings depend, 

And never Rebel was to Arts a Friend. 

To theſe ſucceed the Pillars of the Laws; 
Who beſt can plead, and beſt can judge a Cauſe. 
Next them a train of Loyal Peers aſcend ; 
Sharp-judging Adriel, the Muſes Friend, 
Himſelf a Muſe : In Sanhedrims debate 

True to his Prince, but not a Slave of State: 
Whom David's Love with Honours did adorn, 
That from his diſobedient Son were torn. 
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Fotham of piercing Wit, and pregnant Thought; 


Endu'd by Nature, and by Learning taught, 
To move Aſſemblies, who but only try'd 
The worſe a-while, then choſe the better ſide: 
Nor choſe alone, but turn'd the Balance too ; 
So much the weight of one Brave man can do. 
Huſhai, the Friend of David in diſtreſs ; 
In publick ſtorms of manly ſtedfaſtneſs : 
By Foreign Treaties he inform'd his Youth, 
And join'd Experience to his Native Truth, 
His frugal care ſupply'd the wanting Throne; 
Frugal for that, but bounteous of his own: 
'Tis eaſy Conduct when Exchequers flow; 
But hard the taſk. to manage well the low: 
For Sovereign Pow'r is too depreſs'd or high, 
When Kings are forc'd to fell, or Crowds to buy. 
Indulge one labour more, my weary Muſe, 
For Amiel : who can Aumiel's Praiſe refule ? 
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Of ancient Race by Birth, but nobler yet 

In his own Worth, and without Title great : 
The Sanhedrim long time as Chief he rul'd, 
Their Reaſon guided, and their paſſion cool'd : 
So dextrous was he in the Crown's defence, 

So form'd to ſpeak a Loyal Nation's Senſe, 
That, as their Band was Iſrael's Tribes in ſmall, 
So fit was he to repreſent them all. 

Now raſher Charioteers the Seat aſcend, 

Whoſe looſe Careers his ſteady Skill commend : 
They, like th' unequal Ruler of the Day, 
Miſguide the Seaſons, and miſtake the Way; 
While he withdrawn at their mad Labours ſmiles, 
And ſafe enjoys the Sabbath of his Toils. 

Theſe were the chief; a ſmall but faithful Band 
Of Worthies, in the Breach who dar'd to ſtand, 
And tempt th* united Fury of the Land. 

With grief they view'd ſuch powerful Engines bent, 
To batter down the Lawful Government. 
A numerous Faction, with pretended Frights, 
In Sanhedrims to plume the Regal Rights; 
The true Succeſſor from the Court remov'd ; 
The Plot, by hireling Witneſſes, improv'd. 
Theſe Ills they ſaw, and, as their Duty bound, 
They ſhew'd the King the danger of the Wound; 
That no Conceſſions from the Throne wou' d pleaſe, 
But Lenitives fomented the Diſeaſe : 
That 4b/alom, ambitious of the Crown, 
Was made the Lure to draw the People down: 
That falſe Achitophe s pernicious Hate 
Had turn'd the Plot to ruin Church and State: 
The Council violent, the rabble worſe : 
That Shimei taught Feruſalem to Curſe, 
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His Train their Maker in their Mafter hear. 


Is one that weu' d by Law ſupplant his Prince; 
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With all theſe loads of Injuries oppreſt, 
And long revolving in his careful Breaſt 
Th' event of things, at laſt, his Patience tir'd, F 
Thus, from his Royal Throne, by Heav'n inſpir'd, 
The God-like David ſpoke ; with awful Fear 
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Thus long have I, by Native Mercy ſway'd, 
My Wrongs diſſembled, my Revenge delay'd : 
So willing to forgive th* Offending Age 
So much the Father did the King ailivage. 

But now ſo far my Clemency they ſlight, 

Th' Offenders queſtion my forgiving Right. 

That one was made for many, they contend ; 
But 'tis to Rule; for that's a Monarch's End. 
They call my Tenderneſs of Blood, my Fear: 
Though manly Tempers can the longeſt bear. 
Yet, ſince they will divert my Native courſe, 
'Tis time to ſhew I am not good by Force. 
Thoſe heap'd Affronts, that haughty Subjects bring, 
Are Burdens for a Camel, not a King. 

Kings are the publick Pillars of the State, 

Born to ſuſtain and prop the Nation's weight: 

If my young Sampſon will pretend a Call 

To ſhake the.Column, let him ſhare the Fall : 
But, oh, that yet he would repent and live ! 

How eaſy * tis for Parents to forgive ! 

With how few Tears a Pardon might be won 
From Nature, pleading for a Darling Son ! 
Poor, pitied Youth, by my Paternal care, 
Rais'd up to all the height his Frame cou'd bear! 
Had God ordain'd his Fate for Empire born, 

He wou'd have given his Soul another turn : 
Gull'd with a Patriot's name, whoſe Modern ſenſe 
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The People's Brave, the Politician's Tool; 
Never was Patriot yet, but was a Fool. 
Whence comes it, that Religion and the Laws 
Should more be Ab ſalom's than David's Caufe ? 
His old Inſtructor, ere he loſt his Place, 
Was never thought indu'd with ſo much Grace. 
| Good Heav'ns, how Faction can a Patriot paint! 
My Rebel ever proves my People's Saint. 
Wou'd They impoſe an Heir upon the Throne? 
Let Sanhedrims be taught to give their own. 
A King's at leaſt a Part of Government; 
And Mine as requiſite as their Conſent : | 
Without my leave a future King to Chooſe, - 
Infers a Right the preſent to Depoſe. 
True, they petition me t' approve their Choice: 
But Eſau's Hands ſuit ill with Facob's Voice. 
My pious Subjects for my Safety pray; 
Which to ſecure, they take my Pow'r away. 
From Plots and Treafons Heav'n preſerve my Years, 
But ſave me moſt from my Petitioners. | 
Unſatiate as the barren Womb or Grave; 
God cannot grant ſo much as they can crave. 
What then is left, but with a jealous Eye 
To guard the ſmall Remains of Royalty? 
The Law ſhall {till direct my peaceful Sway, 
And the ſame Law teach Rebels to obey : 
Votes ſhall no more Eſtabliſh'd Pow*r controul, 
Such Votes as make a Part exceed the Whole. 
No groundleſs Clamours ſhall my Friends remove, 
Nor Crowds have Pow'r to puniſh ere they prove; 
For Gods and God-like Kings their Care ee 
Still to defend their Servants in diſtrefs. 


Why am I forc'd, like Heav'n, againſt my mind, 
To make Examples of another Kind ? 


Oh, that my Pow'r to Saving were confin'd ! 


Muſt 


Muſt 
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Muſt I at length the Sword of Juſtice draw? 

Oh curſt Effects of neceſſary Law 

How ill my Fear they by my Mercy ſcan! 
Beware the F ury of a Patient Man. 

Law they require, let Law then ſhew her Face; 
They could not be content to look on Grace, 
Her hinder Parts, but with a daring Eye 


To tempt the terror of her Front, and Die. 


By their own Arts, tis righteouſly decreed, 
Thoſe dire Artificers of Death ſhall bleed. 
Againſt themſelves their Witneſſes will ſwear, 


Till, Viper-like, their Mother Plot they tear; 


And ſuck for Nutriment that bloody Gore, 

Which was their Principle of Life before. 

Their Belial with their Beelgebub will fight: 

Thus on my Foes, my Foes ſhall do me right. 

Nor doubt th' Event: for Factious Crowds engage, 

In their firſt Onſet, all their brutal Rage. 

Then let em take an unreſiſted Courſe : 

Retire, and Traverſe, and Delude their Force : 

But when they ſtand all Breathleſs, urge the Fight, 

And riſe upon them with redoubled Might: 

For lawful Pow'r is ſtill ſuperior found; 

When long driv'n back, at length it ſtands the ground. 
He ſaid : Th' Almighty nodding gave Conſent ;. 


And Peals of Thunder ſhook the Firmament. 


Henceforth a Series of new Time began, 

The mighty Vears in long Proceſſion ran: 
Once more the God- like David was reſtor'd, 
And willing Nations knew their lawful Lord. 


8588 
sss 


Part 


' 
41 
* 
el 
j 
4} 
' 


10 
4 
us. 
4 
"BN 
; 3 
18 0 
1 4 
4 
: * 
| 18 


* 7 > 
1 1 ” 
£ \ 
1 > 
2:3 5 
1 
. * 4 
& > 
* v 
7 C 
37 3 | » 
1 * : 
"x s 
' „ 
ä % * A 
We 
1 
1 
*. 
5 1 
Wo 
. FR 


— 
33 


— — - 
— ESIES: Sage 


r 
—̃——— 


182 PoE Ms en ſeveral Occaſions. 
Part of the Second Part of 


ABSALOM aud ACHITOPHEI. 


N. B. The reft of this Po Eu, written by Mr. Tate, 
is extant in the Second Part of Miſcellany Pos ms, 


publiſh d by Mr. Dryden. 


EXT theſe, a Troop of buſy Spirits preſs, 
Of little Fortunes, and of Conſcience leſs. 
With them the Tribe, whoſe Luxury had drain'd 
Their Banks, in former Sequeſtrations gain'd ; 
Who Rich and Great by paſt Rebellions grew, 
And long to fiſh the troubled Streams anew. 
Some future Hopes, ſome preſent Payment draws, 
To ſell their Conſcience, and eſpouſe the Cauſe. 
Such Stipends thoſe vile Hirelings beſt befit, 
Priefts without Grace, and Poets without Wit. 
Shall that falſe Hebronite eſcape our Curſe, 
Judas, that keeps the Rebels Penſion-Purſe ; 
Judas, that pays the Treaſon-wruer's Fee; 
Fudas, that well deſerves his Name-ſake's Tree 3 4 
Who at Feruſalem's own Gates erects 
_ His College for a Nurſery of Sects; 
Young Prophets with an early Care ſecures, 
And with the Dung of his own Arts manures. 
What have the Men of Hebron here to do? 
What part in //ae/'s promis'd Land have you? 
Here Phaleg the Lay-Hebronite is come, 
*Cauſe like the reſt he cou'd not live at Home; 
Who from his own Poſſeſſions cou'd not drain 
An Omer even of Hebronitiſh Grain 
Here ſtruts it like a Patriot, and talks high 
Of injur'd Subjects alter'd Property: 
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an Emblem of that buzzing Inſect juſt, 
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That mounts the Wheel, and thinks ſhe raiſes Duſt. 


Can dry Bones live; or Skeletons produce 
The Vital Warmth of Cuckoldizing Juice? 
Slim Phaleg cou'd, and, at the Table fed, 
Return'd the grateful Product to the Bed. 

A Waiting man to Trav'ling Nobles choſe, 


He his own Laws wou'd ſaucily impoſe ; 


Till Baſtinado'd back again he went, 

To learn thoſe Manners he to teach was ſent. 
Chaſtis'd, he ought to have retreated Home, 
But he reads Politicks to Ab/alom. | 
For never Hebronite, though kick'd and ſcorn'd 
To his own Country willingly return'd. 

But leaving famiſh'd Phaleg to be fed, 

And to talk. Treaſon for his daily Bread, 

Let Hebron, nay let Hell produce a Man, 

So made for Miichief as Ben-Fochanan. 

A Few of Humble Parentage was He, 


By Trade a Levite, though of low Degree. 


His Pride no higher than the Deſc aſpir d, 

But for the Drudgery of Prieſts was hir'd, 

To Read and Pray in Linen Ephod brave, 

And pick up ſingle Shekels from the Grave. 
Married at laſt, but finding Charge come faſter, 


He coy'd not live by God, but chang'd his Maſter 3 


Inſpir'd by Want, was made a Factious Tool; 
They got a Villain, and we loſt a Fool. 

Still violent, whatever Caufe he took, 

But moſt againſt the Party he forſook. 

For Renegadoes, who ne' er turn by . 
Are bound in Conſcience to be double Knaves. 


So this Proſe- Prophet took moſt monſtrous Pains, 


To let his Maſters ſee he 10 his Gains. 


But 
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But as the Dev'l owes all his Imps a Shame, 

He choſe th Apoſtate for his proper Theme; 

With little Pains he made the Picture true, 

And from Reflex ion took the Rogue he drew. 
A wondrous Work, to prove the Jewiſe Nation 
In every Age a Murmuring Generation; 

To trace em ſrom their Infancy of Sinning, 

And ſhew 'em; Factious from their firſt Beginning; 
To prove they cou'd Rebel, and Rail, and Mock, 
Much to the Credit of the Choſen Flock; 

A ſtrong Authority, which muſt convince, 

That Saints own no Allegiance to their Prince: 

As 'tis a Leading Card to make a W hore, 

To prove her Mother had turn'd up before. 
But, tell me, did the drunken Patriarch bleſs - 
The Son that ſhew'd his Father's Nakedneſs ? 

Such Thanks the preſent Church thy Pen will give, 
Which proves Rebellion was fo Primitive. 
Muſt Ancient Failings be Examples made? 

Then Murderers from Cain may learn their Trade. 
As thou the Heathen and the Saint haſt drawn, 
Methinks th* Apoſtate was the better Man: 

And thy hot Father (waving my reſpec) 
Not of a Mother Church, but of a Sect. 

And ſuch he needs muſt be of thy Inditing ; 

This comes of drinking Aſſes Milk, and Writing, 

I Ba/ak ſhould be call'd to leave his Place, 

(As Profit is the loudeſt Call of Grace) 
His Temple, diſpoſſeſs'd of one, would be 
Repleniſh'd with ſeven Devils more by thee. 

Lei, thou art a Load, Pll lay thee down, 

And ſhew. Rebellion bare, without a Gown 3_ 


Poor Slaves in Metre, Dull and Addle-pated, 
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And nothing ſuffer ſince he nothing meant: 
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gome in my ſpeedy Pace ] mult out-run, 

As lame Mephi beſbeth the Wizard's Son: 

To make quick way I'll leap o'er heavy Blocks, 

Shun rotten Uzza as I wouid the Pox ; 

And haſten Og and Doeg to rehearſe, 

Two Fools that Crutch their feeble Senſe on Verſe; 

Who, by my Mule, to all fucceeding times 

Shall live, in ſpite of their own D«grel Rhimes. 
Doeg, though without knowing how or why, 

Made ſtill a blund'ring kind of Melody; 

Spurr'd boldly on, and daſh'd thro' Tuick and Thin; 

Through Senſe and Nonſenſe, never out nor in; 

Free from all Meaning, whether Good or Bad, 

And, in one Word, Heroically Mad: 

He was too warm on Picking-work to dwell, 

But Faggotted nis Notions as they fell, 

And if they Rhim'd and Rattl'd, all was well. 

Spiteful he is not, though he wrote a Satire; 

For ſtill there goes ſome thinking to Ill- Nature: 

He needs no more than Bi:ds and Beaſis to think; 

All his Occaſions are to Eat and Drink. 

If he call Rogue and Raſcal from a Garret, 

He means you no more Miſchief than a Parrot: 

The words for Friend and Foe alike were made; 

To fetter 'em in Verſe is all his Trade. 

For Almonds he'll cry Whore to his own Mother, 

And call young 4b/alom King David's Brother. 

Let him be Gallows-free by my Conſent, 


Hanging ſuppoſes Human Soul and Reaſon, 
This Animal's below committing Treaſon : 
Shall he be hang'd, who never could Rebel ? 
That's a Preferment for 4c>:tophel. eye 
F The 
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The Woman, that committed Buggary, 

Was rightly ſentenc'd by the Law to die; 

But *twas hard Fate that to the Gallows led 

The Dog, that never heard the Statute read. 

Railing in other Men may be a Crime, 

But ought to paſs for meer Inſtinct in him: 

Inſtinct he follows, and no farther knows; 

For to write Verſe with him is to Tranſproſe. 

*'T were pity. Treaſon at his Door to lay, 

Who makes Heaven's Gate a Lock to its own Key. 

Let him Rail on; let his invective Mute 

Have four and twenty Letters to abuſe, 

W hich if he jumbles to one Line of Senſe, 

Indict him of a Capital Offence. 

In Fire-works ive him leave to vent his Spite ; z 

Thoſe are tie only Serpents he can write; 

'The height of his Ambition is, we know, 

But to be Maſter of a Puppet-ſhow : 

On that one Stage his Works may yet appear, 

And a Month's Harveſt keeps him all the Year. 
Now ſtop your Noſes, Readers, all and ſome; © 

For here's a T'un of Midnight work to come, 

Oz from a Treaſon Tavern rolling Home. 

Round as a Globe, and Liquor'd ev'ry chink, 

Goodly and great he fails behind his Link. 


With all this bulk there's nothing loſt in Og, 


For ev'ry inch, that is not Fool, 1s Rogue : 

A monſtrous Maſs of foul corrupted Matter, 

As all the Devils had ſpew'd to make the Batter. 

When Wine has given him Courage to Blaſpheme, 

He curſes God; but God before curſt him: 

And if man cou'd have reaſon, none has more, 

T hat made his FRY lo rich, and him ſo poor. 
With 


Vith 


A Poet is, though he's the Poet's Horſe. 
To die for Faction is a common evil; 
| But to be hang'd for Nonſenſe is the Devil. 
| Thy Praiſes had been Satire at the belt ; 5 | 


Haſt ſhamefully defy'd the Lord's anointed. 
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With wealth he was not truſted, ſor Heav'n knew 
What 'twas of old to pamper up a Few 

To what wou'd he on Quail and Pheaſant ſwell, 
That ev'n on Tripe and Carrion could rebel? 

But though Heav'n made him poor ( with rey'rence 
He never was a Poet of God's making [ſpeaking) 
The Midwife laid her hand on bis thick Skull, 
With this Prophetick Bleſſing Be thou Dull; 
Drink, ſwear, and roar, forbear no lewd Delight 

Fit for thy bulk ; do any thing but write: 

Thou art of laſting Make, like thoughtleſs Men; 

A ſtrong Nativity, but for the Pen. 

Eat Opium, mingle Arſenick in thy drink, 

Still thou may "tt ve, «voiding Pen and Ink. 

[ fee, I ſee, tis Counſel given in vain, 

For Treaſon botch'd in Rhime will be thy bane : 
Rhime is the Rock, on which thou art to wreck ; 
'Tis fatal to thy Fame and to thy Neck. 

Why ſhouid thy Metre good King David blaſt ? 

A Pialm of his will ſurely be thy laſt. 

Dar'ſt thou preſume in Verſe to meet thy Foes, 
Thou, whom the penny Pamphlet foil'd in Proſe? 
Docg, whom God for Mankind's mirth has made, 
O'ertaps thy Talent in thy very trade: 

Deeg to thee, thy paintings are ſo coarſe, 


A double Nooſe thou on thy Neck doſt pull, 
For writing Treaſon, and for writing dull. 
Hadſt thou the Glories of thy King expreſt, 

But thou in clumſy Verſe, unlick'd, unpointed, 


I will 


May all be like the Youngman A4b/alom ; 
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TI will not rake the Dunghill of thy Crimes; 
For who would read thy Life, that reads thy Rhimes ? 
But of King David's Foes be this the Doom; 


And for my Foes, may this their Bleſſing be, 
To talk like Doeg, and to write like thee. 
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OR to whom can I dedicate this Poem, 
with ſo much juſtice, as to you? Tis the 
repreſentation of your own Hero: *Tis 
the Picture drawn at length, which you 


admire and prize ſo much in little. None of your 


Ornaments are wanting ; neither the Landskip of 


the Tower, nor the Riſing Sun; nor the Anno 


Domini of your new Sovereign's Coronation, This 
muſt needs be a grateful undertaking to your whole 
Party; eſpecially to thoſe who have not been fo 
happy as to purchaſe the Original. I hear the 
Graver has made a good Market of it : All his 


Kings are bought up already; or the value of the 
remainder ſo inhanc'd, that many a poor Po- 


lander, who would be glad to worſhip the I- 
mage, 1s not able to. go to the coſt of him ; but 
muſt be content to ſee him here. I muſt confeſs, I 
am no great Artiit ; but Sign-poſt-painting will 
ſerve the turn to remember a Friend by ; eſpeci. 


ally when better is not to be had. Yet for your 


comfort the Lineaments are true : And though he 
ſat not five times to me, as he did to B. yet I have 
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ing from Suetonius and Tacitus. 
might have ſpar'd one fide of your Medal: The 
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' they would draw a Nero or a Caligula ; though they 


have not ſeen the Man, they can help their Imagi- 
nation by a Statue of him, and find out the Colbur- 
Truth 18, You 


Head wou'd be ſeen to more advantage, if it were 
plac'd on a Spike of the Tower; a little nearer to 
the Sun; which would then break out to better pur- 
poſe, You tell us, in 8 Preface to the No 5. 
te/tant Plot, that you ſhall be forc'd hereaficr to 
leave off your Modeſty. I ſuppoſe you mean that lit- 
tle, which is left you : Forit was worn to rags when 

ou put out this Medal. Never was there practis'd 


ſuch a piece of notorious Impudence in the face of 


an Eftabliſh'd Government. 


believe, when he is 
dead, you will wear him in Thumb-Rings as the 


Turks did Scanderbeg; as if there were Virtue in 
bis Bones to preſerve you againſt Monarchy. Yet 
all this while you pretend not only zeal for the 
Publick Good, but a due Veneration for the Perſon 


of the King. But all Men, who can ſee an Inch be- 


fore them, may eaſily detect thoſe groſs fallacics, 
That it is neceſſary for men in your Circumſtan- 


ces to pretend both, is granted you; for without 


them there could be no ground to raiſe a Faction. 


But I would ask you one civil queſtion : What 


right has any man among you, or any Aﬀociation 
of men (to come nearer to you) who, out of Par. 
liament cannot be conſider'd in a publick Capacity, 


to meet, as you daily do, in Factious Clubs, to 
vilify the Government in your Diſcourſes, and to 
libel it in all your Writings? Who made you Judges 


in Iſrael? Or how is it conſiſtent with Ms Zeal 
for the publick Welfare to promote 


edition ? 


Does your Definition of Loyal, which is to ferre 


the King according to the Laws, allow you the 


Licence 


Lic 
whi 
that 
of ! 
ende 
ther 
Arbi 
If ye 
not 
„ 
King 
you 
Give 
benet 
whic 
are n 
if yo! 
wat 
Affai 
in eff 
Coun: 
man 1 
jelty, 
phlets 
If you 
to be 
only f 
die an 
Papers 
part of 
from 
Grawt/ 
fence © 
Jure re 
and ne. 
French 
VoI. 


cles. 
ſtan- 
hout 
tion. 
Vhat 
ation 
Par- 
city, 
8, 0 
nd to 
udges 
Zeal 
ion! 
ſerve 
1 the 
jcence 


DEDICATION. 193 

Licence of traducing the Executive Power, with 
which you own he is inveſted ? .You complain, 
that his Majeſty has loſt the love and confidence 
of his People; and, by your very urging it, you 
endeavour, what in you lies, to make him loſe 
them. All good Subjects abhor the thought of 
Arbitrary Power, whether it be in one or many : 
If you were the Patriots you would ſeem, you would 
not at this rate incenſe the Multitude to aſſume 
it ; for no ſober Man can fear it, either from the 
King's Diſpoſition or his Practice; or even, where 
you would odiouſly lay it, from his Miniſters, 
Give us leave to enjoy the Government, and the 
benefit of Laws, under which we were born, and 
which we deſire to tranſmit to our Poſterity, You 
are not the Truſtees of the publick Liberty: And 
if you have not right to petition in a Crowd, much 
leſs have you to intermeddle in the management of 
Affairs, or to arraign what yeu do not like; which 
in effect is every thing that is done by the King and 
Council. Can you imagine, that any reaſonable 
man will believe you reſpect the Perſon of his Ma- 
jeſty, when *tis apparent that your ſeditious Pam- 
phlets are ſtuffed with particular Reflections on him? 

if you have the confidence to deny this, tis eaſy 
to be evinc'd from a thouſand Paſlages, which I 
only forbear to quote, becauſe I defire they ſhould 
die and be forgotten, I have perus'd many of your 
Papers; and to ſhew you that I have, the third 
part of your Nor eſent Plot is much of it ſtolen 
from your dead Author's Pamphlet call'd the 
Gravth of 12 ; as manifeſtly as Milton's De- 

tence of the Engliſb People is from Buchanan, de 
jure regni apud Scotos; or your firſt Covenant, 
and new Aſſociation, from the holy League of the 
French Guiſards. Any one, who reads Davila, 
V may 
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may trace your Practices all along. There were 
the ſame pretences for Reformation, and Loyalty, 
the ſame Aſperſions of the King, and the ſame 
grounds of a Rebellion. I know not whether you 
weill take the Hiſtorian's Word, who ſays, it was 
reported, that Poltrot a Huguenot murder'd Fran. 
cis Duke of Guiſe, by the Inſtigations of Theodore 
Beza: Or that it was a Huguenot Miniſter, other- 
wiſe called a Presbyterian (for our Church abhors 
ſo deviliſha Tenet) who firſt writ a 'I reatile of the 
lawfulneſs of depoſing and murdering Kings, of a 
different Perſuaſion in Religion. But I am able to 
prove from the Doctrine of Calvin, and Princi- 
ples of Buchanan, that they ſet the People above 
the Magiſtrate ; which, if 1 miſtake not, is your 
own Fundamental ; and which carries your 
Loyalty no farther than your Liking. When a 
Vote of the Houſe of Commons goes on your ſide, 
You are as ready to obſerve it, as if it were paſs'd 


into a Law : But when you are pinch'd with any. 


former, and yet unrepealed, Act of Parliament, you 
declare that in ſome Caſes you will not be obliged 
by it. The Paſſage is in the fame third Part of the 
No-proteſtant Plot; and is too plain to be denied, 
The late Copy of your intended Aſſociation you 
neither wholly juſtify nor condemn ; But, as the 
Papiſts, when they are unoppos'd, fly out into all 
the Pageantries of Worſhip, but, in times of Var, 
when they are hard preſs'd by Arguments, lie clic 
intrench'd behind the Council of Trent ; fo, now, 
When your Affairs are in a low Condition, you date 
not pretend that to be a Icgal Combination ; but 
whenſoever you are afloat, J doubt not but it will be 
maintain'd and juſlify'd to purpoſe. For indeed 
there is nothing to defend it but the Sword: 1, 
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the proper time to ſay any thing, when men 


have all things in their power, 


In the mean time, you wou'd fain be nibbling at 
a Parallel betwixt this Aſſociation, and that in the 
time of Queen E/:zabeth, But there is this ſmall 
difference betwixt them, that the ends of the one 
are directly oppoſite to the other : One with the 
Queen's approbation and conjunction, as head of 
it; the other without eicher the conſent or know- 
ledge of the King, againſt whoſe Authority it is 
manifeſily defign'd. Thereſore you do well to 
have recourſe to your Jaſt Evaſion, that it was 
contrived by your Enemies, and ſhuffled into the 
Papers that were ſeiz'd; which yet you ſee the 
Nation is not ſo eaſy to believe, as your own 
Jury. But the matter is not difficult, to find 
twelve men in Newgate, who wou'd acquit a 


MalefaCtor. 


I have one only favour to deſire of you at part- 
ing; that, when you think of anſwering this Poem, 
you wou'd employ the ſame Pens againſt it, who 
have combated with ſo much fucceſs againſt Alſa— 


iam and Achitephet-: For then you may aſſure your- 


ſelves of a clear Victory, without the leaſt Reply. 
Rail at me abundantly; and, not to break a Cu- 
ſtom, do it without wit: By this method you will 
gain a conſiderable point, which is, wholls to wave 
the anſwer of my Arguments, Never oven the bot- 
tom of your Principles, for fear they ſhovid be Trea- 
fon, Fall ſeverely on the miſcarriages of Govern- 
ment; for if Scandal be not allow'd, you are no free- 
born Subjects. If God has not bleſs'd you with the 
Talent of Rhiming, make uſe of my poor Stock and 
welcome; let your Verſes run upon my feet: And 

i T Sg for 
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for the utmoſt Refuge of notorious Block heads, re- he | 
duc'd to the laſt extremity of ſenſe, turn my own upo 
lines upon me, and, in utter deſpair of your own Ex 
Satire, make me ſatirize my ſelf. Some of you his 
have been driven to this Bay already: but above all He 
the reſt commend me to the Non- conformiſt Par- the 
ſon, who writ the hip and Key. I am afraid it is 77% 
not read ſo much as the Piece deſerves, becauſe the vou 
Bookſeller is every week crying Help at the end not 
of his Gazette, to get it off. You ſee [am cha- perh 
ritable enough to do him a Kindneſs, that it may hrt 
be publ:{h'd as well as printed; and that ſo much Tan 
skill in Hebrew Derivations may not lie for Waſte. dee 


| paper in the Shop. Yet I half ſuſpect he went no may 
= -- farther for his Learning, than the Index of He- x 


ö 8 
| brew Names and Etymologies, which is printed at hs 
| the end of ſome Engliſb Bibles. If Achitophel fig- WM (; y 
| nify the Brother of a Fool, the Author of that er {| 


Poem will paſs with his Readers for the next of 
kin. And, perhaps, 'tis the Relation that makes 
the kindneſs. Whatever the Verſes are, buy em 
up, I beſeech you, out of pity ; for I hear the Con- 
venticle is ſhut up, and the Brother of Achitophel 
out of ſervice, „„ 


Now Footmen, you know, have the generoſity to 
make a Purſe, for a Member of their Society, who 
has had bis Livery pull'd over his Ears: And even 
Proteſtant Socks are bought up among you, out of 
veneration to the name. A Diſſenter in Poetry from 
Senſe and Engliſb will make as good a Proteſtant 
Rhimer, as a Diſſenter from the Church of England 
a Proteſtant Parſon. Beſides, if you encourage a 
young Beginner, who knows but he may elevate his 
ſtyle a little, above the vulgar Epithets of prophane 
and ſaucy Fack, and Atheiſtick Scribbler, with which 
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he treats me, when the fit of Enthuſiaſm is ſtrong 
upon him ? by which well-manner'd and charitable 
Expreſſions, I was certain of his Sec, before I knew 
his Name. What wou'd you have more of a man ? 
He has damn'd me in your Cauſe from Geneſis to 
the Revelations ; and has half the Texts of both the 
Teſiaments againſt me, if you will be ſo civil to 
your ſelves as to take him for your Interpreter, and 
not to take them for Ir: Witneſſes. After all, 
perhaps, you will tell me, that you retain'd him only 

for the opening of your Cauſe, and that your main 

Lawyer is yet behind. Now if it ſo happen he 

meet with no more Reply than his Predeceſſors, you 

may either conclude, that I truſt to the goodneſs of 
my Cauſe, or fear my Adverſary, or diſdain him, or 

what you pleaſe ; for the ſhort on't is, tis indifferent 

to your humble Servant, whatever your Party ſays 

er thinks of him. 
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F all our Antick Sights, and Pageantry, 

3. Which Eng liſb Idiots run in crowds to ſee, 
G The Poliſb Medal bears the prize alone: 
AA Monſter, more the Favourite of the Town, 
Than either Fairs or Theatres have ſhown. 

Never did Art ſo well with Nature ftrive ; 

Nor ever Idol ſeem'd ſo much alive: 


So like the Man; ſo golden to the ſight, 


So baſe within, ſo counterfeit and light. 

One ſide is fill'd with Title and with Face; 

And, left the King ſhould want a regal Place, 
On the Reverſe, a Tow'r the Town ſurveys; 
Oer which our mounting Sun his Beams diſplays. 
The Word, pronounc d aloud by Shrieval Voice, 
Lælamur, which, in Poliſh, is rejoice. 

The Day, Month, Year, to the great Act are Join 'd; 
And a new Canting Holiday deſign'd. 

Five Days he fat, for every caſt and look; 
Four more than God to finiſh Adam took. 

But who can tell what Eſſence Angels are, 

Or how long Heav'n was making Lucifer? 

O, odu'd the Style that copy'd every grace, 

And plough'd ſuch Furrows for an Eunuch Face, 
Cou'd it have form'd his ever-changing Will, 

The various Piece had tir'd the Graver' 8 Skill 
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A Martial Hero firſt, with early Care, | 
Blown, like a Pigmy by the Winds, to War : 
A beardleſs Chief ; a Rebel, ere a Man : 

{So young his Hatred to his Prince began.) 
Next this, (How wildly will Ambition fteer ! ) 

A Vermin, wriggling in th' Uſurper's Ear; 

Bart'ring his venal Wit for ſums of Gold, 

He caſt himſelf into the Saint-like Mould ; 

Groan'd, ſigh'd, and pray'd, while Godlineſs was Gain; 

The loudeſt Bagpipe of the ſqueaking Train. 

But, as *tis hard to cheat a Juggler s Eyes, 

His open Lewdneſs he cou'd ne'er diſguiſe. 

There ſplit the Saint: For Hy pocritick Zeal 
Allows no Sins but thoſe it can conceal. 
Whoring to Scandal gives too large a ſcope: 

Saints muſt not trade; but they may interlope. 

Th' ungodly Principle was all the ſame: 

But a groſs Cheat betrays his Partner's Game. 
Beſides, their pace was formal, grave and lack : 

His nimble Wit out- ran the heavy Pack. 

Yet {ill he found his Fortune at a ſtay; 

Whole droves of Blockheads choking up the way : 
They took, but not rewarded, his Advice; 

Villain and Wit exact a double price. 


The Wretch turn'd Loyal in his own Defence, 
And Malice reconcil'd him to his Prince. 
Him, in the Anguiſh of his Soul, he ſerv'd; 
Rewarded faſter ſtill than he deſerv'd. 

Behold him now exalted into Truſt ; 

His Counſel's oft convenient, ſeldom juſt. 
E'en in the moſt ſincere Advice he gave, 

He had a grudging ſtill to be a Knave. 
The Frauds he learnt in his Fanatick Years, 
Made him uneaſy i in his lawful Gears : 


Pow'r was his Aim: but, thrown from that pretence, | 
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At beſt as little honeſt as he cou'd : 
And, like white Witches, miſchieyoufly Good. 
To his firſt Byaſs, longingly, he leans ; 
And rather wou'd be great by wicked Means. 
Thus, fram'd for ill, he loos'd our Triple hold: 
(Advice unſafe, precipitous, and bold,) 
From hence thoſe tears; that Ilium of our woe: 
Who helps a pow'rful Friend, fore-arms a Foe. 
What wonder if the Waves prevail ſo far, 
When he cut down the Banks that made the Bar ? 
Seas follow but their Nature to invade ; 
But he by Art our native Strength betray'd. 
So Sampſon to his Fae his force confeſt, 
And, to be ſhorn, lay ſlumb'ring on her Breaſt. 
But, when this fatal Counſel, found too late, 
Expos'd its Author to the publick Hate; 
When his juſt Sov'reign, by no impious way, 
Cou'd be ſeduc'd to arbitrary Sway; 
Forſaken of that hope, he ſhifts the Sail ; 
Drives down the Current with a pop'lar gale ; 
And ſhews the Fiend confeſs'd, without a Veil. 
He preaches to the Crowd, that Power is lent, 
But not convey'd to Kingly Government; 
That Claims ſucceſſive bear no binding force; 
That Coronation Oaths are things of courſc; 
Maintains, the Multitude can never err; 
| And ſets the People in the Papal Chair. 
| The reaſon's obvious; Int reſt never hes: 
The moſt have ſtill their Int'reſt in their Eyes; 
The Pow'r is always theirs, and Pow'r is ever wiſe. 
| Almighty Crowd ! thou ſhorten'ſt all diſpute; 
| Pow'r is thy Eſſence, Wit thy Attribute: 


| Nor Faith nor Reaſon make thee at a ſtay, [way. 
Thou leap it oer all eternal TORS in by Pindarick 
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Athens, no doubt, did righteouſly decide, 
When Phor7on and when Socrates were try'd : 
As righteouſly they did thoſe do»ms repent ; 
Still they were wiſe, whatever way they went. 
| Crowds err not, tho' to both Extremes they run; 
| To kill the Father, and recal the Son. 
Some think the Fools were moſt, as times went then ; 
But now the World's o erſtock'd with prudent Men. 
The common Cry is e'en Religion' s Tet; 
The Turk's is, at Conſantinople, beſt; 
Idols in India, Popery at Rome; 
And our own Worſhip only true at home : 
And true, but for the time; 'tis hard to know 
How long we pleaſe it ſhall continue ſo. 
This ſide to-day, and that to-morrow burns; 
So all are God-a'mighties in their Turns. 
A tempting Doctrine, plauſible and new: 
What Fools our Fathers were, if this be true 
Who, to deſtroy the Seeds of Civil War, 
Inherent Right in Monarchs did declare: 
And, that a lawful Pow'r might never ceaſe, 
Secur'd Succeſſion, to ſecure our Peace. 
Thus Property and Sov'reign Sway, at laſt, 
In equa! Balances were juſtly caſt. 
But this new Jebu ſpurs the hot-mouth'd Horſe; 
Inſtructs the Beaſt to know his native Force; 
To take the Bit between his Teeth, and fly 
To the next headlong Steep of Anarchy. 
Too happy England, if our good we knew 3 
Wou' d we pa ſſeſs the Freedom we purſue !_ 
The laviſh Government can give no more: 
Yet we repine ; and plenty makes us poor. 
Soi try'd us once; our Rebel- Fathers fought ; 
— Sate em with all the Pow r * Wendt 
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Till, maſter'd by their own uſurping Brave, 


The free-born Subject ſunk into a Slave. 
We lothe our Manna, and we long for Quails ; 
Ah what is Man when his own wiſh prevails ! 
How raſh, how ſwift to plunge himſelf in ill; 
Proud of his Pow'r, and boundleſs in his Will ! 
That Kings can do no wrong we muſt believe : 
None can they do, and mult they all receive ? 
Help Heaven! or ſadly we ſhall fee an hour, 
When neither wrong nor right are in their Pow'r ! 
Already they have loit their beſt Defence, 
The Benefit of Laws, which they diſpenſe ; 
No juſtice to their righteous Caule allow'd ; 
But baffled by an Arbitrary Crowd; 
And Medals grav'd, their Conqueſt to record, 
The Stamp and Coin of their adopted Lord 

The Man, who laugh'd but once, to ſee an Als 
Mumbling to make the croſs-grain'd Thiſtles paſs, 
Might laugh again, to ſee a jury chaw 
The prickles of unpalatable Law. 
The Witneſſes, that, Leech: like, liv'd on blood, 
Sucking for them were med'cinally good: 
But, when they faſten'd on their feſter'd Sore, 
Then Juſtice and Religion they forſwore; 
Their Maiden Oaths debauch'd into a Whore, 
Thus Men are rais'd by Factions, and decry'd ; 
And Rogue and Saint diſtinguiſh'd by their Side. 
They rack &en Scripture to confe's their Cauſe ; 
And plead a Call to preach, in ſpite of Laws, 
But that's no news to the poor injur'd Page; 
It has been us'd as ill in every Age; 
And is conſtrain'd, with Patience, all to take : 
For what Defence can Greek and Hebrexw make? 


Happy, 
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Happy, who can this talking Trumpet ſeize ; 
They make it ſpeak what-ever Senſe they pleaſe. 

*T was fram'd, at firſt, our Oracle t enquire ; | 

But, fince our Sects in Prophecy grow higher, [ pire. 

The Text inſpires not them; but they the Text in- 
London, thou great Emporium of our Iſle, 

O thou too bounteous, thou too fruitful Mie, 

How ſhall I praiſe or curſe to thy deſert! 

Or ſeparate thy ſound, from thy corrupted Part! 

J call'd thee Nile; the Parallel will ſtand : 

Thy tides of Wealth overflow the fatten'd Land ; 
Yet monſters from thy large increaſe we find, 
Engender'd on the Slime thou leav' behind. 
Sedition has not wholly ſeiz'd on thee 

Thy nobler Parts are from infection free. 

Of I/-ae]'s Tribes thou haſt a numerous Band; 
But ſtill the Canaanite is in the Land. 

Thy military Chiefs are brave and true; 

Nor are thy difinchanted Burghers few. 

The Head is loyal which thy Heart commands; 
But what's a Head with two ſuch gouty Hands? 
The wiſe and wealthy love the ſureſt way, 

And are content to thrive and to obey. 
But Wiſdom is to Sloth too great a Slave; 
None are ſo buſy as the Fool and Knave. 
Thoſe let me curſe ; what vengeance will they urge, 
Whoſe Ordures neither Plague 1 nor Fire can purge ; 
Nor ſharp Fxperience can to Duty bring, 
Nor angry Heav'n, nor a forgiving King! 

In Goſpel Phraſe their Chapmen they barry 7 
Their Shops are Dens, the Buyer is their Prey. 
he Knack of Trades is, living on the Spoil ; 

"They boaſt, cen when each cther they beguile. 


Cuſtom: 
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Cuſtoms to ſteal is ſuch a trivial Thing, 

That 'tis their Charter, to defraud their King. 

All Hands unite of every jarring Sect; 

They cheat the Country firſt, and then infect. 

They, for God's Cauſe, their Monarchs dare dethrone; 3 

And they'll be ſure to make his Cauſe their own. 

Whether the plotting Jeſuit laid the Plan 

Of murd*ring Kings, or the French Puritan, 

Our Sacrilegious Sects their Guides out-go, 

And Kings and Kingly Pow'r wou'd murder too. 
What means their trait'rous Combination leſs, 

Too plain t' evade, too ſhameful to confeſs ? 

But Treaſon is not own'd when 'tis deſcry'd ; 


| Succeſsful Crimes alone are juſtify'd. 


The Men, who no Conſpiracy wou'd find, 

Who doubts but, had it taken, they had join'd ; 
Join'd in a mutual Cov'nant of Defence, 

At firft without, at laſt againſt their Prince. 

If Sov'reign Right by Sov'reign Pow'r they ſcan, 
The ſame bold Maxim holds in God and Man : 
God were not ſafe, his Thunder cou'd they ſhun ; 
He ſhou'd be forc'd to Crown another Son. 

Thus, when the Heir was from the Vineyard thrown, 
The rich Poſſeſſion was the Murd'rers own. 

In vain to ſophiſtry they have recourſe : 

By proving theirs no Plot they prove 'tis worſe ; 
Unmask'd Rebellion, and audacious Force. 
Which, though not actual, yet all Eyes may ſee 
is warking, in th' immediate Pow'r to be: 

For, from pretended Grievances they riſe, | 

Firſt to diſlike, and after to deſpiſe : 

Then, Cyc/op-like, in human fleſh to deal; 

Chop up a Miniſter, at every Meal ; 


Perkaps 


— pn 


— — —— —— ¶ — EO =. I 


—— ——w—- —— —— · Ln 


206 PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Perhaps not wholly to melt down the King; 


But clip his regal Rights within the Ring. 
From thence, Vaſſume the Pow'r of Peace and War; 
And eaſe him by degrees of publick Care. 


He ſhould have leave to exerciſe the Name ; [Game 
And hold the Cards, while Commons play'd the 
For what can Pow'r give more than Food and Drink, 
To live at eaſe, and not be bound to think? 

Theſe are the cooler Methods of their Crime : 

But their hot Zealots think tis loſs of time; 

On utmoſt Bounds of Loyalty they ſtand, ! 


Yet, to conſult his Dignity and Fame, ? | 


And grin and whet like a Croatian Band, 
That waits impatient for the laſt Command. 
Thus Out-laws open Villany maintain; 
They ſteal not, but in Squadrons ſcowr the Plain: 
And, if their Pow'r the Paſſengers ſubdue, 
The Moſt have Right, the Wrong is in the Few. 
Such impious Axioms fooliſhly they ſhow ; 
For, in ſome Soils, Republicks will not grow : 
Our Temp'rate Iſle will no Extremes ſuſtain, 
Of Pop'lar Sway, or Arbitrary Reign ; 
But ſlides between them both into the beit ; 
Secure in Freedom, in a Monarch bleſt : 
And though the Climate, vex'd with various Winds, 
Works, through our yielding Bodies, on our Minds, 
The wholſom 'Tempeſt purges what it breeds, 
'To recommend the Calmnels that ſacceeds. 

But thou, the Pander of the People's Hearts, 
O crooked Soul, and Serpentine in Arts ! 
W hoſe blandiiiments a Loyal Land have e 
And broke the Bonds ſhe 2 to her Lord; 


a . ' What. 


That 


With which thou flatter'ſt thy decrepit Age. 
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What Curſes on thy blaſted Name will fall! 
Which Age to Age their Legacy ſhall call ; Call. 


For all muſt curſe the Woes, that muſt deſcend on 
Religion thou haſt none: thy Mercury 


Has paſs'd through every Sect, or theirs through thee, 
But what thou giv*ſt, that Venom till remains; 
And the pox'd Nation feels thee in their Brains. 
What elſe inſpires the Tongue, and ſwells the Breaſts 
Of all thy bellowing Renegado Prieſts, 

That preach up thee for God; diſpenſe thy Laws, 
And with thy Stum ferment their fainting Cauſe ; 
Freſh Fumes of Madneſs raiſe ; and toil and ſweat 
To make the formidable Cripple great ? 

Yet, ſhou'd thy Crimes ſucceed, ſhou'd lawleſs Pow'r 
Compaſs thoſe Ends thy greedy Hopes devour, 
Thy-canting Friends thy mortal Foes wou'd be : 

Thy Ged and theirs will never long agree, 

For thine (if thou haſt any) muſt be one 


That lets the World and Human- kind alone: 


A jolly God, that paſſes Hours too well 

To promiſe Heav'n, or threaten us with Hell; 

That unconcern'd can at Rebellion ſit, 

And wink at Crimes he did himſelf commit. 

A Tyrant their: ; the Heav'n their Prieſthood paints 

A Conventicle o g:oomy ſullen Saints; 

A Heav'n, like Bedlam, ſlovenly and fad ; 

Fore doom'd for Souls, with falſe Religion mad, 
Without a Viſion Poets can fore-ſhow 

What all but Fouls, by common Senſe, may know: 


If true Succeſſion from our Iſle hould fail, 


And Crowds profane with impious Arms prevail ; 
Not thou, nor thoſe thy Factious Arts eng gage, 
Shall reap that Harveſt of rebellious Rage, 


The 
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The ſwelling Poiſon of the ſev'ral Sets, 

Which, wanting Vent, the Nation's Health infeQs, 

Shall burſt its Bag ; and fighting out their way, 

The various Venoms on each other prey. 

The Presbyter, puft up with ſpiritual pride, 

Shall on the Necks of the lewd Nobles ride; 

His Brethren damn, the civil Pow'r defy ; ; 

And parcel out Republick Prelacy. 

But ſhort ſhall be his Reign ; his rigid Yoke 

And Tyrant Pow'r will puny Sects provoke ; 

And Frogs and Toads, and all the Tadpole Train, 

Will croak to Heav' n for help, from this devouring 
Crane. 

The cut- throat Sword and clamorous Gown ſhall jar, 

In ſharing, their III gotten Spoils of War: 

Chiefs ſhall be grudg'd the part which they pretend; 

Lords envy Lords, and Friends with every Friend 

About their impious Merit ſhall contend. 

The ſurly Commons ſhall reſpect deny, 

And juſtle Peerage out with Property. 

Their Gen' ral either ſhall his Truſt betray, 

And force the Crowd to Arbitrary Sway; 

Or they, ſuſpecting his ambitious Aim, 5 5 

In hate of Kings, ſhall caſt anew the Frame; 

And thruſt out Collatine that bore their Name. 

Thus inborn Broils the Factions wou'd engage, / 
Or Wars of exil'd Heirs, or foreign Rage; a 
Till halting Vengeance overtook our Age; \ 
And our wild labours, wearied into Reſt, 

KReclin'd us on a rightful Monarch's Breaſt, 
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PREFACE. 


TOE Poem with ſo bold a T itle, and 4 
NG | 2 ling of fo ſerious a t1 biect wou'd not be 
W AN expected, may reaſonably obl' ge the 
Author to ſay ſomewhat, in de ence 
both of himſelf, and of his undert« $1 


— 


In the firſt place, if it be obje ed to me, tha, be e- 


ing a Layman, T ought not to have concern's my 
ſelf with Speculations, which belong to the roiefs 
ſion of Divinity; I cou'd Anſwer, bat, perhaps, 
Laymen, with equal Advantages of Parts and Know- 
ledge, are not the moſt incompetent ſudges of Sa- 
cred things. But in the due Senſe of my own 
Weakneſs and want of Learning, I plead not this: 
[ pretend not to make my ſelf a Judge of Faith in 
others, but only to make a Confeſſion of my own. 
I lay no unhallowed Hand upon the Ark; but wait 
on it, with the Reverence that becomes me, at a 

diſtance, 
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212 PREFACE. 
diſtance. In the next place, I will ingenuouſſy 
confeſs, that the helps I have uſed in this ſmall 
Treatiſe were many of them taken from the Works 
of our own Reverend Divines of the Church of 
England fo that the Weapons, with which I com- 
bat Irreligion, are already conſecrated ; though, l 
ſuppoſe, they may be taken down as lawfully as the 
Sword of Goliath was by David, when they are to 
be employed for the common Cauſe, againſt the Ene- 
mies of Piety. I intend not by this to intitle them 
to any of my Errors; which yet, I hope, are only 
th6ſe of Charity to Mankind; and ſuch as my own 
Charity has caus'd me to commit, that of others 
may more eaſily excuſe. Being 1 inclined to 
Scepticiſm in Philoſophy, I have no Reaſon to impoſe 
my Opinions, in a Subje& which is above it. But 
whatever they are, I ſubmit them with all Reve- 
rence to my Mother Church, accounting them no 
farther mine, than as they are authoriz'd, or at leaſt 
uncondemn'd by her. And, indeed, to ſecure my 
ſelf on this ſide, I have us'd the neceſſary Precaution, 
of ſhewing this Paper, before it was publiſh'd, to a 
judicious and learned Friend, a Man indefatigably 
Zealous in the Service of the Church and State; and 
whoſe Writings have highly deſerved of both. He 
was pleaſed to approve the Body of the Difcourle, 


and I hope he is more my Friend, than to do it out 


of Complaiſance. Tis true, he had too good a Taſte 
to like it all ; and, amongſt ſome other Faults, re- 
_ commended to my ſecond View, what I have writ- 
ten, perhaps too boldly, on St. Athanaſius ; which 
he adviſed me wholly to omit, I am ſenſible enough, 
that I had done more prudently to have follow'd his 
Opinion: But then I could not have ſatisfied my 
ſelf, that T had done honeſtly, not to have written 
what was my own. It bas always been my Though. 
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that Heathens, who never did, nor, without Mira- 
cle, cou'd hear of the Name of Chriſt, were yet in 
a poſſibility of Salvation. Neither will it enter ea- 
fily into my Belief, that, before the coming of 
our Saviour, the whole World, excepting only the 
Jewiſh Nation, ſhould lie under the inevitable Ne- 
ceſſity of everlaſting Puniſhment, for want of that 
Revelation, which was conhn'd to fo ſmall a ſpot 
of Ground as that of Paleſtine. Among the Sons 
of Noah, we read of one only, who was accurs'd ; 
and if a Bleſſing in the Ripeneſs of Time was re- 
ſerv'd for Japhet (of whoſe Progeny we are) it ſeems 
unaccountable to me, why ſo many Generations of 
the ſame Offspring, as preceded our Saviour in the 
Fleſh, ſhou'd be all involv'd in one common Con- 
demnation, and yet that their Poſterity ſhould be 
intitled to the hopes of Salvation: As if a Bill of Ex- 
cluſion had paſſed only on the Fathers, which de- 
bar'd not the Sons from their Succeſſion: Or that ſo 
many Ages had been deliver d over to Hell, and fa 
many reſerv'd for Heaven; and that the Devil had 
the firſt choice, and God the next. Truly I am 


apt to think, that the revealed Religion, which was 


taught by Noah to all his Sons, might continue for 
ſome Ages in the whole Poſterity. That afterwards 
it was included wholly in the Family of Shem, is 
manifeſt : but when the Progenies of Cham and 
Japhet ſwarm'd into Colonies, and thoſe Colonies 


were ſubdivided into many others; in proceſs of 


time their Deſcendants loſt, by little and little, the 
Primitive and Purer Rights of Divine Worſhip, re- 
taining only the Notion of one Deity ; to which 
ſucceeding Generations added others: for Men took 


their Degrees in thoſe Ages from Conquerors to 


Gods. Revelation being thus eclipſed to almoſt all 


Mankind, the Light of Nature, as the next in 
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Dignity, was ſubſtituted ; and that is it, which st. 
Paul concludes to be the Rule of the Heathens ; and 
by which they are hereafter to be judg'd. If my 
Suppoſition be true, then the Conſequence, which I 
have aſſum'd in my Poem, may be alſo true; name- 
ty, that Deiſm, or the Principles of Natural Wor- 
ſhip, are only the faint Remnants or dying Flames 
of Reveal'd Religion in the Poſterity of Noah; 
And that our Modern Philoſophers, nay and ſome 
of our Philoſophiſing Divines, have too much ex. 
alted the Faculties of our Souls, when they have 
maintain'd, that by their Force Mankind has been 
able to find out, that there is one Supreme Agent 
or Intellectual Being, which we call God; that 
Praiſe and Prayer are his due Worſhip ; and the rel 
of thoſe Deducements, which I am confident are 
the remote Effects of Revelation, and unattainable 
by our Diſcourſe, I mean as ſimply conſider'd, and 
without the Benefit of Divine Illumination, $ 
that we have not lifted up our ſelves to God by the 
weak Pinions of our Reaſon ; but he has been plea 
ſed to deſcend to us; and what Socrates ſaid of him, 
what Plato writ, and the reſt: of the Heathen Phi- 
loſophers of ſeveral Nations, is all no more than the 
T wilight of Revelation, after the Sun of it was ſet 
in the Race of Noah. That there is fomething 
above us, ſome Principle of Motion, our Reaſon 
can apprehend, though it cannot diſcover what it 15 
by its own Virtue. And indeed *tis very improbs- 
ble that we, who by the Strength of our Faculties 
\ cannot enter into the Knowledge of any- Being, not 
ſo much as of our ev#, ſhould be able to find out, 
by them, that Supreme Nature, which we cannd 
otherwiſe define than by ſaying it is Infinite; as! 
Infinite were definable, or Infinity a Subject for ou 
narrow Underitanding. They, who wou'd pron 
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Religion by Reaſon, do but weaken the Cauſe, 
which they endeavour to ſupport: *tis to take away 
the Pillar from our Faith, and to prop it only with a 
twig : *tis to deſign a Tower like that of Babel, 
which, if it were poſſible (as it is not) to reach Hea- 
ven, would come to nothing by the Confuſion of 
the Workmen. For every Man is building a ſeve- 
ral way, impotently conceited of his own Model, 
and his own Materials: Reaſon is always ſtriving, 
and always at a loſs ; and of neceflity it muſt fo 
come to paſs, while *tis exercis'd about that which is 


not its proper Object. Let us be content at laſt, to 
| know God by his own Methods; at leaſt fo much of 


him, as he 1s pleas'd to reveal to us in the Sacred 
Scriptures : to apprehend them to be the Word of 
God, is all our Reaſon has to do; for all beyond it 
is the Work of Faith, which 1s the Seal of Heav'n 


| impreſs'd upon our human Underſtanding. 


And now for what concerns the Holy Biſhop 


| Athanaſius ; the Preface of whoſe Creed ſeems in- 
| conſiſtent with my Opinion, which is, that Hea- 
| thens may poſſibly be ſav'd: in the firſt place, I de- 
| lire it may be conſider'd, that it is the Preface only, 
| not the Creed it ſelf, which (*till l am better in- 
| form'd) is of too hard a Digeſtion for my, Charity. 
| 'Tis not that I am ignorant how many ſeveral] ' 
| Texts of Scripture ſeemingly ſupport that Cauſe; 
but neither am I ignorant how all thoſe Texts may 
receive a kinder and more mollified Interpretation. 
Every Man, who is read in Church Hiſtory, knows, 
| that Belief was drawn up after long Conteſtation 
| with Arius, concerning the Divinity of our bleſſed 
| Saviour, and his being one Subſtance with the Fa- 
| ther; and that, thus compil'd, it was ſent abroad 
among the Chriſtian Churches, as a kind of Teſt, 
| Which whoſocver took, was look'd on as an Ortho- 
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dox Believer. *Tis manifeſt from hence, that the 
Heathen part of the Empire was not concerned in 
it: for its Buſineſs was not to diſtinguiſh betwixt 
Pagans and Chriſtians, but betwixt Hereticks and 
true Believers. This, well conſider'd, takes off the 
heavy Weight of Cenſure, which I wou'd willingly 
avoid, from ſo venerable a Man; for if this Propo- 
ſition, ¶hoſoever will be ſav'd, be reſtrained only 
to thoſe, to whom it was intended, and for whom 
it was compoſed, I mean the Chriſtians ; then the 
Anathema reaches not the Heathens, who had never 
heard of Chriſt, and were nothing intereſted in that 
Diſpute. After all, I am far from blaming even 
that Prefatory Addition to the Creed, and as far 
from cavilling at the Continuation of it in the Li- 
turgy of the Church; where, on the Days ap- 
pointed, *tis publickly read: For, I ſuppoſe, there 
is the ſame Reaſon for it now, in Oppoſition to the 
Socinians, as there was then againſt the Arian: ; 
the one being a Hereſy, which ſeems to have been 
refin'd out of the other; and with how much more 
_ plauſibility of Reaſon it combats our Religion, with 
fo much more Caution to be avoided : and there- 
fore the Prudence of our Church is to be commend- 
ed, which has interpos'd her Authority for the Re- 
commendation of this Creed. Yet to ſuch as are 
grounded in the true Belief, thoſe explanatory 
Creeds, the Nicene and this of Athanaſius, might 
perhaps be ſpar'd : for what is ſupernatural will al- 
ways be a Myftery in ſpite of Expoſition : and for 
my own part the plain Apaſtles Creed is moſt ſuit- 
able to my weak Underſtanding ; as the ſimpleſt 
Diet is the moſt eaſy of Digeſtion. 
I have dwelt longer on this Subject than J in- 
tended; and longer than, perhaps, I ought ; for 
having laid down, as my Foundation, ae” the 
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in Scripture is a Rule; that, in all things needful to 
Salvation, it is clear, ſufficient, and ordain'd b 
God Almighty for that purpoſe, I have left my ſelf 
no Right to interpret obſcure places, ſuch as con- 
cern the poſſibility of eternal Happineſs to Hea- 
thens : becauſe whatſoever is obſcure is concluded 
not neceſſary to be known. 8 
But, by aſſerting the Scripture to be the Canon 
of our Faith, I have unavoidably created to my 
ſelf two ſorts of Enemies: The Papiſts, indeed, 
more directly; becauſe they have kept the Scrip- 
ture from us, what they cou'd ; and have referv'd 
to themſelves a right of interpreting what they have 
deliver d, under the Pretence of Infallibility : and 
the Fanaticks more collaterally, becauſe they have 
aſſum'd what amounts to an Infallibility, in the 
private Spirit ; and have detorted thoſe Texts of 
dcripture, which are not neceſſary to Salvation, to 
the damnable Uſes of Sedition, Diſturbance, and 
Deſtruction of the Civil Government. To begin 
with the Papiſts, and to ſpeak freely, I think them 

| the leſs dangerous (at leaſt in Appearance) to our 
preſent State; for not only the Penal! Laws are in 
Force againſt them, and their Number is contempti- 

| ble ; but alſo their Peerage and Commons are ex- 
cluded from Parliaments, and conſequently thoſe 
Laws in no probability of being Repeal'd. A ge- 
neral and uninterrupted Plot of thei: Clergy, ever 
ſince the Reformation, I ſuppoſe all Proteſtants be- 
lieve. For *tis not reaſonable to think but that ſo 
many of their Orders, as were outed from their 
fat Poſſeſſions, wou'd endeavour a re-entrance a- 
Jeainfſt thoſe whom they account Hereticks. As for 
[the late Deſign, Mr. Coleman's Letters, for ought 
I know, are the beſt Evidence; and what they 
(iſcover, without wire-drawing their Senſe, cr moo 
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licious Gloſſes, all Men of Reaſon conclude credi- 
ble. If there be any thing more than this requir'd 
of me, I muſt believe it as well as I am able, in 
ſpite of the Witneſſes, and out of a decent Con- 
formity to the Votes of Parliament: For J ſuppoſe 
the Fanaticks will not allow the private Spirit in 
this Caſe. Here the Infallibility is at leaſt in one 
part of the Government; and our Underſtandings 
as well as our Wills are repreſer ted. But to return 
to the Roman Catholicks, how can we be ſecure 
from the Practice of Jeſuited Papiſts in that Reli- 
gion ? For not two or three of that Order, as ſome 
of them would impoſe upon us, but almoſt the whole 
Body of them are of Opinion, that their infallible 
Maſter has a Right over Kings, not only in Spiri- 
tuals but Temporals. Not to name Mariano, Bel. 
larmine, Emanuel Sa, Molina, Santaret, Simanca, 
and at leaſt twenty others of Foreign Countries; 
we can produce of our own Nation, Campian, and 
Doleman, or Parſons, beſides many are nam'd 
whom I have not read, who all of them atteſt this 
Doctrine, that the Pope can depoſe and give away 
the Right of any Sovereign Traces © vel paulum 
deflexerit, if he ſhall never ſo little Warp: but if ne 
once comes to be excommunicated, then the Bond 
of Obedience is taken off from Subjects; and they 
may and ought to drive him like another Nebuchad- 
nezzar, ex hominum Chriſtianorum Dominatu, from 
exerciſing Dominion over Chriſtians : and to this 
they are bound by Virtue of Divine Precept, and by 
all the Ties of Conſcience under no leſs Penalty 
than Damnation. If they anſwer me (as a Learned 
Prieſt has lately written) that this Doctrine of the 
Jeſuits is not de fide, and that conſequently they 
are not oblig'd by it, they muſt Pardon me, if ! 
think they have ſaid nothing to the Purpoſe ; for 
LED no, tis 
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tis a Maxim in their Church, where Points of Faith 
are not decided, and that Doctors are of contrary 
Opinions, they may follow which part they pleaſe; 
but more ſafely the moſt receiv'd and moſt autho- 
riz d. And their Champion Bellarmine has told 
the World, in his Apology, that the King of Eng- 
land is a Vaſſal to the Pope, ratione directi Do- 
mini, and that he holds in Villanage of his Ro- 
man Landlord : Which is no new Claim put in for 
England. Our Chronicles are his Authentick Wit- 
neſſes, that en was depos'd by the ſame 
Plea, and Philip Auguſtus admitted Tenant. And 
(which makes the more for Bellarmine) the French 
King was again ejected, when our King ſubmitted 
to the Church, and the Crown received under the 
ſordid Condition of Vaſſalage. 9 
Tis not ſufficient for the more moderate and 
| well-meaning Papiſts (of which I doubt not there 
are many) to produce the Evidences of their Loyalty 
to the late King, and to declare their Innocency in 
this Plot. I will grant their Behaviour, in the rt, 
to have been as Loyal and as Brave as they deſire ; 
and will be willing to hold them excus'd as to the 
jecond ; I mean, when it comes to my turn, and 
after my Betters ; for *tis a Madneſs to be ſober a- 
lone, while the Nation continues drunk. But that 
[Saying of their Father Creſ. is ſtill running in my 
Head, that they may be diſpens'd with in their Obe- 
uence to an Heretick Prince, while the Neceflity 
of the times ſhall oblige them to it: for that (as ano- 
ther of them tells us) is only the Effect of Chri- 
tian Prudence: but when once they ſhall get Power 
to hake him off, an Heretick is no lawful King, 
and conſequently to rife againſt him is no Rebel- 
on. I ſhould be glad therefore, that they wou'd 
fellow the Advice, which was charitably given them 
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by a Reverend Prelate of our Church; namely, el 
that they wou'd join in a publick Act of diſowning te 
and deteſting thoſe Jeſuitick Principles; and ſub- ſc 
ſcribe to all rines, Which deny the Pope's Au- fo 
thority of Depoſing Kings, and releaſing Subjects fre 
from their Oath of Allegiance : to which I ſhou'd £ 
think they might eaſily be induc'd, if it be true in 
that this preſent Pope has condemn'd the Doctrine 2 
of King- killing (a Theſis of the Jeſuits) amongſt gr 
others, ex Cathedra (as they call it) or in open Con- Cul 
ſiſtory. | | nal 

Leaving them, therefore, in ſo fair a way (if Mc 
they pleaſe themſelves ) of ſatisfying all reaſonable Coy 


Men of their Sincerity and good meaning to the 
Government, I ſhall make bold to conſider that 
other Extreme of our Religion, I mean the Fana- 
ticks, or Schiſmaticks of the Engliſh Church. 
Since the Bible has been tran{lated into our Tongue, 
they have us'd it fo, as if their Buſineſs was not to 
be ſav'd, but to be damn'd, by its Contents. If 
we conſider only them, better had it been for the 
Engliſh Nation, that it had {till remain'd in the 
original Greek and Hebrew, or at leaſt in the honeſt 
Latin of St. Jerome, than that ſeveral] Texts in it 
ſhould have been prevaricated to the Deſtruction of 
that Government, which put it into fo ungrateful 

Hands. . 5 ET 
How many Herefies the firſt Tranſlation of 
Tyndal produced in few Years, let my Lord Her- 
bert's Hiſtory of Henry the Eighth inform you; 
Inſomuch that for the groſs Errors in it, and the 
great Miſchiefs it occaſion'd, a Sentence paſs'd on 
the firſt Edition of the Bible, too ſhameful almolt 
to de repeated. After the ſhort Reign of Edward 
the Sixth (who had continued to carry on the Re- 
formation, on other Principles than it was begun) 
= cver) 
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every one knows, that not only the chief Promo- 
ters of that Work, but many others, whoſe Con- 
ſciences wou'd not diſpenſe with Popery, were 
forc'd, forifear of Perſecution, to change Climates ; 
from whence returning at the beginning of Queen 
Elizabeth's Reign, many of them, who had been 
in France, and at Geneva, brought back the rigid 
Opinions and imperious Diſcipline of Calvin, to 
graft upon our Reformation. Which though they 
cunningly conceaPd at firſt (as well knowing how 
nauſeouſly that Drug wou'd go down in a lawful 
Monarchy, which was preſcrib'd for a rebellious 
Commonwealth) yet they always kept it in re- 
ſerve ; and were never wanting to themſelves either 
in Court or Parliament, when either they had any 
Proſpe&t of a numerous Party of Fanatick Mem- 
bers in the one, or the Encouragement of any Fa- 
vourite in the other, whoſe Covetouſneſs was gapin 

at the Patrimony of the Church. They who will 
conſult the Works of our venerable Hooker, or the 
account of his Life, or more particularly the Let- 
ter written to him on this Subject by George Cran- 
mer, may fee by what Gradations they proceeded. 


From the diſlike of Cap and Surplice, the very 


next Step was Admonitions to the Parliament a- 
gainſt the whole Government Eccleſiaſtical : then 
came out Volumes in Engliſb and Latin in Defence 
of their Tenets : and immediately Practices were 


ſet on foot to erect their Diſcipline without Autho- 


rity, "Thoſe not ſucceeding, Satire and Railing 
was the next: And Martin Mar-Prelate ( the 


Marvel of thoſe times) was the firſt Presbyterian 


Scribbler, who ſanctify'd Libels and Scurrility to the 
uſe of the Good Old Cauſe. Which was done 
(lays my Author ) upon this account ; that ( their. 
ſerious Treatiſes having been fully anſwered and 

5 „ refuted 
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8 PREFACE. 
refuted ) they might compaſs by railing what they 
had loſt by reaſoning ; and when their Cauſe was 
ſunk in Court and Partiament, they might at leaſt 
hedge in a Stake amongſt the Rabble : for to their 
Ignorance all things are Wit which are abuſive ; but 
if Church and State were made the Theme, then 
the Doctoral Degree of Wit was to be taken at Bil. 
lingſgate. Even the moſt Saint-like of the Party, 
though they durſt not excuſe this Contempt and vi- 
lifying of the Government, yet were pleas'd, and 
grinn'd at it with a pious Smile; and call'd it a Judg- 
ment of God againſt the Hierarchy, Thus Secta- 
ries, we may fee, were born with Teeth, foul- 
mouth'd and ſcurrilous from their Infancy : and if 
Spiritual Pride, Venom, Violence, Contempt of 
Superiors, and Slander had been the Marks of Or- 
thodox Belief ; the Presbytery and the reſt of our 
Schiſmaticks, which are their Spawn, were always 
the moſt viſible Church in the Chriſtian World. 
*T is true, the Government was too ſtrong at that 
time for a Rebellion; but to ſhew what Proficiency 
they had made in Calvin's School, even Then their 
Mouths water'd at it : for two of their gifted Bro- 
therhood ( Hacket and Coppenger ) as the Story tells 
us, got up into a Peaſe-Cart, and harangued the 
People, to diſpoſe them to an Inſurrection, and to 
eſtabliſn their Diſcipline by Force: So that, how- 
ever it comes about, that now they celebrate Queen 
Elizabeth's Birth-night, as that of their Saint and 
Patroneſs ; yet then they were for — the Work 
of the Lord by Arms againſt her; and in all pro- 
bability, they wanted but a Fanatick Lord Mayor 
and two Sheriffs of their Party, to have com- 
paſs'd it. „„ 1 
Our venerable Hooker, after many Admonitions, 
Which he had given them towards the end of hi 
EL Preface, 
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Preface, breaks out into this- Prophetick Speech ; 
« There is in every one 7 theſe Conſiderations moſt 


« juſt Cauſe to fear, left our haſtineſs to embrace a 


thing of fo perilous Conſequence (meaning the 


« Presbyterian Diſcipline ) ſhould canſe Pofterity to 


ce feel thoſe Evils, which as yet are more eaſy for us 
« to prevent, than they would be for them to re- 
C medy.” | 

How fatally this Cafandra has foretold, we know 
too well by fad Experience: The Seeds were fown 
in the time of Queen Elizabeth; the bloody Har- 
veſt ripened in the Reign of King Charles the Mar- 


tyr : and becauſe all the Sheaves could not be car- 
ried off without ſhedding ſome of the looſe Grains, 


another Crop is too like to follow; nay, I fear, tis 
unavoidable, if the Conventiclers be permitted ſtill 
to ſcatter, | 

A Man may be ſuffered to quote an Adverſary to 
our Religion, when he ſpeaks Truth: and *tis the 
obſervation of Maimbourgb, in his Hiſtory of Cal- 
viniſm ; that wherever that Diſcipline was planted 
and embrac'd, Rebellion, Civil-War, and Miſery 
attended it. And how, indeed, ſhould it happen 


otherwiſe ? Reformation of Church and State has 


always been the ground of our Diviſions in Eng- 
land. While we were Papiſts, our Holy Father 
rid us, by pretending Authority out of the Scrip- 


tures to depoſe Princes. When we ſhook off his 


Authority, the Sectaries furniſh'd themſelves with 
the ſame Weapons, and out of the ſame Magazine, 
the Bible. So that the Scriptures, which are in 


themſelves the greateſt Security of Governors, as 


commanding expreſs Obedience to them, are now 
turn'd to their Deſtruction ; and never, ſince the 
Reformation, has there wanted a Text of their in- 


terpreting to Authorize a Rebel. And 'tis to be 
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224 PREFACE. 
noted by the way, that the Doctrines of King- 
killing and Depoſing, which have been taken up 
only a the worſt Party of the Papiſis, the moſt 
frontleſs Flatterers of the Pope's Authority, have 
been eſpous'd, defended, and are ſtil] maintain'd by 
the whole Bedy of Nonconformiſts and Republi- 
cans. *T'is but dubbing themfelves the People of 
God, which *tis the Intereſt of their Preachers to 
tell them they are, and their own Intereſt to be- 
lieve ; and after that, they cannot dip into the 
Bible, but one Text or another will turn up for 
their Purpoſe. If they are under Perſecution, as 
they call it, then that is a Mark of their Election it 
they flouriſh, then God works Miracles for their De- 
liverance, and the Saints are to poſſeſs the Earth. 

They may think themſelves to be too roughly 
handled in this Paper ; but I, who know beſt how 
far I could have gone on this Subject, muſt be bold 
to tell them they are ſpar'd : though, at the ſame 
time, I am not ignorant, that they interpret the 
mildneſs of a Writer to them, as they do the Mercy 
of the Government : in the one they think it Fear, 
and conclude it Weakneis in the other. The beſt 
way for them to confute me, is, as I before advis'd 
the Papiſts, to diſclaim their Principles, and renounce 
their Practices. We ſhall all be glad tothink them 
true Engliſhmen, when they obey the King; and 
true Proteſtants, when they conform to the Church 
- Diſciphne..--- - 5 


It remains that I acquaint the Reader, that the 


Verſes were written for an ingenious young Gentle- 
man, my Friend, upon his Tranſlation of The 
Critical Hiſtory of the Old Teſtament, compos'd by 
the learned Father Smen The Verſes therefore 
are addreſſed tothe Tranſlator of that Work, and the 
Style of them 1s, what it ovght to be, Epiſtolary. 1 


LS 


PREFACE. 225 
If any one be ſo lamentable a Critick, as to re- 
quire the Smoothneſs, the Numbers, and the Turn 
of Heroick Poetry, in this Poem; I muſt tell him, 
that, if he has not read Horace, I have ſtudied 
him, and hope the Style of his Epiſtles is not ill imi- 
tated here. The Expreſſions of a Poem, deſign'd 
purely for Inſtruction, ought to be Plain and Natu- 
ral, and yet Majeſtick; for here the Poet is pre- 
ſum'd to be a kind of Lawgiver, and thoſe three 
Qualities, which I have nam'd, are proper to the 
Legiſlative Style. The Florid, Elevated, and Fi- 
gurative way is for the Paſſions ; for Love and Ha- 
tred, Fear and Anger, are begotten in the Soul by 
ſhewing their Objects out of their true Proportion; 
either greater than the Life, or leſs : but Inſtruc- 


tion is to be given by ſhewing them what they na- 


turally are. A Man is to be cheated into Paſſion, 
but to be reaſon'd into Truth. 


and Stars 


To lonely, weary, wand ring Travellers, 
Is Reaſon to the Soul: And as on high, 


Not light us here ; So Reaſon's glimmering Ray 
Was lent, not to a ure our doubtful way, 

But gaide us upward to a better Day. 

And as thoſe nightly Tapers diſappear, 

When Day's bright Lord aſcends our Hemuſphere 3 3 
So pale grows Reaſon at Religion's ſight; 

So dies, and ſo aiſſalves in Supernatural Light. 


Some few, whoſe Lamp ſhone brighter, have been led, 


From Cauſe to Cauſe, to Nature's ſecret Head; 
And found that one fir Principle muſt be: 

But aohat, or who, that UNIVERSAL HE; 
Whether ſome Soul incompaſſing this Ball, 
Unmade, unmov'd ; yet making, moving All; 

Or various Atoms interfering Dance 

Leapt into Form, the noble Work of Chanct 3 ; 
Or this great Al was from Eternity; 

Not e' en the Sragrrite himſelf could fee ; 

And Epicurus gue/s'd as well as He. 


INE IM, as the borrow'd Beams of Moon: 


Thoſe rowling Fires diſcaver but the as be 
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228 Por MS en gerad Occaſions, 


As 22 ly grop'd they for a future State; 
As raſhly juag d of Providence and Fate: 

But leaſt of all could their Endeavours find 
What moſt concern'd the good of Human kind; 
For Happineſi was never to be found; 

But vaniſh'd from 'em, like Enchanted Ground. 
* One thought Content the Good to be enjoy'd 3. 
This every little Accident deſtroy'd: 

The wiſer Madmen did for Virtue toil; 

A thorny, or at beſt a barren Soil: 


But found their Line too ſhort, the Well too deep; 
And leaky Veſſels which no Bliſs cou'd keep. 
Thus anxious Thoughts in endleſs Circles rowl, 
Without a Centre where to fix the Soul: 
In this wild Maze their vain endeavours end. 
How can the Lei the Greater comprehend ? 
Or finite Reaſon reach Infinity? | 
For what cou'd Fathom G O0 D, were more than He. 

+ The Dei? thinks he ſtands on firmer Ground ; 
Cries ædenaa ; The mighty Secret's found: 
Cad is that Spring of Good ; Supreme, and Beſt; 
Me, made to ſerve, and in that Service 5%. 
If ſo, ſome Rules of Worſhip muſt be given, 
Diftributed alike to all by Heaven ; | 
Elſe God were partial, and to ſome deny'd 
The Means his Juſtice ſhou'd for all provide. 
This general Worſhip is to PRAISE and P RAT; 
One part to borrow Bleſſings, one to pay: 
And when frail Nature ſlides into Offence, 
The Sacrifice for Crimes is Penitence. 


In Pleaſure ſome their glutton Souls would ſteep; 25 
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Summum Bonum. Syſtem of Deiſin. 


* Opinions of the ſeveral Sefts of Philoſophers concerning the 
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Yet, ſince th' Effects of Providence, we find, 
Are variouſly diſpens'd to Human kind ; 
That Vice triumphs, and Virtue ſuffers here, 

(A brand that Sovereign Juſtice cannot bear) 

Our Reaſon prompts us to a future State; 

The /afl Appeal from Fortune, and from Fate: 
Where God's all-righteous ways will bedeclar'd ; 


The Bad meet Puniſhment ; the Good, Reward. [ſoar ;: 
* Thus Man by his own Strength to Heaven wou'd. 


And wou'd not be oblig'd to God for more. 
Vain, wretched Creature, how art thou miſ- led 
To think thy Wit theſe God-like Notions bred ! 
Theſe Truths are not the product of thy Mind, 
But dropt from Heaven, and of a Nobler kind. 
Rewveal'd Religion firſt inform'd thy Sight, 


And Rea ſon faw not, till Faith ſprung the Light. 


Hence all thy Natural Worſhip takes the Source: 
'Tis Revelation what thou think'ſt Di/courſe. 
Elſe, how com'ſt Thou to ſee theſe Truths ſo clear, 


Which ſo obſcure to Heathens did appear? 


Not Plato theſe, nor Ariſtotle found ; 
Nor + He whoſe Wiſdom Oracles renown'd. 


Haſt thou a Wit ſo deep, or ſo ſublime, 


Or canſt thou lower dive, or higher climb ? 
Canſt Thou, by Reaſon, more of God-head know, 


Than Plutarch, Seneca, or Cicero? 


Thoſe Giant Wits, in happier Ages born, 

When 4rms and Arts did Greece and Rome adorn, 
Knew no ſuch Sy/em ; no ſuch Piles cou'd raiſe 
Of Natural Worſhip, built on Fs rand Praiſe, 
To one a" GO D: = 
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Nor did Remorſe, to expiate Sin, preſcribe ; 
But ſlew their Fellow-Creatures for a Bribe : 
The guiltleſs Victim groan'd for their Offence, 


And Cruelty and Blood was Penitence. 
If Sheep and Oxen cou'd atone for Men, 


Ah ! at how cheap a rate the Rich might Sin ! 
And great Oppreſſors might Heaven's Wrath beguile, 
By offering his own Creatures for a Spoil ! 
Dar'ſt thou, poor Worm, offend Infinity? 
And muſt the Terms of Peace be given by Thee? 
Then Thou art Fuftice in the /aft Appeal; 
Thy eaſy God inſtructs thee to rebel: 
And, like a King remote, and weak, muſt take 
What Satisfaction Thou art pleas'd to make. 
But if there be a Pow'r too Fufl, and ftrong, 
To wink at Crimes, and bear unpuniſh'd Vrong; 
Look humbly upward, ſee his Will diſcloſe 
The Forfeit firſt, and then the Fine impoſe : 
A Mul# thy Poverty cou'd never pay, 
Had not Eternal Wiſdom found the way; 
And with Cœleſtial Wealth ſupply'd thy Store; 
His Fuftice makes the Fine, his Mercy quits the Score. 
See GOD deſcending in thy Human Frame; 
Th' Ofended ſuff ring in th' Ofender's Name: 
All thy Miſdeeds to him imputed ſee, 
And all his Righteouſneſs devolv'd on thee, 

For granting we have Sinn'd, and that th' Offence | 
Of Man is made againſt Omnipot#nce ; 
Some Price, that bears Proportion, muſt be paid, 
And Infinite with Infinite be weigh'd. 
dee then the Dei Jo: Remorſe for Vice 
Not paid, or, paid, inadequate in price: 
What farther means can Reaſon now direct, 
Or what Relief from human Mit expect? 
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That ſhews us fick ; and ſadly are we ſure 
Still to be Sick, till Heaw's reveal the Cure: 
If then Heaven's Will muſt needs be underſtood, 
(Which muſt, if we want Cure, and Heaven be Good K 
Let all Records of Vill reveal d be ſhown ; 
With Scripture all in equal balance thrown, 
And our one ſacred Book will be That one. 
Proof needs not here; for whether we compare 
That impious, idle, Superſtitious Ware 
Of Rites, Lufirations, Offerings, which before, 
In various Apes, various Countries bore, 
With Chriftian Faith and Virtues, we ſhall find 
None anſwering the great Ends of Human Kind, 
But This one Rule of Life : That ſhews us belt 
How God may be appeas'd, and Mortals bleft. 
Whether from length of Time its Worth we draw, 
The World is ſcarce more Ancient than the Laav : 
Heav'n's early Care preſcrib d for every Age; 
Firſt, in the Soul, and, after, in the Page. 
Or, whether more abſtractedly we look, 
Or on the Vriters, or the avritten Book, 


Whence, but from Heaw'n, cou'd Men unskill'd in _ 


In ſeveral Ages born, in ſeveral Parts, 

Weave ſuch agreeing Truths? or how, or why 

Shou'd a/] conſpire to cheat us with a He? 

Una d their Pains, ungrateful their Advice, 

Starving their Gain, and Martyrdom their Price. 
If on the Book it ſelf we caſt our View, | 

Concurrent Heathens prove the Story true: 

The Doctrine, Miracles; which muſt convince : 

For Heaw' in Them appeals to human Senſe : 

And though they prove not, they confirm the Cauſe, |. 

When what is Taught agrees with Nature's Laws. 


Then 
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Then for the Se ; Majeſtic and Divine, 
It ſpeaks no leſs than God in every Line : 
Commanding Wards ; whoſe Force is ſtill the ſame 
As the firſt Fiat that produc'd our Frame. 
All Faiths befide, or did by Arms aſcend, 


Or Senſe indulg'd has made Mankind their Friend: 


This only Doctrine does our. Lufts oppaſe; 
Unted by Nature's Soil, in which it grows; 
Croſs to our Intereſſs, curbing Senſe, and Sin; 
Oppreſs'd without, and undermin'd within, 
It thrives through Pain; its own Tormentors tires; 
And with a ſtubborn Patience ſtill aſpires. 
To what can Reaſon ſuch Effects aſſign 
Tranſcending Nature, but to Laws Divine? 
Which in that Sacred Volume are contain'd ;. 
Sufficient, clear, and for that uſe ordain'd. 
But ſtay : the Deiſt here will urge ane w, 
No Supernatural WW, orſpip can be Trees. --- - 
Becauſe a general Law 1s that alone, 
Which muſt to a/l, and every where be known: 
A Style ſo large as not zh:s Book can claim, 
Nor ought that bears r2vea/d Religion's Name : 
"Tis faid, the ſound of a Meſiabꝰs Birth 
Ts gone through all the habitable Earth ; 
But ſtill that Text muſt be confin'd alone” 
To what was Ther inhabited, and known :<- 
And what Proviſion cou'd from hence accrue 


To Indian Souls, and Worlds diſcover'd Neaw ? 


In other parts it helps, that Ages paſt, 


The Scriptures there were Anoaun, and were embrac'd 
»Till Sin ſpread once again the Shades of * . 
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* Of all Objections this indeed is Chief, 
To ſtartle Reaſon, ſtagger frail Belief : 
We grant, 'tis true, that Heaven from human Senſe 
Has hid the ſecret Paths of Prowidence : 
But boundleſs Wiſdom, boundleſs Mercy, may 
Find, e'en for thoſe bew7/dred Souls, a away : 
If from his Nature Foes may Pity claim, 
Much more may Strangers who ne'er heard his Name: 
And though no Name be for Salvation known, 
But that of his Eterna] Son alone; | 
Who knows how far tranſcending Goodneſs can 
Extend the Merits of that Son to Man ? 
Who knows what Rea/o5 may his Mercy lead; 
Or Ienorance invincible may plead ? 
Not only Charity bids hope the 6%, 
But more the great Apoſtle has expreſt; 
That, if the Gemtiles (whom no Law infpir'd) 


By Nature did what vas by Law requtr 'd; 


They, who the auritten Rule had never known, 
Were to themſelves both Rule and Law alone: 


| fo Nature's plain India ment they ſhall plead, 

| And, by their Conſcience, be condemn'd or freed. 

| Moſt righteous Doom ! becauſe a Rule reveal'd 

Is none to Thoſe, from whom it was conceal d. 
Then thoſe, who follow'd Reaſon's Dictates right, 
| Liv'd up, and lifted high their Natural Light 3 

| With Socrates may ſee their Maker's Face, 

| While thouſand Rabrick Martyrs want a place. 


Nor doth it balk my Charity, to find | 


; Th' Egyptian Biſhop of another Mind: 
For, though his Creed Eternal Truth contains, 


Tis hard for Man to doom to endleſt Pains 
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234 Por ms on ſeveral Occaſions, 
All who beliey'd not all his Zeal requir'd ; 
Unleſs he firſt cou'd prove he was inſpir'd. 

Then let us either think he meant to ſay, 
This Faith, where publiſh'd, was the only way; 
Or elſe conclude that, Arius to confute, 

The good old Man, too eager in diſpute, 

Flew high, and, as his Chriſtian Fury roſe, 
Damn'd all for Hereticks who durſt oppy/e. 


* Thus far my Charity this path hath try'd ; 
(A much unskilful, but well-menning Guide) [bred 


Vet what they are, e'en theſe crude Thoughts were 
By reading that, which better thou haſt read, 

Thy Matchleſs Author's Work : which thou, my F riend, 
By well tranſlating better doit commend : 

Thoſe youthful Hours, which, of thy Equals moſt 


In Toys have /quander'd, or in Vice have 40%, 
Thoſe Hours hait thou to nobler uſe employ'd 3 


And the ſevere Delights of Truth enjoy'd. 
Witnefs this weighty Book, in which appears 
The crabbed Toil of many thoughtful Years, 
Spent by thy Author, in the Sifting Care 

Of Rabòins old Sophiſticated Ware 

From Gold Divine; which he who well can fort, 
May afterwards make Algebra a ſport. 

A Treaſure, which if Country Curates buy, 
They Junius and Tremellius may defy ; 5 
Save pains in various readings, and Tranſlations 3 
And without Hebrew make moft learn'd quotations. 
A Work ſo full with various Learning fraught, 
So nicely ponder'd, yet ſo ſtrongly wrought, 


_— . 


—_— 


of Digreſſ on to the Tranſlator f Father ow s. Critical Histo) 
ef the Old Teſtament. 


As 


Qred 
Vere 


end, 


ns. 


Hiſton 


A 


With vain Traditions ſtopt the gaping Fence, 
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As Nature's height and Art's laſt hand requir'd ; 
As much as Man cou'd compaſs, uninſpir'd : 
Where we may ſee what Errors have been made 
Both in the Copiers and Tranſlators Trade: 

How 7 ew, Popiſh, Intereſts have prevail'd, 
And where /»fallibility has fail'd. 

For ſome, who have his ſecret meaning oneſyd, 
Have found our Author not : much a Priej? : 
For Fajhion-ſake he ſeems to have recourſe 
To Pope, and Councils, and Tradition's force: 

But he that c Traditions cou'd ſubdue, 

Could not but find the Weakneſs of the Neav. 

If Scripture, though deriv'd from heaw*nly Birth, 
Has been but careleſly preſerv'd on Earth; 

If God's ozvn People, who of God before 

Knew what we know, and had been promis'd more, 
In fuller Terms, of Heav'n's aſſiſting Care, 

And who did neither 77e, nor Study ſpare 

To keep this Book antainted, unperpleæt, 

Let in groſs Errors to corrupt the Text; 

Omitted Paragraphs, embroil'd the Senſe; 
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Which every common Hand pull'd up with Eaſe : 
What Safety from ſuch bru/wood- helps as thele ? 
If avritten Words from Time are not ſecur'd, 
How can we think have oral Sounds endur'd ? 
Which zhas tranſmitted, if ove Mouth has fail'd, 
Immortal Lyes on Ages are intail'd : 
And that ſome ſuch have been, is prov'd too plain 3 
If we conſider [ntereft, Church, and Gain. 

* Oh but, ſays one, Tradition ſet aſide, 
Where can we hope for an unnerring Guide? 
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For ſince th original Scripture has been loſt, 
All Copies diſagreeing, maim'd the moſt, 
Or Chriſtian Faith can have no certain ground, 
Or Truth in Church Tradition mult be found. 
Such an Omniſcient Church we wiſh indeed; 
*D were worth Both Tefaments, and calt in the Creed 2 
But if %s, Mother be a Guide fo ſure, 
As can all doubts refolve, all truth ſecure, 
Then her Infallibility as well, 
Where Copies are corrupt, or lame, can tell; 
Reſtore % Canon with as little pains, 
As truly explicate what ſtill remains: 
Which yet no Council dare pretend to do; 
Unleſs, like Eſdras, they could avrite it new: 
Strange Confidence, ſtill to interpret true, 
Yet not be ſure that all they have explain'd, 
ls in the bleſt Original contain'd, 
More ſafe, and much more modeſt tis to ſay, 
God! wwou'd not leave Mankind wvithout a way 3 
And that the Scriptures, though not every whore 
Free from Corruption, or entire, or clear, 
Are uncorrupt, ſufficient, clear, entire, 
In all things which our needful Faith require. 
If others in the ſame Glaſs better ee, 
Tiis for Themſelves they look, but not for me : 
For MY Salvation mutt its Doom receive 
Not from what OTHERS, but what I believe. 
* Muſt all Tradition then be ſet alide ? 
This to affirm were Ignorance, or Pride. 
Are there not many Points, ſome needful, fure, 
To TOR Faith, that Scripture leaves obſcure ? 
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Which every Sect will wreſt a ſeveral way; 

For what one Sect interprets, all Sects may : 

We hold, and ſay we prove from Scripture plain, 

That CYri is GO D; the bold Socinian 

From the /ame Scripture urges he's but MA N. 

4 2 Now what Appeal can end th important Suit? 
Both parts talk loudly, but the Rule is mute. 
Shall I ſpeak plain, and in a Nation free 

Aſſume an honeſt Laymarn's Liberty? 

think (according to my little Skill) 

To my own Mother-Church ſubmitting fill, 
That many have been ſav'd, and many may, 
Who never heard this Queſtion brought in play. 
Th' unletter'd Chriſtian, who believes in groſs, 
Plods on to Heav' u, and ne'er is at a loſs: 

For the Strait gate wou'd be made ftraztey yet, 

| Were none admitted there but Men of Vit. 

| The few, by Nature form'd, with Learning fraught, 

Born to inſtru, as others to be taught, 
Muſt ſtudy well the Sacred Page, and ſee 
Which Doctrine, this, or that, does beſt agree 
With the whole Tenour of the Work Divine, 
And plainlieft points to Heaven's reveal'd Deſign ; 
I lich Expoſition flows from genuine Senſe, 
| And which is ford by Wit and Eloquence. 
Not that Tradition's Parts are uſeleſs here, 

When general, old, diſintereſs'd and clear: 

| That ancient Fathers thus expound the Page, 

| Gives Truth the reverend Majeſty of Age; 

| Confirms its Force, by bid ing every 7%; 

For belt Authorities next Rules are beſt : 

_— And ſtill the nearer to the Spring we go, 

n. More limpid, more unſoil'd the Waters flow. 
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Thus fir/t Traditions were a Proof alone; 

Cou'd we be certain ſuch they avere, fo noaun; 
But ſince ſome Flaws in long deſcent may be, 
They make not Truth, but Probability. 

E'en Arius and Pelagius durſt provoke 

To what the Centuries preceeding ſpoke : 

Such difference is there in an oft told Tale; 
But Truth by its own Sinews will prevail. 
Tradition written therefore more commends 
Authority, than what from Voice deſcends : 
And this, as perfect as its kind can be, 

Rowls down to us the Sacred Hiſtory ; | 
Which, from the Univerſal Church receiv'd, 
Is try d, and, after, for its ſelf believ'd. 

*The partial Papifs wou'd infer from hence, 
Their Church, in laſt reſort, ſhou'd judge the Ser/*, 
But firſt they wou'd aſſume, with wond'rous Art, 
Themſelves to be the abhole, who are but part 
Of that vaſt Frame, the Church: + yet grant they were 
The Handers down, can they from thence infer | 
A right O interpret? Or would they alone, 

Who brought the Preſent, claim it for their ]? 
The Book's a Common Largeſs to Mankind ; 

Not more for them, than every Man deſign'd: 
The Welcome Neaus is in the Letter found; | 
The Carrier's not commiſhon'd to expound. 

It ſpeaks it Self, and what it does contain, 

In all things zeedful to be known, is plain. 

In times o'ergrown with Ruſt and Ignorance, 
A gainful Trade their Clergy did advance; 
When want of Learning kept the Laymen low, 
And none but Priefls were Authorix d to | know 5 
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When what ſmall Knowledge was, in them did dwell; 
And he a God, who cou'd but Read or Spell: 

Then Mother Church did mightily prevail; 

She parcel'd out the Bible by reraz/ : 

But ſtill expounded what She ſold or gave ; 

To keep it in her Pow'r to Damn and Sawe : 

Scripture was ſcarce, and, as the Market went, 

Poor Laymen took Salvation on Content; 

As needy Men take Money, good or bad: 

God's Word they had not, but the Prieſt's they had. 
Yet, whate'er /a//e Conweyances they made, 

The Laxwyer ſtill was certain to be paid. 

In thoſe dark times they learn'd their Knack ſo well, 
That by long uſe they grew [nfa/lible. 

At laſt, a knowing Age began t' enquire, 

If hey the Book, or That did them inſpire ; 

And, making narrower Search, they found, tho'late, 
That what they thought the Prieſ's was Their Eftate : 
Taught by the Will produc'd (the written Word) 
How long they had been cheated on Record. 
Then every Man, who {aw the Title fair, 
Claim'd a Child's Part, and put in for a Share: 
Conſulted ſoberly his private Good, 

And fav'd himſelf as cheap as e' er he cou'd. 

Tis true, my Friend (and far be Flattery hence) 

This Good had full as bad a Conſequence: 

| The Book thus put in every vulgar Hand, 

| Which each preſum'd he beſt cou'd underſtand, 

| The Common Rule was made the common Prey; 
And at the Mercy of the Rabb/e lay.  _ 

| The tender Page with horney Fiſts was gaul' i; 

| And he was gifted moſt that loudeſt baul'd : 
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And every Member of a Company 

Was of his Trade, and of the Bible, free. | 
Plain Truths enough for needful 2% they found; 

But Men wou'd till be itching to expound : 
Each was ambitious of th' obſcureſt place, | 

No meaſure ta'en from Knowledge, all from GRACE, 


The Spirit gave the Doctoral Degree; 5 


| Study and Pains were now no more their Care; 


Texts wereexplain'd by Faſting, and by Pray'r : 

This was the Fruit the private Spirit brought; 
Occaſion'd by great Zeal, and little Thought. 

While Crowds unlearn'd, with rude Devotion warm, 
About the Sacred Viands buz and ſwarm, 

The Fly-blown Text creates a crawling Brood; 

And turns to Maggots what was meant for Food. 

A thouſand daily Sets riſe up, and die; 


A thouſand more the periſd d Race ſupply : 
So all we make of Heaven's diſcover'd Will 


Is, not to have it, or to uſe it ill. 
'The Danger's much the ſame, on ſeveral Shelves 
If others wreck us, or abe wreck our ſelves. 
W hat then remains, but, waving each Extreme, 


The Tides of Ignorance, and Pride to flem ? 


Neither ſo rich a Treaſure to forego, 
Nor proudly ſeek bey ond our Pow r to know ? 
Faith is not built on Diſquiſitions vain ; 


The things, we -u/? believe, are fexv, and plain: 


But ſince Men ill believe more than they need; 


And every Man will make him/elf a Creed; 
In doubtful Queſtions 'tis the ſafeſt way 
Jo learn what unſuſpected Ancients fay : 


For its not likely awe ſhou'd higher Soar | 
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Nor 


Nor can we be deceiv'd, unleſs we ſee 
The Scripture and the Fathers diſagree. 
If, after all, they ſtand ſuſpected Rill, 
(For no Man's Faith depends upon his Will) 
'Tis fome Relief, that Points, not clearly known, 
Without much Hazard may be let alone: 
And, after hearing what our Church can ſay, 
If ſtill our Reaſon runs another way, 
That private Reaſon 'tis more juſt to curb, 
Than by Diſputes the publick Peace diſturb, 
For Points obſcure are of ſmall uſe to learn : 
But Common Quiet is Mankind's Concern. 
Thus have I made my own Opinions clear ; 
Vet neither Praiſe expect, nor Cenſure fear; 
And this unpoliſh'd, rugged Verſe I choſe, 
As fitteſt for Diſcourſe, and neareſt Proſe : 
For, while from Sacred Truth I do not ſwerve, 
Tem Sternhald's, or Tom Shadaævell's Rhimes will ſerve. 
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In THREE PARTS. 


guam exgquirt 


- Ant 
Et vera inceſſu patuit Dea. 


| comn 
Writ 
| Mar} 
| before 
| face, 


TO THE 


25) H E Nation is in too high a Ferment, 
for me to expect either fair War, or 
Nerven fo much as fair Quarter, from a 
3» Reader of the oppoſite Party. All 
Men are engag'd either on this ſide 
or that: and tho Conſcience is the 
common Word, which is given by both; yet if a 

Writer fall among Enemies, and cannot give the 
Marks of Their Conſcience, he is knock'd down 
| before the Reaſons of his own are heard. A Pre- 
| face, therefore, which is but a beſpeaking of Fa- 
| Your, is altogether uſeleſs. What I deſire the Rea- 
der ſhould know concerning me, he will find in the 
| Body of the Poem, if he have but the patience to 
| reruſe it. Only this Advertiſement let him take be- 
forehand, which relates to the Merits or the Cauſe. 
No general Characters of Parties (call em either 
| dects or Churches) can be fo fully and exactly drawn, 
| a3 to comprehend all the ſeveral Members of *em ; 
| at leaſt all ſuch as are receiv'd under that Denomi- 
nation. For example; there are ſome of the Church 
1 i N 


J 
by Law Eſtabliſh'd, who envy not Liberty of Con- 
ſcience to Diffenters.; as being well ſatisfied that, 
according to their own Principles, they ought not to 
perſecute them. Vet theſe, by reaſon of their few- 
neſs, I could not diſtinguiſh from the Numbers of 
the reſt, with whom they are Embodied in one com- 
mon Name. On the other fide, there are many of 
our Seas, and more indeed than I could reaſonably 
have hop'd, who have withdrawn themſelves from 
the communion of the Paniher, and embrac'd this 
Gracious Indulgence of his Majeſty in point of Tole- 
ratien. But neither to the one nor the other of theſe 
is this Satire any way intended: 'tis aim'd only at 
the refractory and diſobedient on either ſide. For 
| thoſe, who are come over to the Royal Party, are con- 
jequently ſuppos'd to be out of Gunſhot. Our Phy- 
{icians have obſerv'd, that, in proceſs of Time, ſome 
Diſeaſes have abated of their Virulence, and have in 
4 manner worn out their Malignity, ſo as to be no 
longer Mortal: And why may not I ſuppoſe the ſame 
concerning ſome of thoſe, who have formerly been 
Enemies to Kingly Government, as well as Catholick 
Religion-? I hope they have now another Notion of 
both, as having found, by comfortable Experience, 
that the Doctrine of Perſecution is far from being 
an Article of our Faith. 6 3 
*T'is not for any private Man to cenſure the Pro- 
ceedings of a Foreign Prince: But, without ſuſpici- 
on of Flattery, I may praiſe our own, who has taken 
\ contrary Meaſures, and thoſe more ſuitable to the 
Spirit of Chriſtianity. Some of the Diſſenters, in 
their Addreſſes to his Majeſty, have ſaid, That »: 
has reſtord God to his Empire over Conſcience. | 
_ confeſs, I dare not ftretch the Figure to fo great a 
: u 7s == on 
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boldneſs: But! may ſafely ſay, that Conſcience is the 


Royalty and Prerogative of every private Man. He 


is abſolute in his own Breaſt, and accountable to no 
_ Farthly Power, for that which paſſes only betwixt 


God and him. "Thoſe, who are driven into the Fold, 
are, generally ſpeaking, rather made Hypocrites, than 
Converts. | | 
This Indulgence being granted to all the Sects, it 
ought in reaſon to be expected, that they ſhould both 
receive it, and receive it thankfully, For, at this 
time of day, to refuſe the Benefit, and adhere to thoſe, 
whom they have eſteem'd their Perſecutors, what is 
it elſe, but publickly to own, that they ſuffer'd not 
before for Conſcience ſake, but only out of Pride and 
Obſtinacy, to ſeparate from a Church for thoſe Impo- 
ſitions, which they now judge may be lawfully obey- 
ed? After they have ſo long contended for their Claſ- 
ſical Ordination (not to ſpeak of Rites and Ceremo- 
nies) will they at length ſubmit to an Epiſcopal ? If 
they can go ſo far out of Complaiſance to their old 
Enemies, methinks, a little Reaſon ſhould perſuade 
em to take another ſtep, and ſee whither that wou'd 


lead *em. 


Ofthe receiving this Toleration thankfully I ſhall ſay 
no more, than that they ought, and I doubt not they 
will conſider from what hand they receiv'd it. *T 1s 
not from a Cyrus, a Heathen Prince, and a Foreigner, 
but from a Chriſtian King, their Native Sovereign; 
who expects a Return in Specze from them, that 
the Kindneſs, which be has graciouſly ſhewn them, 
may be retaliated on thoſe of his own Perſuaſion. 

As for the Poem in general, I will only thus far 
ſatisfy the Reader: That it was neither impos'd on 
me, nor fo much as the Subject given me by any Man. 


It was written during the la{t Winter, and the bo- 


4 einning 


248 PREFU#CE 
ginning of this Spring; though with long interrup- 
tions of ill Health, and other Hindrances. About a 
Fortnight before I had finiſh'd it, His Majeſty's De- 
claration for Liberty of Conſcience came abroad: 
Which if I had ſo ſoon expected, I might have ſpar'd 
my ſelf the labour of writing many things which are 
contain'd in the third Part of it. But I was always 
in ſome hope, that the Church of England might 
have been perſuaded to have taken off the Penal 
Laws and the Teſt, which was one Deſign of the 
Poem, when I propos'd to my ſelf the writing of it. 
*T'is evident that ſome part of it was only occaſio- 
nal, and not firſt intended: I mean that defence cf 
my felt, to which every honeſt Man is bound, when 
he is injuriouſly attack'd in Print: And I refer my 
{elf to the Judgment of thoſe, who have read the 
An ſiber to the Defence of the late King's Papers, 
and that of the Dritcheſs (in which laſt I was con- 
cerned) how charitably I have been repreſented there. 
Jam now inform'd both of the Author and Supervi- 
ſors of this Pamphlet, and will reply, when I think 
he can affront me: For I am of Socrates's Opinion, 


that all Creatures cannot. In the mean time, let him 


conſider, whether he deſerv'd not a more ſevere re- 
prehenſion, than I gave him formerly, for uſing ſo lit- 
tle reſpect to the Memory of thoſe, whom he pretended 
to anſwer ; And at his leiſure, look out for ſome Ori- 

ginal Treatiſeof Humility, written by any Proteſtant 

in Engliſb; I believe may ſay in any other Tongue: 
for the magnified Piece of Duncomb on that Subject, 
which either he muſt mean, or none, and with which 
another of his Fellows has upbraided me, was Tranſ- 
lated from the Spawyh of Rodriguez ; tho with the 
Omiſſion of the 17th, the 24th, the 25th, and on 

TO | la 
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laſt Chapter, which will be found in comparing of 
the Books. 


* He would have inſinuated to the World, that her 
5 late Highneſs died not a Roman Catholick. He de- 
9 clares himſelf to be now ſatisfied to the contrary; in 


which he has given up the Cauſe: For matter of Fact 


wi was the Principal Debate betwixt us. In the mean 
eh time, he would diſpute the Motives of her Change ; 
al how prepoſterouſly, let all Men judge, when he ſeem'd 
the to deny the Subject of the Controverſy, the Change 
t. it ſelf. And becauſe I would not take up this ridicu- 
10 lous Challenge, he tells the World I cannot argue : 
ow But he may as well infer, that a Catholick can- 
3 not faſt, becauſe he will not take up the Cudgels 
my * Mrs. James, to confute the Proteſtant Re- 
ligion. 7 
0 1 have but one word more to ſay concerning the 
Bo Poem as ſuch, and abſtracting from the Matters, ei- 


ther Religious or Civil, which are handled in it. The 
rag firſt part, conſiſting moſt in general Characters and 
: Narration, I have endeavour'd to raiſe, and give it 


0s 
3 the Majeſtick Turn of Heroick Poeſy. The ſecond 
"£284 being Matter of Diſpute, and chiefly concerning 
Sh Church Authority, I was oblig'd to make as plain 


= and perſpicuous as poſſibly I cou'd ; yet not wholl 
= | neglecting the N thourh [ had not . 
55 oecæſions for the Magnificence of Verſe. The third, 
fant which has more of the Nature of Domeſtic Conver- 
ſation, is, or ought to be, more free and familiar 
than the two former, | | 
There are in it two Epiſodes, or Fables, which 
are interwoven with the main Deſign ; ſo that they 
are properly Parts of it, though they are alſo di- 
{tint Stories of themſelves. In both of theſe I have 
made uſe of the common Places of Satire, whether 


rern 


true or falſe, which are urg'd by the Members of tle 
one Church againſt the other : At which I hope no 
Reader of either Party will be ſcandaliz'd, becauſe 
they are not of my Invention, but as old, to my 


knowledge, as the Times of Boccace and Chaucer — 
on the one ſide, and as thoſe of the Reformation on BY 
the other, 


N 


5 ans 


HIND and the PANTHER. 


Milk-white Hind, immortal and un- 
| chang'd, | 
125 Fed on the Lawns, and 1 in the Foreit, 
WA rang'd; 
| i Without unſpotted, innocent. within, 
She fear'd no Banne, for ſhe knew 
no SIN, 
Yet had ſhe oft been chas'd with Horns and Hounds, 
And Scythian ſhafts ;. and many winged Wounds 
Aim'd at her Heart; was often forc'd. to fly, 
And doom'd to Death, though fated not to die. 
Not ſo her young; for their unequal Line 
Was Hero's make, half Human, half Divine. 
Their earthly Mold obnoxious was to Fate, 
Th' immortal part aſſum'd immortal State. 
Of theſe a Laughter'd Army lay in Blood, 
Extended o'er the Caledonian Wond, 
Their native walk ; whoſe vocal Blood aroſe, 
And cry'd for Pardon on their perjur'd Foes. | 
1 5 5 Their 
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Their Fate was fruitful, and the ſanguine Seed, 
Endu'd with Souls, increas'd the ſacred Breed. 
So Captive Jae multiply'd in Chains, 
A numerous Exile, and enjoy'd her Pains. | 
With Grief and Gladneſs mixt, their Mother view'd 
Her martyr'd Offspring, and their Race renew'd ; 
Their Corps to periſh, but their Kind to laſt, 
So much the deathleſs Plant the dying Fruit ſurpaſs'd. 
Panting and Penſive now ſhe rang'd alone, 

And wander'd in the Kingdoms, once her own. 
The common Hunt, tho' from their Rage reftrain'd 
By Sov'reign Pow'r, her Company diſdain'd ; 
Grin'd as they paſs'd, and with a glaring Eye 
Gave glcomy Signs of ſecret Enmity. 
is true, ſhe bounded by, and trip'd ſo light, 
They had not time to take a ſteady Sight. 

For Truth has ſuch a Face and ſuchga Mien, 
As, to be loy'd, needs only to be ſeen. 

The bloody Bear, an Independent Beaſt, 

Unlick'd to form, in Groans her Hate expreſs'd, 
Among the timorous kind the Duating Hare 
Profeſs*d Neutrality, but would not ſwear. 

Next her the Buffoon Ape, as Atheiſts uſe, 
Mimick'd all Sets, and had his own to chooſe: 
Still when the Lion look'd, his Knees he bent, 
And pay'd at Church a Courtier's Compliment. 

The briſtl'd Baptiſi Boar, impure as he, 
But whiten'd with the foam of SanGity, | 
With fat Pollutions fill'd the ſacred Place, 
And Mountains levell'd in his furious Race: 
So firſt Rebellion founded was in Grace. 

But, fince the mighty Ravage, which he made 

In German Foreſts, had his Guilt betray'd, 


With 


Wich 


Diſguis'd in mortal Mold and Infancy ? 
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With broken Tuſks, and with a borrow'd Name, 


He ſhun'd the Vengeance, and conceal'd the Shame; 
$0 lurk'd in Sects unſeen. With greater guile 
Falſe Reynard fed on conſecrated Spoil : 


The graceleſs Beaſt by Athana/ius firſt 

Was chas'd from Nice, then by Socinus nurs'd: 

His impious Race their Blaſphemy renew'd, 

And Nature's King thro' Nature's Opticks view'd. 

Revers'd they view'd him leſſen'd to their Eye, 

Nor in an Infant could a God deſcry. 

New ſwarming Sects to this obliquely tend, 

Hence they began, and here they all will end. 
What weight of antient Witneſs can prevail, 


If private Reaſon hold the publick Scale? 


But, gracious God, how well doſt thou provide 
For erring Judgments an unerring Guide ? 
Thy Throne is Darkneſs in th' abyſs of Light, 


A blaze of Glory that forbids the ſight. 


O teach me to belieye thee thus conceal'd, 

And ſearch no farther than thy ſelf reveal'd ; 

But her alone for my Director take, 

Whom thou haſt promis'd never to forſake ! 

My thoughtleſs Youth was wing'd with vain Deſires; 


My Manhood, long miſ-led by wandring Fires, [gone, 
Follow'd falſe Lights; and, when their Glimpſe was 


My Pride ſtruck out new Sparkles of her own. 
Such was I, ſuch by Nature till I am; 
Be thine the Glory, and be mine the Shame. 


Good Life be now my Taſk : My Doubts are done: 


What more could fright my Faith, than three! in One? 
Can I believe eternal God could lie 


That the great Maker of the World could dic? ? 


* : | And, 
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And, after that, truſt my imperfect Senſe, 
Which calls in queſtion his Omnipotence ? 

Can I my Reaſon to my Faith compel ? | 

And ſhall my Sight, and Touch, and Taſte rebel ? 

Superior Faculties are ſet aſide ; 

Shall their ſubſervient Organs be my Guide ? 

Then let the Moon uſurp the rule of Day, 

And winking Tapers ſhew the Sun his WAY 3 

For what my Senſes can themſelves perceive, 

J need no Revelation to believe. 

Can they, who ſay the Hoſt ſhould be deſfcry'd 

Buy Senſe, define a Body glorify'd ? 

Impaſſible, and penetrating Parts? 

Let them declare, by what myſterious Arts 

He ſhot that Body through th' oppoling might 

Of Bolts and Bars impervious to the Light, 

And ſtood before his Train confeſs'd in open fight. 

For, ſince thus wond'rouſly he paſs'd, tis plain, 

One ſingle Place two Bodies did contain. 

And ſure the ſame Omnipotence as well 

Can make one Body in more places dwell, 

Let Reaſon then at her own Quarry fly, 

But how can Finite graſp Infinity ? 

*T is urg'd again, that Faith did firſt commence 
By Miracles, which are Appeals to Senſe, 

And thence concluded, that our Senſe muſt be 
The Motive ſtill of Credibility. 

For latter Ages muſt on former wait, 

And what began Belief muſt propagate. 

But winnow well this Thought, and you ſhall find 
"Tis light as Chaff that flies before the Wind. 
Were all thoſe Wonders wrought by Pow'r Divine, 

As Means or Ends of ſome more deep Deſign ? 


po us en ſeveral _ 


Moſt ſure as Means, whoſe End was this alone, 

To prove the Godhead of th' eternal Son. 

God thus aſſerted, Man is to believe 

Beyond what Senſe and Reaſon can conceive, 

And for myſterious things of Faith rely 

On the Proponent, Heaven's Authority. 

If then our Faith we for our Guide admit, 

Vain is the farther ſearch of human Wit, 

As when the Building gains a ſurer ſtay, 

We take th' unuſeful Scaffolding away. 

Reaſon by Senſe no more can underſtand; 

The Game is play'd into another Hand. 

Why chooſe we then like Bilanders to creep 
Along the Coaſt, and Land in view to keep, 
When ſafely we may launch into the Deep ? 

In the ſame Veſlel, which our Saviour bore, 
Himſelf the Pilot, let us leave the Shore, 

And with a better Guide a better World explore. 
Could he his Godhead veil with Fleſh and Blood, 
And not veil theſe again to be our Food?ꝰ 

His Grace in both is equal in extent, 

The firſt affords us Life, the ſecond Nouriſhment. 
And if he can, why all this frantick Pain 

To conſtrue what his cleareſt Words contain, 
And make a Riddle what he made ſo plain? 

To take up half on truſt, and half to try, 

Name it not Faith, but bungling Bigotry. 

Both Knave and Fool the Merchant we may ml, 

To pay great ums, and to compound the ſmall: _ 
For who wou'd break with Heav' n, and wou'd not 

break for all ? 

Reſt then, my Soul, from endleſs Anguith freed : 
Nor Sciences thy Guide, nor Senſe thy Creed. 
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256 POEMS on ſeveral Occaſions, 

Faith is the beſt Enſurer of thy Bliſs ; 

The Bank above mult fail before the Venture miſs. 

But Heav'n and Heav'n-born Faith are far from thee, 
Thou firſt Apoſtate to Divinity. 

Unkennell'd range in thy Polonian Plains; 

A fiercer Foe th' inſatiate Voi, remains. 

Too boaſtful Britain, pleaſe thy ſelf no more, 

That Beaſts of Prey are baniſh'd from thy Shore: 

The Bear, the Boar, and every ſavage name, 

Wild in effect, though in appearance tame, 

Lay waſte thy Woods, deſtroy thy bliſsful Bow'r, 

And, muzzled though they ſeem, the Mutes devour. 

More haughty than the reſt, the Wolißſb race 

Appear with Belly gaunt, and famiſh'd Face: 

Never was ſo deform'd a Beaſt of Grace. 3 

His ragged Tail betwixt his Legs he wears, 

Cloſe clap'd for Shame; but his rough Creſt he rears, 

And pricks up his predeſtinating Ears. 

His wild diſorder'd Walk, his haggard Eyes, 

Did all the beſtial Citizens lurprine. 

Though fear'd and hated, yet he rul'd a- while, 

As Captain or Companion of the Spoil  _ 

Full many a Year his hateful Head had been 

For Tribute paid, nor fince in Cambria ſeen: 

The laſt of all the Litter ſcap'd by chance, 

And from Geneva firſt infeſted France. 

Some Authors thus his Pedigree will trace, 

But others write him of an upſtart Race, 

Becauſe of Wick/iff's Brood no mark he bringe, 

But his innate Antipathy to Kings. 

Theſe laſt deduce him from th' Helvetian kind, 
W ho near the Leman lade his Conſort lin'd ; 
That fi'ry Zuinglius firſt tht Affection bred, 
And meagre Calvin bleſt the Nuptial Bed. - 

ek a (a) In 
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(a) In Iſrael ſome believe him whelp'd long ſince, 
When the proud Sanhedrim oppreſs'd the Prince, 
| Or, ſince he will be Jeao, derive him high'r, 
When Corah with his Brethren did conſpire 
From Mo/es Hand the Sov'reigu Sway to wreſt, 
And Aaron of his Ephod to diveſt : 
Till opening Earth made way for all to paſs, 
And cou'd not bear the Burden of a Claſs. 
The Fox and he caine ſhuffled in the Dark, 
If ever they were ſtow'd in Noab's Ark: | 
Perhaps not made; for ail their barking Train 
The Dog (a common Species) will contain. 
And ſome wild Curs, who from their Maſters ran, 
Abhorring the Supremacy. of Man, | 
In Woods and Caves the Rebel-race began. 
O happy Pair, how well have you increas'd ! 
What Ills in Church and State have you redreſs'd ? 
With Teeth untry'd, and Rudiments of Claws, 
Your firſt Eſſay was on your native Laws: 
Thoſe having torn with Eaſe, and trampled down, 
Your Fangs you faſten'd on the mitred Crown, | 
And freed from God and Monarchy your Town, 
What though your native Kennel ſtill be ſmall, 
Bounded betwixt a Puddle and a Wall ; 
Yet your victorious Colonies are ſent 
Where the North Ocean girds the Continent, 
Quickned with fire below, your Monſters breed 
In fenny Holland, and in fruitful Taveed ; 
And like the firſt the laſt affects to be 
Drawn to the dregs of a D<mocracy. 
As, where in Fields the fairy rounds are ſeen, 
A rank ſour Herbage riſes on the Green; 


1 
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So, ſpringing where thoſe Midnight Elves advance, 


Rebellion Prints the Footſteps of the Dance. 
Such are their Doctrines, ſuch contempt they ſhow 
To Heaven above, and to their Prince below, 

As none but Traitors and Blaſphemers know. 
God, like the Tyrant of the Skies, is plac'd, 


| 


And Kings, like Slaves, beneath the Crowd debas'd. 


So fulſom is their Food, that Flocks refuſe 

To bite, and only Dogs for Phyſic uſe. 

As, where the Lightning runs along the Ground, 
No Huſbandry can heal the blaſting Wound 
Nor bladed Graſs, nor bearded Corn ſucceeds, 
But Scales of Scurf and Putrefaction breeds: 


Such Wars, ſuch Waſte, ſuch fiery Tracks of Dearth 


Their Zeal has left, and ſuch a teemleſs Earth. 
But, as the Poiſons of the deadlieſt kind 

Are to their own unhappy Coaſts confin'd ; 
As only Indian Shades of Sight deprive, 

And Magick Plants will but in Co/chos thrive ; 
So Preſbyt'ry and Peſtilential Zeal 

Can only flouriſh in a Commonweal. 

From Ce/tick Woods is chas'd the au Crew; 
But ah! ſome Pity e'en to Brutes is due: 

Their native Walks, methinks, they might enjoy, 
_ Curb'd of their native Malice to deſtroy. 

Of all the Tyrannies on Human-kind, 

The worſt is that which Perſecutes the Mind. 
Let us but weigh at what Offence we ſtrike, 
*Tis but becauſe we cannot think alike. 

In puniſhing of this, we overthrow 

The Laws of Nations and of Nature too. 

Beaſts are the Subjects of tyrannick Sway, 
Where {ill the ſtronger on the weaker prey. 


Man 


Of eaſy Shape, and pliant ev'ry way; 


Man only of a ſofter Mold is made, 
Not for his Fellow's Ruin, but their Aid: 
Created kind, beneficent and free, 
The noble Image of the Deity. 
One Portion of informing Fire was giv'n 
To Brutes, th' inferior Family of Heav'n: 
The Smith divine, as with a careleſs Beat, 
Struck out the mute Creation at a Heat : 
But, when arriv'd at laſt to human Race, 
The Godhead took a deep confid'ring ſpace 
And, to diſtinguiſh Man from all the reſt, 
Unlock'd the ſacred Treaſures of his Breaſt ; 
And Mercy mixt with Reaſon did impart, 
One to his Head, the other to his Heart : 
Reaſon to Rule, but Mercy to forgive : 
The firſt is Law, the laſt Prerogative. 
And like his Mind his outward Form appear'd, 
When, iſſuing naked, to the wondring Herd, 
He charm'd their Eyes; and, for they lov'd, they fear'd: . 
Not arm'd with Horns of arbitrary Might, 
Cr Claws to ſeize their furry Spoils in Fight, 
Or with increaſe of Feet, t' o'ertake*'em in their flight: 


Confeſſing ſtill the ſoftneſs of his Clay, 

And kind as Kings upon their Coronation Day: 
With open Hands, and with extended ſpace 

Of Arms, to ſatisfy a large Embrace. 

Thus kneaded up with Milk, the new- made Man 
His Kingdom o'er his Kindred World began : 
Till Knowledge miſapply'd, miſunderſtood, 

And pride of Empire ſour'd his balmy Blood. 
Then, firſt rebelling, his own Stamp he coins; 
The Murd'rer Cain was latent in his Loins ; 
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And Blood began its firſt and loudeſt Cry, 
For diff ring Worſhip of the Deity. 
Thus Perſecution roſe, and farther Space 
Produc'd the mighty Hunter of his Race, 
Not ſo the bleſſed Pan his Flock increas'd, 
Content to Fold *em from the famiſh'd Beaſt : 
Mild were his Laws; the Sheep and harmleſs Hind 
Were never of the perſecuting Kind. . 
Such Pity now the pious Paſtor ſhows, | 
Such Mercy from the Byitiſb Lion flows, 
That both provide Protection from their Foes. 

Oh hippy Regions, Italy and Spain, 
Which never did thoſe Monſters entertain ! 
The Wolf, the Bear, the Boar, can there advance 
No native Claim of juſt Inheritance. 
And ſelf. preſerving Laws, ſevere in ſhow, 
May guard their Fences from th' invading Foe. 
Where Birth has plac'd 'em, let 'em ſafely ſhare 
The common benefit of vital Air. 
Themſelves unharmful, let them live unharm'd ; 
Their Jaws diſabled, and their Claws diſarm'd: 
Here, only in nacturnal Howlings bold, 
They dare not ſeize the Hina, nor leap the Fold. 
More pow'rful, and as vigilant as they, 
The Lion awfully forbids the Prey. 
Their Rage repreſo' d, tho' pinch'd with Famine ſore, l 
They ſtand aloof, and tremble at his Roar: \ 
Much is their Hunger, but their Fear is more. 
Theſe are the Chief: to number o'er the reſt, 
And ſtand, like Adam, naming ev'ry Beaſt, 
Were weary Work ; nor will the Muſe deſcribe 
A ſlimy-born and ſun-begotten Tribe ; 
Who, far from Steeples and their ſacred Sound, 
In Fields their ſullen Conventicles found, 
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Thefe groſs, half-animated, Lumps I leave ; 

Nor can I think what Thoughts they can conceive. 

But if they think at all, 'tis ſure no high'r 

Than Matter, put in Motion, may aſpire : _ 

Souls that can ſcarce ferment their Maſs of Clay ; 

So droſſy, ſo diviſible are They, 

As would but ſerve pure Bodies for Allay : 

Such Souls as Shards produce, ſuch beetle Things 

As only buz to Heav'n with Ev'ning Wings; 

Strike in the Dark, offending but by Chance, 

Such are the blindfold Blows of Ignorance. 

They know not Beings, and but hate a Name; 

To them the Hind and Panther are the ſame, 
The Panther ſure the nobleſt, next the Hind, 

And faireſt Creature of the ſpotted Kind; 

Oh, could her in-born Stains be waſh'd away, 

She were too good to be a Beaſt of Prey ! 

How can I praiſe, or blame, and not offend, 

Or how divide the Frailty from the Friend ? 

Her Faults and Virtues lie ſo mix'd, that ſhe 

Nor wholly ſtands condemn'd, nor wholly free. 

Then, like her injur'd Lion, let me ſpeak ; 

He cannot bend her, and he would not break. 

Unkind already, and eſtrang'd in part, 

The Vol, begins to ſhare her wandring Heart. 

Though unpolluted yet with actual III, 

She half commits, who fins but in her Will. 

If, as our dreaming Platoniſts report, 

There could be Spirits of a middle ſort, 

Too black for Heaven, and yet too white for Hell, 

Who juſt dropt half way down, nor lower fell ; 

80 pois'd, ſo gently ſhe deſcends from high, 

It ſeems a ſoft diſmiſſion from the Sky. 
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Her Houſe not ancient, whatſoc'er Pretence 
Her Clergy Heralds make in her defence. 

A ſecond Century not half-way run, 

Since the new Honours of her Blood begun. 

A Lion old, obſcene, and furious made 

By Luſt, compreſs'd her Mother in a Shade; 
Then, by a left hand Marriage, weds the Dame, 
Covering Adult'ry with a ſpecious Name : 

So Schiſm begot ; and Sacrilege and ſhe, 

A well match'd Pair, got graceleſs Hereſy. 


God's and Kings Rebels have the ſame good Cauſe, 


To trample down Divine and Human Laws : 
Both wou'd be call'd Reformers, and their Hate 
Alike deſtructive both to Church and State: 
The Fruit proclaims the Plant; a lawleſs Prince 
By Luxury reform'd Incontinence ; 
By Ruins, Charity ; by Riots, Abſtinence. 
Confeſſions, Faſts, and Penance ſet afide ; 
Oh with what Eaſe we follow ſuch a Guide, 
Where Souls are ſtarv'd, and Senſes gratify'd ! 


Where Marriage Pleaſures Midnight Pray*r fupply, 


And Mattin Bells (a melancholy Cry) 

Are tun'd to merrier Notes, increaſe and multiply. 
Religion ſhews a roſy-colour'd Face 

Not hatter'd out with drudging Works of Grace : 

A down-hill Reformation rolls apace. 


What Fleſh and Blood wou'd crowd the narrow Gate, 
Or, 'till they walte their pamper'd Paunches, Walt ? 


All would be happy at the cheapeſt rate. 


Though our lean Faith theſe rigid Laws has given, 


The full fed Muſulman goes fat to Heaven; 
For his Arabian Prophet with delights 
Of ſenſe allur'd his eaſtern Proſelytes. 
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The jolly Luther, reading him, began 

T' interpret Scriptures by his Alcoran; 

To grub the 'T horns beneath our tender Feet, 

And make the Paths of Paradiſe more ſweet : 
Bethought him of a Wife ere half way gone, 
(For *twas uneaſy travelling alone; ) 

And, in this Maſquerade of Mirth and Love, 
Miſtook the Bliſs of Heaven for Bacchanals above. 
Sure he preſum'd of Praiſe, who came to flock 
Th! etherial Paſtures with ſo fair a Flock, 
Burniſh'd, and bat'ning on their Food, to ſhow 
The Diligence of careful Herds below. 


Our Paxther, though like theſe ſhe chang'd her Head, 5 


Yet as the Miſtreſs of a Monarch's Bed, 

Her Front erect with Majeſty ſhe bore, 

The Croſier wielded, and the Mitre wore. 

Her upper part of decent Diſcipline 

Shew'd Affectation of an ancient Line; 

And Fathers, Councils, Church and Churches Head, 
Were on her reverend Phyl/a#eries read. 

But what diſgrac'd and diſavow'd the reſt, 

Was Calwin's Brand, that ſtigmatiz'd the Beaſt. 
Thus, like a Creature of a double kind, 

In her own Labyrinth ſhe lives confin'd. 

To foreign Lands no ſound of her is come, 
Humbly content to be deſpis'd at home. | 
ouch is her Faith, where good cannot be had, 

At leaſt ſhe leaves the refuſe of the bad : 
Nice in her Choice of ill, though not of beſt, 

And leaſt deform'd, becauſe reform'd the leaſt; 


In doubtful Points betwixt her diff ring F riends, 
Where one for Subſtance, one for Sign contends, 


Their Contradicting Terms ſhe ſtrives to join; 
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A real Preſence all her Sons allow, | 
And yet 'tis flat Idolatry to bow, | 
Becauſe the God-head's there they know not how. 

Her Novices are taught, that Bread and Wine | 
Are but the viſible and outward Sign, 
Receiv'd by thoſe who in Communion join. 

But th' inward Grace, or the thing ſignify'd, 
His Blood and Body, who to fave us dy'd ; 

The faithful this thing ſignify'd receive: 
What 1s't thoſe faithful then partake or leave? 
For what is ſignify'd and underſtood, 

Ts, by her own Confeſſion, Fleſh and Blood. 
'Then, by the ſame acknowledgment, we know 
They take the Sign, and take the Subſtance too. 
The literal Senſe is hard to Fleſh and Blood, 

But Nonſenſe never can be underſtood. 

Her wild belief on every Wave is toſt ; 

But ſure no Church can better Morals boaſt. 
True to her King her Principles are found ; 

Oh that her Practice were but half ſo ſound! 
Stedfaſt in various turns of State ſhe ſtood, 

And ſeal'd her vow'd Affection with her Blood: 
Nor will I meanly tax her Conftancy, 

That Int'reſt or Obligement made the tye. 
Bound to the Fate of murder'd Monarchy, * 

{Before the ſounding Ax ſo falls the Vine, 

W hoſe tender Branches round the Poplar twine) 

She choſe her Ruin, and reſign'd her Life, 
In death undaunted as an Iadian Wife: 

A rare Example! but ſome Souls we ſee 
Grow hard, and ſtiffen with Adverſity: 
Vet theſe by Fortune's favours are undone; 
Reſolv'd into a baſer Form they run, 

And bore the Wind, but cannot bear the dun. 
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Let this be Nature's frailty, or her Fate, | 
Or * Ięrim's Counſel, her new-choſen Mate; 
Still ſhe's the faireſt of the fallen Crew, 
No Mother more indulgent but the true. 
Fierce to her Foes, yet fears her force to try, 
Becauſe ſhe wants innate Authority; 
For hew can ſhe conſtrain them to obey, 
Who has her ſelf caſt off the lawful ſway ? 
Rebellion equals all, and thoſe, who toil 
In common Theft, will ſhare the common Spoil. 
Let her produce the Title and the Right 
Againſt her old Superiours firſt to fight; 
If ſhe reform by Text, e' en that's as plain 
For her own Rebels to reform again. 
As long as words a diff rent Senſe will bear, 
And each may be his own Interpreter, 
Our airy Faith will no Foundation find : 4 
The Word's a Weathercock for every Wind : 
The Bear, the Fox, the Wolf, by turns en 3 
The moſt in Pow'r ſupplies the preſent Gale. , 
The wretched Panther cries aloud for Aid 
To Church and Councils, whom ſhe firſt betray'd ; 
No help from Fathers or Tradition's train : 
Thoſe ancient Guides ſhe taught us to diſdain, 
And by that Scripture, which ſhe once abus'd 
| To Reformation, ſtands her ſelf accus'd. 
What Bills for Breach of Laws can ſhe prefer, 
| Expounding which ſhe owns her ſelf may err; 
And, after all her winding ways are try'd, 
If Doubts ariſe, ſhe ſlips her ſelf aſide, 
And leaves the paves Conſcience for the Guide. 


| 
| 
| 


# The Wolf 8 


* 
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If then that Conſcience ſet th Offender free, 


It bars her claim to Church Authority. 

How can ſhe cenſure, or what Crime pretend, 
But Scripture may be conſtrued to defend? 
F'en thoſe, whom for Rebellion ſhe tranſmits 


To Civil Pow'r,. her Doctrine firſt acquits ; 


Becauſe no Diſobedience can enſue, 

Where no Submiſſion to a Judge is due; 

Each judging for himſelf by her Conſent, 
Whom thus abſolv'd ſhe ſends. to Puniſhment. 
Suppoſe the Magiſtrate revenge her Cauſe, 

' Tis only for tranſgreſſing human Laws. 

How anſw' ring to its end a Church is made, 
Whoſe Pow'r is but to counſel and perſuade ? 
O ſolid Rock, on which ſecure ſhe ſtands! 
Eternal Houſe not built with mortal Hands! 


© ſure Defence againſt tl infernal Gate, 


A Patent during Pleaſure of the State ! 

Thus is the Panther neither lov'd nor fear'd, 
A meer Mock Queen of a divided Herd; _ 
Whom ſoon by lawful Pow'r ſhe might controul, 
Her ſelf a part ſubmitted to the whole. 
'Then, as the Moon who firſt receives the light 


By which ſhe makes our nether Regions bright, 


So might ſhe ſhine, reflecting from afar 
The Rays ſhe borrow'd from a better Star ; 
Big with.the Beams, which from her Mother flow, 
And reigning o'er the riſing Tides below : 
Now, mixing with a ſavage Crowd, ſhe goes, 
And meanly flatters her invet'rate Foes, 
Rul'd while ſhe rules, and loſing ev'ry Hour 
Her wretched Remnants of precarious Pow'r. 
One Evening, while the cooler Shade ſhe ſought, 
Revolving Ry a — Thought, | 
Alone 
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Alone ſhe walk' d, and look'd around in vain, 
With rueful Viſage, for her vaniſh'd Train: 
None of her Sylvan Subjects made their Court; 
Levees and Couchees paſs'd without reſort. 
So hardly can Uſurpers manage well 


Thoſe, whom they firſt inſtructed to Rebel, 


More liberty begets defire of more; 

The hunger {till increaſes with the ſtore. 

Without reſpect they braſh'd along the Wood 
Each in his Clan, and, fill'd with loathſom Food, 
Ask'd no Permiſſion to the Neighb'ring Flood, 

The Panther, full of inward diſcontent, 

Since they wou'd go, before em wiſely went 
Supplying want of Pow'r by drinking firſt, 


As if ſhe gave em leave to quench their thirſt. 


Among the reſt, the Hind, with fearful Face, 
Peheld from far the common wat' ring Place, 
Nor durſt approach; till with an awful Roar 
The Sovereign Lion bad her fear no more. 
Encourag'd thus ſhe brought her younglings nigh, 
Watching the Motions of her Patron's Eye, 
And drank a ſober Draught ; the reſt amaz'd 
Stood mutely Kill, and on the Stranger gaz'd ; 
Survey'd her Part by Part, and ſought to ind 
The ten-horn'd Monſter in the harmleſs Hind, | 
Such as the Wolf and Panther had deſign'd. 

They thought at firſt they dream'd ; for twas offence 
With them, to queſtion certitude of Senſe, 
Their guide in Faith : But nearer when they drew, 
And had the faultleſs Object full in view, „ 
Lord, how they all admir'd her heav'nly hue ! ! 4 
dome, who before her Fellowſhip diſdain' d, 
Scarce, and but ſcarce, from in-born rage reſtrain'd, q 
Now frisk d about her, and old kindred feign d. 


NS - | Whether 
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Whether for Love or Int'reſt, every Sect 


Of all the ſavage Nation ſhew'd reſpect. Th 
'The Vice-roy Panther could not awe the Herd ; 7 Of 
'The more the Company, the leſs they fear'd. ri 
The ſurly Wolf with ſecret envy burſt, But 
Vet cou'd not howl ; the Hind had ſeen him firſt: 0 As! 
But what he durſt not ſpeak, the Panther durſt. Wh 
For when the Herd, ſuffic'd, did late repair Not 
To Ferney Heaths, and to their Foreſt Lare, For 
She made a mannerly Excuſe to ſtay, | To 
Prof ring the Hind to wait her half the way: Is fo 
That, ſince the Sky was clear, an hour of talk And 
Might help her to beguile the tedious Walk. | Yet, 
With much Good-will the motion was embrac'd, The 
To chat a while on their Adventures paſY'd : As 
Nor had the grateful Hind ſo ſoon forgot Thot 
Her Friend and Fellow. ſuff rer in the Plot. As w 
Yet wondring how of late ſhe grew eſtrang'd, To & 
Her Forehead cloudy, and her Count'nance chang'd, (Forg 
She thought this Hour th' occahon would preſent How, 
To learn her ſecret Cauſe of Diſcontent, Then 
Ve hich, well ſhe hop'd, might be with eaſe redreſs'd, Beſide 
Conſidering her a well. bred civil Beaſt, (As ev 
And more a Gentlewomen than the reſt, | Becauſ 
After ſome common Talk what rumours ran, You k. 
The Lady of the | Jas muff began. Dumb 
. DN The 7 
= Fe And to 
0 SECOND PART. | By rea 
(After 


1 AME, ſaid the Pdiſbe, times are mended well | Your / 
Since late among the Philiſtines you fell. | There « 
The Toils were pitch'd, a ſpacious tract of Ground ma 


With expert Huntſmen was encompaſs'd round; Who c: 
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Th' Incloſure narrow'd ; the ſagacious Pow'r 
Of Hounds, and Death, drew nearer ev'ry Hour, 
'Tis true, the younger Lion ſcap'd the Snare, 
But all your Prieſtly Calves lay ſtruggling there; 
As Sacrifices on their Altars laid; 
While you their careful Mother wiſely fled, 5 
Not truſting Deſtiny to ſave your Head. 
For whate' er Promiſes you have apply'd c 
To your unfailing Church, the ſurer ſide | 
Is four fair Legs in danger to provide. 
And whate'er Tales of Peter's Chair you tell, 
Yet, ſaving Reverence of the Miracle, $ 
The better luck was yours to ſcape ſo well. 
As I remember, ſaid the ſober Hiad, 
Thoſe Toils were for your own dear ſelf def:gn'd 
As well as me; and with the ſelf-ſame dw, 
To catch the Quarry and the Vermin too, 1 
„d, WM (Forgive the ſland'rous Tongues that call'd you fo.) 
Howe'er you take it now, the common Cry 
Then ran you down for your rank Loyalty. 
„d, ) Befides, in Popery they thought you nurſt, 
(As evil Tongues will ever ſpeak the worſt) 
Becauſe fome Forms, and Ceremonies ſome 
You kept, and ſtood in the main queſtion dumb. 
Dumb you were born indeed ; but thinking long 
The Teft it ſeems at laſt has loos'd your Tongue. 
And to explain what your Forefathers meant, 
By real Preſence in the Sacrament, 
| (After long fencing puſh*d againſt a Wall) 
d well, W Your /alvo comes, that he's not there at all: | 
MF There chang'd your Faith, and what may N 
E may fall. 
| Who can believe, what varies every Day, 
| Nor ever Was, nor will be at a ſtay ? 
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Tortures may force the Tongue Untruths to tell, 


And I ne'er own'd my ſelf infallible, | 
Reply'd the Panther: grant ſuch Preſence were, 
Yet in your Senſe I never own'd it there. 

A real Virtue we by Faith receive, 

And that we in the Sacrament believe. 

Then ſaid the Hind, as you the matter ſtate, 
Not only Jeſuits can Equivocate ; 

For real, as you now the Word expound, 
From ſolid Subſtance dwindles to a Sound. 
Methinks an Z/ep's Fable you repeat; 

You know who took the Shadow for the Meat: 
Your Church's Subſtance thus you change at will, 
And yet retain your former Figure ſtill. 

I freely grant you ſpoke to ſave your Life; 
For then you lay beneath the Butcher's Knife, 
Long time you fought, redoubl'd Batt'ry bore, 
But, after all, againſt your ſelf you ſwore ; 


Your former ſelf : for ev'ry Hour your Form 
Is chop'd and chang'd, like Winds beforea Storm, 


Thus Fear and Int'reſt will prevail with ſome ; 
For all have not the Gift of Martyrdom. 

The Panther grin'd at this, and thus reply'd : 
That Men may err was never yet deny'd, 
But, if that common Principle be true, 
The Cannon, Dame, is level'd full at you. 
But, ſhunning long Diſputes, I fain wou'd ſee 
That wond'rous Wight Infallibility. 


Is he from Heav'n, this mighty Champion, come; 


Or lodg'd below in Subterranean Rome ? 
Firſt, ſeat. him ſomewhere, and derive his Race, 
Or elſe conclude that Nothing has no Place. 
Suppoſe (though I diſown it) faid the Hind, 
The certain Manſion were not yet aflign'd : 
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The doubtful Refidence no proof can bring 
Againſt the plain exiſtence of the thing. 
Becauſe Philoſophers may diſagree, | 
If Sight b' emiſſion or reception be, 55 
Shall it be thence inferr'd, I do not ſee? | 
But you require an Anſwer poſitive, 
Which yet, when I demand, you dare not give i 
For Fallacies in Univerſals live. — 
I then affirm that this unfailing Guide 
In Pope and general Councils muſt reſide ; 
Both lawfhl, both combin'd : what one decrees 
By numerous Votes, the other Ratifies: 8 
On this undoubted Senſe the Church relies. 
'I'is true, ſome Doctors in a ſcantier ſpace, 
I mean, in each apart, contract the Place. 
Some, who to greater length extend the Line, 
The Church's after · acceptation join, 
Tais laſt Circumference appears too wide: 
The Church diffus'd is by the Council ty'd ; 
As Members, by their Repreſentatives _ 
Oblig'd to Laws, which Prince and Senate gives. 
Thus ſome contract, and ſome enlarge the Space: 
In Pope and Council who denies the place, 
Aſſiſted from above with God's unfailing Grace? 
Thoſe Canons all the needful Points contain; 
Their Senſe ſo obvious, and their Words ſo plain, 

That no Diſputes about the doubtful "Text _ 

Have hitherto the lab'ring World perplex'd. 
By If any ſhould in after. times appear, (clear; ; 
New Councils muſt be call'd, to make the meaning 
Becauſe in them the Pow'r ſupreme reſides 3; 
And all the Promiſes are to the Guides, 
| This may be taught with ſound and ſafe Defence : 
But mark how fandy 1 is your own Pretence, 
„ Who. 


The 
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Who, ſetting Councils, Pope and Church aſide, - 
Are ev'ry Man his own preſuming Guide. 

The ſacred Books, you ſay, are full and plain, 
And ev'ry needful Point of Truth contain: 

All, who can read, Interpreters may be: 

Thus, though your ſeveral Churches diſagree, 
Yet ev'ry.Saint has to himſelf alone 

The ſecret of this Philoſophick Stone, 

Theſe Principles your jarring Sects unite, 

When diff' ring Doctors and Diſciples fight. 


Though Luther, Zuinglius, Calvin, holy Chiefs, For « 
Have made a Battle Royal of Beliefs; _ The 
Or like wild Horſes ſeveral ways have whirl'd And 
The tortur'd Text about the Chriſtian World; Conc 
Each Fehu laſhing on with furious Force, Have 
That Turk or Few cou'd not have us'd it worle ; To x 
No matter what Diſſenſion Leaders make, How 
Where ev'ry private Man may fave a Stake: That 
Rul'd by the Scripture and his own Advice, No, 
Each has a blind by-path to Paradiſe ; | WM $qua 
Where driving in a Circle flow or faſt, EET That 
Oppoſing Sects are ſure to meet at laſt, Whe 
A wond'rous Charity you have in ſtore With 
For all Reform'd to paſs the narrow Door: 5 And 
So much, that Mabomet had ſcarcely more. The 
For he kind Prophet, was for damning none; Fach 
But Chrift and Maſes were to ſave their own: Or h. 
Himſelf was to ſecure his choſen Race, Ard | 
Tho' reaſon good for Turks to take, the Place, Th 
And heallow'd to be the better Man, Were 
In Virtue of his holier Alcoran. Or w 


True, ſaid the Panther, I ſhall neer deny Provi 
My Brethren may be ſav'd as well as I: 


Tho' 


Tho 
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Tho' Huguenots condemn our Ordination, 


Succeſſion, Miniſterial Vocation 

And Luther, more miſtaking what he read, 

Misjoins the ſacred Body with the Bread: 

Yet, Lady, ſtill remember I maintain, 

The Word in needful Points is only plain. 
Needleſs, or needful, I not now contend, 

For ſtill you have a Loop hole for a Friend; 

(Rejoin'd the Matron): but the Rule you lay 

Has led whole Flocks, and leads them till aſtray, 

In weighty Points, and full Damnation's way. 

For did not Arias firſt, Socinus now, 

The Son's eternal God-head diſavow? 

And did not theſe by Goſpel Texts alone | 

Condemn our Doctrine, and maintain their own ? 

Have not all Hereticks the ſame Pretence 

To plead the Scriptures in their own Defence ? 

How did the N7ceze Council then decide | 

That ftrong Debate? was it by Scripture try'd ? 

No, ſure ; to that the Rebel would not yield ; 

Squadrons of Texts he Marſhal'd in the Field : 

That was but Civil War, an equal ſet, 

Where Piles with Piles, and Eagles Eagles met. | 

With Texts point-blank and plain he fac'd the Foe : 

And did not Satan tempt our Saviour ſo ? 

The good old Biſhops took a ſimpler way; 

Each aſk'd but what he heard his Father ſay, 

Or how he was inſtructed in his Youth, 

And by Tradition's force upheld the Truth. 
The Panther ſmil'd at this; And when, ſaid ſhe, 

Were thoſe firſt Councils diſallow'd by me ? 

Or where did I at ſure Tradition ſtrike, 

Provided ſtill it were Apoſtolick ? 


Nc 55 Friend, 
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Friend, ſaid the Hind, you quit your former Ground, 
Where all your Faith you did on Scripture found: 
Now *tis Tradition join'd with holy Writ ; 
But thus your Memory betrays your Wit, 
No, ſaid the Panther; for in that I view, 
When your Tradition's forg'd, and when 'tis true. 
I ſet em by the Rule, and, as they ſquare, 
Or deviate from undoubted Doctrine there, 
This Oral Fiction, that old Faith declare. 
(Hind.) The Council ſteer'd, it ſeems, a diff rent Courſe; 
They try'd the Scripture by Tradition's force: 
But you Tradition by the Scripture try ; 
Purſu'd by Sects, from this to that you fly, 0 
Nor dare on one Foundation to rely. 
The Word is then depos'd, and in this View, 
You rule the Scripture, not the Scripture you. 
Thus ſaid the Dame, and, ſmiling, thus purſu'd : 
I fee, Tradition then is difallow'd, | 
When not evinc'd by Scripture to be true, 
And Scripture, as interpreted by you. 
But here you tread upon unfaithful Ground ; 
Unleſs you cou'd infallibly expound : 
Which you reje& as odious Popery, 
And throw that Doctrine back with ſcorn on me. 
Suppoſe we on things traditive divide, 
And both appeal to Scripture to decide; 
By various Texts we both uphold our claim, 
| Nay, often, ground our Titles on the ſame : 
After long labour loſt, and time's expence, 
Both grant the Words, and quarrel for the Senſe, 
Thus all Diſputes. for ever muſt depend; 
For no dumb rule can Controverſies end. 
Thus, when you ſaid, Tradition muſt be try*d_ 
By ſacred Writ, whole ſenſe you ſelves decide, 


You 
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You ſaid no more, but that your ſelves muſt be 
The judges of the Scripture Senſe, not we. 


Againſt our Church-Tradition you declare, 
And yet your Clerks wou'd ſit in Moſes Chair: 


At leaſt *tis prov'd againſt your Argument, 
The Rule is far from plain, where all diſſent. 


If not by Scriptures, how can we be ſure 
(Reply'd the Panther) what Tradition's pure ? 
For you may palm upon us new for old : 

All, as they ſay, that glitters 1s not Gold. 

How but by following her, reply'd the Dame, 

To whom deriv'd from Sire to Son they came; 


Where ev'ry Age does on another move, 


And truſts no farther than the next above; 

Where all the Rounds like Jacob's Ladder riſe, 

The loweſt hid in Earth, the topmoſt in the Skies, 
Sternly the Savage did her Anſwer mark, 

Her glowing Eye-balls glitt'ring in the dark, 

And ſaid but this: Since Lucre was your Trade, 


Succeeding times ſuch dreadfal Gaps have made, 


'Tis dangerous Climbing: To your Sons and you 
I leave the Ladder, and its Omen too. 

( Hind.) The Panther's Breath wasever fam'd for ſweet; 
But from the Wolf ſuch wiſhes oft I meet: | 
You learn'd this Language from the * blatant Beaſt, 
Or rather did not ſpeak, but were poſſeſs'd. 

As for your Anſwer tis but barely urg'd : 
You muſt evince Tradition to be forg'd ; 


Produce plain Proofs ; unblemiſt'd Authors uſe 


As ancient as thoſe Ages they accuſe ; 
Till when *tis not ſufficient todefams: _ 
An old Poſſeſſion Rands, till Elder quits the claim. 
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Then for our int'reſt, which is nam'd alone 

To load with envy, we retort your own. 

For when Traditions in your Faces fly, 

Reſolving not to yield, you muſt decry. 

As when the Cauſe goes hard, the guilty Man 

Excepts, and thins his jury all he can; 

So when you ſtand of other Aid bereft, 

Vou to the twelve Apoſtles would be leſt. 5 

Your Friend the Wolf did with more craft provide 

To ſet thoſe toys Traditions quite aſide; | 

And Fathers too, unleſs when, Reaſon ſpent, 

He cites 'em but ſometimes for Ornament. 

But, Madam Panther, you, though more fincere, 
Are not ſo wiſe as your Adulterer : 

The private Spirit is a better Blind, 

Than all the dodging Tricks your Authors find. 

For they, who left the Scripture to the crowd, 

Each for his own peculiar Judge allow'd ; 

The way to pleaſe em was to make em proud. 

Thus, with full Sails, they ran upon the Shelf; 

Who cou'd ſuſpect a cozenage from himſelt ? 

On his own Reaſon ſafer tis to ſtand, | 

Than be deceiv'd and damn'd at ſecond-hand, 

But you, who Fathers and Traditions take, 

Ard garble ſome, and ſome you quite forſake, 

Pretending Church Authority to fix, 

And yet ſome Grains of private Spirit mix, 
Are like a Mule made up of differing Seed, 

And that's the reaſon why you never breed; 

At leaft not propagate your kind abroad, 

For home Diſſenters are by Statutes aw'd. 

And yet they grow upon you every Day, 

While you (to ipeak the beſt) are at a ſtay, 

For Sects, that are extremes, abhor a Middle way. 


Luke 
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7 
Like tricks of State, to ſtop a raging Flood, 
Or mollify a Mad-brain'd Senate's Mood: 
Of all Expedients never one was good. 
Well may they argue (nor can you deny) 
If we muſt fix on Church Authority, 
Belt on the beſt, the Fountain, not the Flood ; 
That mult be better ſtil], if this be good. 
Shall ſhe command, who has her ſelf rebell'd? 
Is Antichriſi by Antichriſt ex pell'd? 
Did we a lawtul Tyranny diſplace, 
To ſet aloft a Baſtard of the Race? 
Why all theſe Wars to win the Book, if we 
Muſt not interpret for our ſelves, but ſhe ? 
Either be wholly Slaves, or wholly Free. 
For purging Fires Traditions muſt not fight; 
But they mult prove Epiſcopacy's Right. 
Thus thoſe led Horſes are from ſervice freed ; 
You never mount 'em but in time of need. 
Like Mercenaries, hir'd for home defence, 
They will not ſerve againſt their native Prince. 
Againſt Domeſtick Foes of Hierarchy 
Theſe are drawn forth, to make Fanaticks fly ; 
But, when they ſee their Countrymen at hand, 
Marching againſt em under Church-command, 
Straight they foriake their Colour, and diſband. 
Thus ſhe, nor cou'd the Panther well enlarge 
With weak Defence againſt ſo ſtrong a Charge; 
But ſaid: For what did Chrift his Word provide, 
If ul his Church muſt want a living Guide? 
And if all ſaving Doctrines are not there, 
Or ſacred Pen- men cou'd not make em clear, 
From aſter- ages we ſhould hope in vain 
For truths, which Men inſpir'd cou'd not explain. 


Like Ml TO | | Before 
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Before the Word was written, ſaid the Hind, 
Our Saviour preach'd his Faith to human Kind : 
From his Apoſtles the firſt Ape receiv'd 
Eternal truth, and what they taught beliey'd. 
Thus by Tradition Faith was planted firſt ; 
- Succeeding Flocks ſucceeding Paſtors nurs'd. 
This was the way our wiſe Redeemer choſe, 
(Who ſure could all things for the beſt diſpoſe) 
To fence his Fold from their encroaching Foes. 
He cou'd have writ himſelf, but well foreſaw 
Th' event wou'd be like that of Moſes Law; 
Some difference wou'd ariſe, ſome doubts remain, 
Like thoſe, which yet the jarting Fews maintain. 
No written Laws can be ſo plain, fo pure, 
But Wit may gloſs, and Malice may obſcure; 
Not thoſe indited by his firſt Command, 


A Prophet grav'd the Text, an Angel held his Hand. 


Thus Faith was ere the written Word appear d, 
And Men believ'd, not what they read, but heard. 
But ſince th' Apoſtles cou'd not be confin'd 
To theſe, or thoſe, but ſeverally deſign'd 


Their large Commiſſion round the World to blow; 
To ſpread their Faith, they ſpread their Labours too. 


Yet ſtill their abſent Flock their Pains did ſnare; 
They hearken'd ſtill, for Love produces Care. 
And as miſtakes aroſe, or diſcords fell, 

Or bold Seducers taught em to Rebel, 

As Charity grew cold, or Faction hot, 
Or long neglect their Leſſons had forgot, 
For all their Wants they wiſely did provide, 


And Preaching by Epiſtles was ſupply'd: 


So great Phyſicians cannot all attend, 
But ſome they viſit, and to ſome they ſend. 
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Yet all thoſe Letters were not writ to all; 
Nor firſt intended but occaſional, 
Their abſent Sermons ; nor if they contain 
All needful Doctrines, are thoſe Doctrines plain. 
Clearneſs by frequent Preaching muſt be wrought ; 
They writ but ſeldom, but they daily taught. 
And what one Saint has ſaid of holy Paul, 


He darkly writ, is true apply'd to all. 
For this obſcurity ccu'd Heaven provide 
More prudently than by a living Guide, ; 
As doubts aroſe, the difference to decide ? 
A Guide was therefore needful, therefore made; 
And, if appointed, fure to be obey'd. 
Thus, with due Reverence to th' Apoſtles writ, 
By which my Sons are taught, to which ſubmit ; $ 
I think, thoſe truths, their ſacred Works contain, 
The Church alone can certainly explain ; 
That following Ages, leaning on the paſt, 
May reſt upon the Primitive at laſt. 
Nor wou'd I thence the Word no Rule infer, 
But none without the Church- interpreter. 
:cauſe, as I have urg*d before, tis mute, 
And is it ſelf the ſubject of difpute. 
But what th' Apoſtles their Succeſſors taught, 
They to the next, from them to us is brought, 
Th undoubted Senſe which is in Scripture ſought, 
From hence the Church is arm'd, when Errors riſe, 
To ſtop their Entrance, and prevent ſurpriſe ; { 
And, ſafe entrench'd within, her Foes without defies. 3 
By theſe all feſtring ſores her Councils heal, ) 
Which time or has diſclos'd, or ſhall reveal ; 5 
For Diſcord cannot end without a laſt appeal, 
Nor can a Council national decide, 
But with Subordination to her Guide: 
bh ( | wiſh the Cauſe were on that iſſue try'd.) 
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Much leſs the Scripture ; for ſuppoſe debate 
Betwixt Pretenders to a fair Eſtate, 
Bequeath'd by ſome Legator's laſt intent ; 
(Such is our dying Saviour's Teſtament : ) 
The will is prov'd, is open'd, and is read; 
The doubtful Heirs their diff*ring Titles plead : 
All vouch the Words their int'reſt to maintain, 
And each pretends by thoſe his Cauſe is plain. 
Shall then the Teſtament award the right ? 
No, that's the Hungary for which they fight ; | 
The Field of Battle, ſubje& of debate; 
The thing contended for, the fair Eſtate, 
The Senſe is intricate, *tis only clear 
What Vowels and what Conſonants are there. 
Therefore 'tis plain, its meaning muſt be try d 
Before ſome judge appointed to decide. 
Suppoſe (the fair Apoſtate ſaid) I grant, 
The faithful Flock ſome living Guide ſhould want, 
Your Arguments an endleſs chace purſue : 
Produce this vaunted Leader to our View, 
This mighty Mo/e; of the choſen Crew. 
The Dame, who ſaw her fainting Foe retir'd, 
With force renew'd, to Victory aſpir'd; 
And, looking upward to her kindred Sky, 
As once our Saviour own'd his Deity, | 
Pronounc'd his Words — foe whom ye ſeek am I. 
Nor leſs amaz'd this Voice the Panther heard, 
Than were thoſe Feaus to hear a God declar'd. 
'Then thus the Matron modeſtly renew'd : 
Let all your Prophets and their Sects be view'd, 
And ſee to which of *em your ſelves think fit 
The Conduct of your Conſcience to ſubmit : 
Each Proſelyte wou'd Vote his Doctor beſt, 
With abſolute Excluſion to the reſt: 
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Thus wou'd your Pol; Diet diſagree, 


And end as it began in Anarchy : . 
Your ſelf the faireſt for Election ſtand, | 
Becauſe you feem Crown- Gen'ral of the Land: | 
But ſoon againſt your ſuperſtitious Lawn c 
Some Preſbyterian Sabre would be drawn: 


The reſt ſome fundamental Flaw wou'd fee, 

And call Rebellion Goſpel liberty. 

To Church-decrees your Articles require 

Submiſſion mollify'd, if not entire. 

Homage deny'd, to Cenſures you proceed: 

But when Curtana will not do the Deed, 

You lay that pointleſs Clergy weapon by, 

And to the Laws, your Sword of Juſtice, fly, 

Now this your Sects the more unkindly take 
Y (Thoſe prying Varlets hit the blots you make 

Becauſe ſome ancient Friends of yours declare, 


In your eſtabliſh'd Laws of Sov'reignty { 


Your only rule of Faith the Scriptures are, 

Interpreted by Men of Judgment ſound, 

Which ev'ry Sect will for themſelves expound 

Nor think leſs rev'rence to their Doctors due 

For ſound Interpretation, than to you, 

If then, by able Heads, are underſtood 

Your Brother Prophets, who reform'd abroad ; 
Thoſe able Heads expound a wiſer way, 
That their own Sheep their Shepherd ſhould obey, 
But if you mean your ſelves are only ſound, 2: 
That Doctrine turns the Reformation round, f 
And all the reſt are falſe Reformers found; 
Becauſe in ſundry Points you ſtand alone, 0 
Not in Communion join'd with any one; ED 
And therefore muſt be all the Church, or none. 


bus 
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Then, till you have agreed whoſe Judge is beſt, 
Againſt this forc'd Submiſſion they proteſt : 
While Sound and Sound a diff" rent Senſe explains, 


Both play at Hard-head *till they break their Brains; 


And from their Chairs each other's force defy, 
While unregarded Thunders vainly fly. 

J paſs the reſt, becauſe your Church alone 

Of all Uſurpers beſt cou'd fill the Throne. 

Bat neither you, nor any Sect beſide, 

For this high Office can be qualify'd, 

With neceſſary Gifts requir'd in ſuch a Guide. 
For that, which muſt direct the whole, muſt be 
Bound in one Bond of Faith and Unity: 

But all your ſev'ral Churches diſagree, 

The Con ſubſtantiatiag Church and Prieſt 
Refuſe Communion to the Calvin: 


The French Reform'd from Preaching you reſtrain, 
Becauſe you judge their Ordination vain; {[dain- 
And ſo they judge of yours, but Donors muſt Or- 


In ſhort, in Doctrine, or in Diſcipline, 
Not one Reform'd can wu another join: 
But all from each, as from Damnation, fly; 
No Union they pretend, but in Non-Popery : 
Nor, ſhould their Members in a Synod meet, 
Cou'd any Church preſume to mount the Seat, 
Above the reſt, their Diſcords to decide; | 
None wou'd obey, but each wou'd be the Guide: 
And Face to Face Diſſenſions wou'd increaſe 3 
For only diſtance now preſerves the Peace. 
All in their turns Accuſers, and Accus'd : 
Babel was never half ſo much confus'd : 
What one can plead, the reſt can plead as well; 
For amongſt Equals lies no laſt appeal, 
And all confeſs themſelves are fallible. 
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Now ſince you grant ſome neceſſary Guide, 

All who can err are juſtly laid aſide: 
Becauſe a Truſt ſo ſacred to confer 

Shews want of ſuch a ſure Interpreter; 8 
And how can he be need ful who can err? 

Then granting that unerring Guide we want, 

That ſuch there is you ſtand oblig'd to grant: 

Our Saviour elſe were wanting to ſupply 

Our Needs, and obviate that Neceſſity. 

It then remains, that Church can only be 

The Guide, which owns unfailing Certainty 

Or elle you flip your Hold, and change your Side, 
Relapſing from a neceſſary Guide. 

But this annex'd Condition of the Crown, | 
Immunity from Errors, you diſowẽo n: {ons down. 8 
Here then you ſhrink, and lay your weak Pretenſi- 
For petty Royalties you raiſe debate [ 
But this unfailing Univerſal State b 
You ſhun ; Nor dare ſucceed to ſuch a glorious Weight; 
And for that Cauſe thoſe Promiſes deteſt, 

With which our Saviour did his Church inveſt ; 

But ſtrive t' evade, and fear to find' em true, 

As conſcious they were never meant to you: 

All which the Mother Church aſſerts her own, 

And with unrival'd Claim aſcends the Throne. 

So when of old th' Almighty Father ſate * 
In Council, to redeem our ruin'd State, W 
Millions of Millions, at a diſtance round, * 
Silent the ſacred Conſiſtory crown'd, [pound : 
To hear what Mercy, mixt with Juſtice, cou'd pro- 

All prompt, with eager Pity, to fulfil 

The full extent of their Creator's Will. 

But when the ſtern Conditions were declar'd, 
A mournful Whiſper thro' the Hoſt was heard, 
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And the whole Hierarchy, with Heads hung down, 


Submiſſively declin'd the pond'rous proffer d Crown, 


Then, not' till then, th' eternal Son from high 
Roſe in the ſtrength of all the Deity ; 
Stood forth t accept the Terms, and underwent 


A weight, which all the Frame of Heaven had bent, 


Nor he himfelf cou'd bear, but as Omnipotent. 
Now, to remove the leaſt remaining Doubt, 
That c'en the blear-ey'd Sets may find her out, 
Behold what heav'nly Rays adorn her Brows, 
What from his Wardrobe her Belov'd allows 
To deck the Wedding day of his unſpotted Spouſe. 
Behold what marks of Majeſty ſhe brings; 
Richer than ancient Heirs of Eaſtern Kings : 
Her right Hand holds the Sceptre and the Keys, 
To ſhew whom ſhe commands, and who obeys; 
With theſe to bind, or ſet the Sinner free, 
With that t' aſſert Spiritual Royalty. 
* One in her ſelf, not rent by Schiſm, but ſound, 

Entire, one ſolid ſhining Diamond: | 
Not Sparkles ſhatter'd into Sects like you: 
One is the Church, and muſt be to be true: 
One central Principle of Unity. 
As undivided, fo from Errors free, 
As one in Faith, fo one in SanQity. 
Thus ſhe; and none but ſhe, th' inſulting Rage 

Of Hereticks oppos'd from Age to Age: 
Still when the Giant-brood invades her Throne, 


She ſtoops from Heaven, and meets em half way 


down, 
And with ee Thunder viadzentes Ne Crown. 
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* Marks of the Catholick Church from the Wine creed. 
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But like Egyptian Sorcerers you ſtand, _ _ 
And vainly lift aloft your Magick Wand, 
To ſweep away the Swarms of Vermin from the Land: 
You cou'd like them, with like infernal Force, | 
Produce the Plague, but not arreſt the Courſe. 
But when the Boils and Blotches, with diſgrace 
And publick Scandal, fat upon the Face, 
Themſelves attack'd, the Magi ſtrove no more, = 
They ſaw God's Finger, and their Fate deplore ; 5 
Themſelves they cou'd not cure of the diſhoneſt Sore, 
Thus one, thus pure, behold her largely ſpread, 
Like the fair Ocean from her Mother- Bed; 
From Eaſt to Weſt triumphantly ſhe Rides, 
All Shores are water'd by her wealthy Tides. 
The Goſpel-ſound, diftus'd from Pole to Pole, 
Where Winds can carry, and where Waves can roll, 
The ſelf. ſame Doctrine of the ſacred Page | 
Convey'd to ev'ry Clume, in ev'ry Age. 

Here let my. Sorrow give my Satire place, 
To raiſe new Bluſhes on my Britih Race; 
Our ſailing Ships like common-Sewers we uſe, 
And thro” our diſtant Colonies diffule 4 
The Draught of Dungeons, and the Stench of Stews, 
Whom, when their home-bred Honeſty is loſt, 
We diſembogue on ſome far Indian Coalt : 
Thieves, Pandars, * Paillards, Sins cf ey* ry ſoat; 
Thoſe are the ManufaCtures we export ; 
And theſe the Miſioners our zeal has made: | - 


For, with my Country's Pardon be it ſaid, 


Religion is the leaſt of all our Trade. 2 
Yet ſome improve their Traffic more chan ve; 1 
For they on Gain, their only God, rely, 1 | 


| And ſet a a publick 1 price on Piety. 


7 * A French Word ſi priffing laſcivions ran, or venere i 
maſters. 
Indu- 
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Induſtrious of the Needle and the Chart, rea 
They run full fail to their Faporian Mart; Os: 


Sell all of Chriſtian to the very Name; 

Nor leave enough of that, to hide their naked Shame. 
Thus, of three Marks, which in the Creed we view, 

Not one of all can be apply d to you: 

Much leſs the fourth; in vain, alas! you ſeek 

Th ambitious Title of Apoſtolick : 

God- lke deſcent ! *tis well your Blood can be 

Prov'd noble, in the third or fourth degree: | 

For all of ancient that you had before, ! 


Prevention fear, and, prodigal of Fame, f 


(I mean what is not borrow'd from our Store) 
Was Error fulminated o'er and o'er ; 
Old Herefies condemn'd in Ages paſt, 
By care and time recover'd from the blaſt. 

'Tis ſaid with eaſe, but never can be prov'd, 
The Church her old Foundations has remov'd, 
And built new Doctrines on unſtable Sands: 
Judge that, ye Winds and Rains ; you prov'd her, ya 

ſhe ſtands. 

Thoſe ancient Doctrines charg d on her for new, 
Shew, when, and how, and from what Hands they grew. 
We claim no Pow'r, when Hereſies grow bold, 
To Coin new Faith, but ſtill declare the old. 
How elf cou'd that obſcene Diſeaſe be purg'd, 
When controverted Texts are vainly urg'd ? 
To prove Tradition new, there's ſomewhat more 
| Requir'd, than faying, 'twas not us'd before. 
Thoſe monumental Arms are never ſtirr'd, 
"Till Schiſm or Hereſy call down Goliath's Sword. 
Thus, what you call Corruptions, are, in truth, 
The firſt Plantations of the Goſpel's youth ; 


VV 


rew. 


Old 


Can calculate how long th* Eclipſe endur'd, 


Till you can prove your Faith Apoſtolick 


So one, ſo pure, fo unconfin'dly ſpread, 
Under one Chief of the ſpiritual State, 


A Church unprincipled kicks up the Scale. 


Drown'd in th' Abyſs of deep Idolatry: 
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Old ſtandard Faith: But caſt your Eyes again, 
And view thoſe Errors which new Sects maintain, 
Or which of old diſturb'd the Church's PRE 
Reign; 
And we can point each Period of the time, 
When they began, and who begot the Crime; 


Who interpos'd, what Digits were obſcur'd : 

Of all which are already paſs'd away, 

We know the rife, the progreſs, and "RY 
Deſpair at our Foundations then to ſtrike, 


A limpid Stream drawn from the native Source; 
Succeſſion lawful in a lineal Courſe, | 


Prove any Church, oppos'd to this our Head, 


The Members all combin'd, and all ſubordinate, 
Shew ſuch a ſeamleſs Coat, from Schiſm ſo free, 
In no Communion join'd with Hereſy. | 
If ſuch a one you find, let Truth prevail: 

' Till when your Weights will in the Balance fail: 


But if you cannot think (nor ſure you can 
Suppoſe in God what were unjuit in Man) 
That he, the Fountain of eternal Grace, 8 
Should ſuffer Falſhood, for ſo long a ſpace, f | 


1 
pl 
ll 
I 
0-2 0 
7 
3 
o p * 
13 
1 
1 
Ly 
14 
' 
4 
[I 
* 
Ll bo 
" 
i : 
1 
919 
3 
* 
/ 4 
Wer 
ve 
* 
i 
f 1 j 
' f | 
8 
4 ' 
a 
7 
x 
104-1 
14 i 
FS. 
: n 
: xe 
1 1 
1 
4: 
Wt! 
5. 4 
Ni 
4 * 
5 
. 1 
# 
* 18 
#1310 
1 3 
181 
44 : 
* i . 
E 
1.98 | 
. : 
4." 381 
18 
4 1 
4 IH 
1405 
111 
af 
ks > 
nor 
1 
FILLS 
' 0 
if 1 
— 
1413 
j + 
"T7 
644 
1 
1 
* 
* 
FL.” 
8+ | 
. 
7 
74 
19 
N 
f 2 
1 ? . 
7 
N 
5 1 
1k 
14 LA 
' 11 
1 
Is * 
| | 
"14. l 
4 
2 11 
1 
"138 i 


3s 
M 4 
4 
f | 
j 

7 


— — 
— — 


: 1 
* 
pe 7 
1 
"I 
3% 
I] 
Ig 
8 t 
44. 
% 
\ 
1 4 
20 
4% j 
wo 
1 
2 7 . 
4 * 
p 
TE] : 
9 r 
1 
* 
= 
; 
— 2 
h 
1 
q 
} 
: , 
"TA 
11 
is 
Ws 
? 
% 
7 * 
47 „ 
1 
Wy 44 


To baniſh Truth, and to uſurp her place : 
That ſev*n ſucceſſive Ages ſhould be loſt, 
And preach Damnation at their proper Coſt ; 
That all your erring Anceſtors ſhould die, 
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If Piety forbid ſuch Thoughts to riſe, 
Awake, and TOO your unwilling Eyes: 
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ath left nothing for each Age undone, 
| ard to that Art he ſent his Son: [one. 
Then think but well of him, and half your Wor: is 
Sce how his Church, adorn'd with ev'ry Grace, 
With open Arms, a kind forgiving F ace, 
Stands ready to prevent her long-loſt Son's embrace. 
Not more did Zo/eph o'er his Brethren weep, 
Nor leſs himſelf cou'd from diſcovery keep, 
W hen in the crowd of Suppliants they were ſeen, 
And in their Crew his beſt-beloved Benjamin. 
That pious Fo/eph in the Church behold, i 
'To feed your Famine, and refuſe your Gold j a 
The Jeſeph you exil'd, the Fo/eph whom you ſold. 
Thus, while with heav'nly Charity ſhe ſpoke, 
A ſtreaming Blaze the ſilent Shadows broke; 
Shot from the Skies; A chearful azure Light: 
The Birds obſcene to F oreſts wing d their flight, 1 | 
And gaping Graves receiv'd the wand' ring guilty 
Spright. 
Such were the pleaſing Triumphs of the Sky, 
For James his late Nocturnal Victory; 
The Pledge of his Almighty Patron's Love, 
The Fire-works which his Angels made above. 
+I ſaw my ſelf the lambent eaſy Light 
Gild the brown Horror, and diſpel the Night: 
The Meſſenger with ſpeed the Tidings bore; 
News, which three lab'ring Nations did reſtore; 
But Heav'n's own Nuntius was arriv'd before. 
By this, the Hind had reach'd her lonely Cell, 
And Vapours roſe, and Dews unwholſom fell. 
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When ſhe, by frequent Obſervation Wiſe, | 
{ As one who long on Heav'n had fix'd her Eyes, 8 
5 Diſcern'd a change of Weather in the Skies. 
The Weſtern Borders were with Crimſon ſpread 
The Moon deſcending look'd all flaming red; 
She thought good Manners bound her to invite 
The Stranger Dame to be her Gueſt that Night. 
'Tis true, coarſe Diet, and a ſhort Repaſt, 


(She ſaid) were weak Inducements to the taſte 
Of one ſo nicely bred, and ſo unus'd to faſt: 
But what plain fare her Cottage cou'd afford, 
A hearty welcome at a homely board, 
Was freely hers ; and, to ſupply the reſt, 
An honeſt Meaning, and an open Breaſt : 
Laſt, with Content of Mind, the poor Man's Wealth, 
A grace-cup to their common Patron's Health, 
5 This ſhe deſir'd her to accept, and ſtay, 
* For fear ſhe might be wilder'd in her way, 
I Becauſe ſhe wanted an unerring Guide, 
And then the Dew-drops on her ſilken Hide | 
Her tender Conſtitution did declare, 2 


Too Lady-like a long fatigue to bear, 

And rough Inclemencies of raw nocturnal Air. 
| But moſt ſhe fear'd that, travelling ſo late, - 

Some evil-minded Beaſts might lie in wait, c 
: And without witneſs wreak their hidden hate. 

The Panther, though ſhe lent a lif'ning Ear, 

Had more of Lion in her than to fear : 

Yet wiſely weighing, ſince ſhe had to deal 
With many Foes, their numbers might prevail, 
Return'd her all the thanks ſhe cou'd afford; 
And took her friendly Hoſteſs at her word : 
Who ent'ring firſt her lowly Roof, a Seed »Y_ 
With hoary Moſs, and winding Ivy ſpread, 
Honeſt enough to hide an humble Hermit 8 head, 
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Thus graciouſly beſpoke her welcome Gueſt : 

So might theſe Walls, with your fair Preſence bleſt, 6 
Become your dwelling- place of everlaſting reſt; 

Not for a Night, or quick revolving Vear, 
Welcome an owner, not a ſojourner. 

This peaceful Seat my Poverty ſecures; 

War ſeldom enters but where Wealth allures: 

Nor yet deſpiſe it; for this poor abode 

Has oft receiv'd, and yet receives a God; 

A God Victorious of a Stygian race 

Here laid his ſacred Limbs, and ſanctified the place. 


This mean retreat did mighty Pan contain; Pert 
Be emulous of him, and pomp diſdain, ö The 
And dare not to debaſe your Soul to Gain. To f 
Ihe filent Stranger ſtood amaz' d to ſee But 
Contempt of Wealth, and wilful Poverty: Whe 
And, though ill Habits are not ſoon controul'd, Mea: 
A while ſuſpended her defire of Gold, And 
But civilly drew in her ſharpen'd Paws, 8 ö Thei 
Not violating hoſpitable Laws, Now. 
And pacify'd her Tail, and lick'd her frothy Jaws. 9 
The Hind did firſt her Country Cates provide; T* ex 
Then couch'd her {elf regs by her fide. Did: 
— N No fi 
The THIRD PART. r 

UCH Malice mingled with a little Wit, 3 
Perhaps, may cenſure this myſterious Writ: When 
Becauſe the Muſe has peopled Caledon known, Fee 
With Panthers, Bears, and Volues, and Beaſts un- ö Ne 
As if we were not ſtock'd with Monſters of our own. Of w 
Let E ſop anſwer, who has ſet to view Hor !, 
Such kinds as Greece and Phrypia never knew; Her ! 
And Mother Hubbard, in her homely dreſs, | Her e 
Has ſharply blam'd a Britiſb Lione/s; 1 . 
That: -*** * 


Tuat 


PoE us on ſeveral Occaſions. 291 


That Queen, whoſe Feaſt the factious Rabble keep, 
Expos d obſcenely naked and aſleep. 


Led by thoſe great Examples, may not I 


The wanted Organs of their Words ſupply ? 
If Men tranſact like Brutes, tis equal then 
For Brutes to claim the privilege of Men, 

Others our Hind of folly will indite, 
To entertain a dang'rous Gueſt by Night, 
Let thoſe remember, that ſhe cannot die 
'Till rolling Time is loſt in round Eternity ; 
Nor need the fear the Panther, though untam'd, 
Becauſe the Lion's peace was now proclaim'd: 
The wary Savage wou'd not give offence, 
To forfeit the Protection of her Prince; 
But watch'd the time her Vengeance to compleat, 
When all her furry Sons in frequent Senate met. 
Mean-while ſhe quench'd her fury at the Flood, 
And with a Lenten ſallad cool'd her Blood. | 
Their Commons, though but coarſe, were nothing ſcant, 
Nor did their Minds an equal Banquet want. 

For now the Hind, whoſe noble Nature ſtrove 
T expreſs her plain ſimplicity of Love, 
Did all the honours of her Houſe ſo well, 
No ſharp Debates diſturb'd the friendly Meal. 
She turn'd the talk, avoiding that extreme, 
To common Dangers paſt, a ſadly- pleaſing Theme ; ; 


When both were Objects of the publick hate, 

And dropt a Tear betwixt, for her own Childrens fate. 
Nor fail'd ſhe then a full review to make 

Of what the Panther ſuffer'd for her fake : 

Her loſt Eſteem, her Truth, her Loyal Care, 

Her Faith unſhaken to an exil'd Heir, 

Her Strength t'endure, her Courage to defy; 

Her choice of honourable Infamy. 


Remembring ev'ry Storm which tols'd the State, 
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292 Po us on ſeveral Occafions. 
On theſe, prolixly thankful, ſhe enlarg'd ; 

+ Then with acknowledgments her ſelf ſhe charg'd; 
For Friendſhip, of it ſelf an holy tie, 
Is made more ſacred by adverſity. 
Now ſhould they part, malicious Tongues wou'd ſay, 
They met like chance Companions on the way, | 
Whom mutual Fear of Robbers had poſleſs'd ; 
While danger laſted, kindneſs was profeſs'd ; 
But, that once o'er, the ſhort-liv'd Union ends : 

The Road divides, and there divide the Friends. 
The Panther nodded when her Speech was done, 

And thank'd her coldly in a hollow Tone : 
But ſaid, her Gratitude had gone too far 
For common Offices of Chriſtian Care. 
If to the lawful Heir ſhe had been true, 
She paid but Cæſar what was Cæſar's due. 
I might, ſhe added, with like praiſe deſcribe 
Your ſuf'ring Sons, and fo return your Bribe : 
But Incenſe from my Hands is peorly priz d; 
For Gifts are ſcorn'd where Givers are deſpis'd. 
J ſerv'd a Turn, and then was caſt away; ö 


Vou, like the gawdy Fly, your Wings diſplay, 
| And ſip theSweets, and baſk in your Great Patron's Day. 
| | This heard, the Matron was not ſlow to find 
| What ſort of Malady had ſeiz'd her Mind: 
| Diſdain, with gnawing Envy, fell Deſpight, 
| And canker'd Malice, ſtood in open ſight: 
Ambition, Int'reſt, Pride without controul, 
And Jealouſy, the Jaundice of the Soul; 
Revenge, the bloody Miniſter of III, 
With all the lean Tormenters of the Will, 
"Twas eaſy now to gueſs from whence aroſe 
Her new-made Union with her ancient Foes, 
Her forc'd Civilities, her faint Embrace, 


Affected Kindneſs with an alter'd Face: 
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Vet durſt ſhe not too deeply probe the Wound, 
As hoping till the nobler Parts were ſound : 
But trove with Anodynes t' aſſwage the Smart, 
And mildly thus her Med'cine did impart. 
Complaints of Lovers help to eaſe their Pain; 
It ſhows a Reſt of Kindneſs to complain ; 
A Friendſhip loth to quit its former Hold ; 
And conſcious Merit may be juſtly bold. 
But much more juſt your Jealouſy would ſhew, 
If others Good were Injury to you : 
Witneſs, ye Heav'ns, how I rejoice to ſee 
Rewarded Worth, and riſing Loyalty. 
Your Warrior Offspring that upheld the Crown, 
The ſcarlet Honour of your peaceful Gown, 
Are the moſt pleaſing Objects I can find, 
Charms to my Sight, and Cordials to my Mind: 
When Virtue ſpooms before a proſperous Gale, 
My heaving Wiſhes help to fill the Sail ; 
And if my Pray*rs for all the Brave were heard, 
C2/ar ſhould ſtill have ſuch, and ſuch ſhould ſtill reward, 
The labour'd Earth your Pains have ſow' dand tilld ; 
"Tis juſt you reap the Product of the Field: 
Vour's be the Harveſt, 'tis the Beggars gain 
To glean the Fallings of the loaded Wain. * 
Such ſcatter'd Ears as are not worth your Care, 1 
Your Charity for Alms may ſafely ſpare, 0 
For Alms are but the Vehicles of Pray'r. 
My daily Bread is litt'rally implor'd; 
J have no Barns nor Granaries to hoard, 
If Cæſar to his own his Hand extends, „ 
Say, which of yours his Charity offends: erh 
You know he largely gives to more than are his 
Are you defrauded when he feeds the Poor ? 
Our Mite Tees nothing of your Store, 
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J am but few, and by your Fare you ſee 

My crying Sins are not of Luxury. | 
Some juſter Motive ſure your Mind withdraws, 
And makes you break our Friendſhip's Holy Laws; 
For barefac'd Envy is too baſe a Caule. 

Shew more Occaſion for your Diſcontent ; 
Your Love, the Wolf, wou'd help you to invent: 
Some German Quarrel, or, as Times go now, 
Some French, where Force is uppermoſt, will do, 
When at the Fountain's Head, as Merit ought 
To claim the Place, you take a {willing Draught, 
How eaſy tis an envious Eye to throw, 

And tax the Sheep for troubling Streams below ; 
Or call her (when no farther Cauſe you find) 

An Enemy profeſs'd of all your Kind. 

But then, perhaps, the wicked World wou'd think, 
The Wolf defign'd to eat, as well as drink. 

This laſt Alluſion gaul'd the Panther more, 
Becauſe indeed it rubb'd upon the Sore. 


Yet ſeem'd ſhe not to winch, tho* ſhrew'dly pain'd : 


But thus her paſſive Character maintain'd. 
TI never grudg'd, whate'er my Foes report, 
Your flaunting Fortune in the Lion's Court. 
You have your Day, or you are much bely'd, 
But I am always on the ſuffering Side: 
You know my Doctrine, and I need not ſay 
I will not, but I cannot diſobey. 
On this firm Principle I ever ſtood ; 
He of my Sons who fails to make it good, 
Buy one rebellious Act renounces to my Blood. 
Ah, ſaid the Hind, how many Sons have you, 
Who call you Mother, whom you never knew! 
Put moſt of them, who that Relation plead, 
Are ſuch ungracious Youths as wiſh you dead, 
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They gape at rich Revenues which you hold, 


And fain would nibble at your Grandame Gold ; 


Enquire into your Years, and laugh to find 

Your crazy Temper ſhews you much declin'd. 

Were you not dim, and doted, you might ſee 

A Pack of Cheats that claim a Pedigree, 

No more of Kin to you, than you to me. 

Do you not know, that, for a little Coin, 

Heralds can foiſt a Name into the Line: 

They aſk you Bleſſing but for what you have, 

But once poſſeſs'd of what with Care you fave, 

The wanton Boys wou'd piſs upon your Grave. 
Your Sons of Latitude that court your Grace, 

Tho' moſt reſembling you in Form and Face, 

Are far the worſt of your pretended Race. 

And, but I bluſh your Honeſty to blot, 

Pray God you prove em lawfully begot: 

For, in ſome Pop; Libels I have read, 

The Wolf has been too buſy in your Bed; 

At leaſt her hinder Parts, the Belly- piece, 

The Paunch, and all that Scorpio claims, are his. 

Their Malice too a fore Suſpicion brings; 

For tho' they dare not bark, they inarl at Kings : 

Nor blame 'em for intruding in your Line; 

Fat Biſhopricks are ſtill of Right Divine. 
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Think you, your new French Profelytes are come 


To ſtarve abroad, becauſe they ſtarv'd at home? 
Your Benefices twinkl'd from afar ; | 
They found the new Me/iah by the Star: 
Thoſe Swwi/7s fight on any Side for Pay, 

And 'tis the Living that conforms, not they. 


Mark with what Management their Tribes divide; 


Some ſtick to you, and ſome to t'other Side, 


That many Churches may for many Mouths provide. 
| Mors 
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More vacant Pulpits wou'd more Converts make; 
All wou'd have Latitude enough to take : 
The reſt unbenefic'd your Sets maintain; 
For Ordinations without Cures are vain, 
And Chamber Practice is a filent Gain. 
Your Sons of Breadth at Home are much like theſe; 
Their ſoft and yielding Metals run with eaſe: 
They melt, and take the Figure of the Mould; 
But harden, and preſerve it beſt in Gold. 
Vour Dehþhick Sword, the Panther then reply'd, 
Is double-edg'd, and cuts on either Side. 
Some Sons of mine, who bear upon their Shield 
Three Steeples Argent in a Sable Field, 
Have ſharply tax*d your Converts, who unfed 
Have follow'd you for Miracles of Bread; 
Such who themſelves of no Religion are, 
Allur'd with Gain, for any will declare. 
Bare Lies with bold A ſſertions they can face; 
But dint of Argument is out of Place. 
The grim Logician puts em in a Fright; 
'Tis eaſier far to flouriſh than to fight. 5 
Thus our eighth Henry's Marriage they defamez 7 
They fay, the Schiſm of Beds beganthe Game, 
Divorcing from the Church to wed the Dame: 
Tho' largely prov'd, and by himſelf profeſs'd, 
That Conſcience, Conſcience wou'd not let him reſt: 
I mean, not *cill poſſeſs'd of her he lov'd, 
And old, uncharming, Catharine was remov'd. 
For ſundry Vears before he did complain, 
And told his Ghoſtly Confeſſor his Pain. 
With the ſame Impudence, without a Ground, 
They ſay, that look the Reformation round, ö 
No Treatiſe of Humility is found. EE 
But if none were, the Goſpel does not want; 
Our Saviour preach'd it, and I hope you grant, ö 
The Sermon on the Mount was Proteſtant. 
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No doubt, reply'd the Hind, as ſure as all 5 

The Writings of Saint Peter and Saint Paul: 

On that Deciſion let it ſtand or fall. 

Now for my Converts, who, you ſay, unfed 

Have follow'd me for Miracles of Bread; 

Judge not by hear ſay, but obſerve at leaſt, 

If, ſince their Change, their Loaves have been increaſt. 

The Lion buys no Converts; if he did, 

Beaſts wou'd be ſold as faſt as he cou'd bid. 

Tax thoſe of Int'reſt, who conform for Gain, 

Or ſtay the Market of another Reign : 

Your broad-way Sons wou'd never be too nice 

To cloſe with Calvin, if he paid their Price; 

But, rais'd three Steeples high'r, wou'd change their Notes 

And quit the Caflock for the Canting-Coat. 

Now, if you damn this Cenſure, as too bold, 

Judge by your ſelves, and think not others ſold. 
Mean-time my Sons accus'd, by Fame's Report, 

Pay ſmall Attendance at the Lion's Court, 

Nor riſe with early Crowds, nor flatter late; 

For ſilently they beg who daily wait. 

Preferment 1s beſtow'd that comes unſought ; 

Attendance is a Bribe, and then tis bought. 

How they ſhou'd ſpeed, their Fortune 1s untry'd ; 

For not to aſk, is not to be deny d. 

For what they have, their God and King they bleſs, 

And hope they ſhou'd not murmur, had they leſs, 

Bat, if reduc'd Subſiſtence to implore, 

In common Prudence they wou'd paſs your Door. 

Unpity'd Hudibraſs, your Champion Friend, 

Has ſhewn how far your Charities extend. 

This laſting Verſe ſhall on his Tomb be _ 

He ſham'd you living, and upbraids you dead. | 
With odious Atheiſ: Names you load your Foes ; 4 


Your lib'ral C/ergy why did I expole ? 
It never fails in Charities like thoſe, 
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In Climes where true Religion is profeſs'd, De 
That Imputation were no laughing Jeſt, Ar 
But Imprimatur, with a Chaplain's N ame, | Th 
Js here ſufficient Licence to defame. 1 
What Wonder is't that black Detraction thrives; Fol 
The Homicide of Names is leſs than Lives; Ti 
And yet the perjur'd Murderer ſurvives. | "Tl 
This ſaid, ſhe paus'd a little, and ſuppreſs'd Yet 
The boiling Indignation of her Breaſt, Th 
She knew the Virtue of her Blade, nor wou'd An 
Pollute her Satire with ignoble Blood : : 
Her panting Foe ſhe ſaw before her Eye, WI 
And back ſhe drew the ſhining Weapon dry. He 
So when the gen rous Lion has in Sight Ane 
His equal Match, he rouzes for the Fight; | Inſt 
But when his Foe lies proſtrate on the Plain, _ As 1 
He ſheaths his Paws, uncurls his angry Mane, Th: 
And, pleas'd with bloodleſs Honours of the Day, 'Fh: 
Walks over, and diſdains th' inglorious Prey. I 
So James, if great with leſs we may compare, And 
Arreſts his rowling Thunder-bolts in Air ; AK 
And grants ungrateful Friends a lengthen'd Space, The 
T7” implore the Remnants of long-ſuff*ring Grace, You 
This breathing-time the Matron took; and then But 
Reſum'd the Thread of her Diſcourſe again. The 
Be Vengeance wholly left to Pow'rs Divine, | But 
Ard let Heav'n judge betwixt your Sens and mine: So te 
If Joys hereafter muſt be purchas'd here His! 
With Loſs of all that Mortals hold ſo dear, Conf 
Then welcome Infamy and publick Shame, The 
And, laſt, a long Farewel to worldly Fame. In C 
Tis faid with eaſe, but, oh, how hardly tzy'd : But ! 
By haughty Souls, to human Honour ty'd ! { In 
O tharp . Pangs c of agonizing Pride! Tot 
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Confront but Henry's Words with Henry's Deeds. 
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And what thou didſt, and doſt ſo dearly prize, 
That Fame, that darling Fame, make that thy Sacrifice. I 
Tis nothing thou haſt giv'n, then add thy Tears 
For a long Race of unrepenting Vears: 
Tis nothing yet, yet all thou haſt to give; 


Down then thou Rebel, never more to riſes | 


Then add thoſe may-be Years thou haſt to live: 


Thy Father will receive his Unthrift home, [ Sum. 

And thy bleſt Saviour's Blood diſcharge the mighty 
Thus (ſhe purſu'd) I diſcipline a Son, 

Whoſe uncheck'd Fury to Revenge wou'd run: 

He champs the Bit, impatient of his Loſs, 

And ſtarts aſide, and flounders at the Croſs. 

Inſtruct him better, gracious God, to know, 


Yet nothing ſtill ; then poor, and naked come ; 


As thine is Vengeance, fo Forgiveneſs too: 


That, ſuff' ring from ill Tongues, he bears no more 


Than what his Sov'reign bears, and what his Saviour bore. 


It now remains for you to School your Child, 
And aſk why God's Anointed he revil'd; 
A King and Princeſs dead! did mei worſe ? 
The Curſer's Puniſhment ſhould fright the Carle x 
Your Son was warn'd, and wiſely gave it o'er, 
But he, who counſell'd him, has paid the Score: 
The heavy Malice cou'd no higher tend, 
But woe to him on whom the Weights deſcend. 
So to permitted Ills the Demon flies; 
His Rage is aim'd at him who rules the Skies : 
Conſtrain'd to quit his Cauſe, no Succour found, 
The Foe diſcharges ev'ry Tire around, 
In Clouds of Smoke abandoning tne Fight; 
But his own thund'ring Peals proclaim his Flight. 
In Henry's Change his Charge as ill ſucceeds 3 1 
To that long Story little Anſwer needs: | 
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Were Space allow'd, with eaſe it might be prov'd, 


What Springs his bleſſed Reformation mov'd. 
The dire Effects appear'd in open Sight, 
Which, from the Cauſe, he calls a diſtant Flight, 


And yet no larger Leap than from the Sun to Light. 


Now laſt your Sons a double Pzar ſound, 
A Treatiſe of Humility is found. 
Tis found, but better it had ne'er been ſought, 
Than thus in Proteſtant Proceſſion brought. 
The fam'd Original through Spain is known, 
Rodriguez work, my celebrated Son, 
Which yours, by ill-tranſlating, made his own 
Conceal'd its Author, and uſurp'd the Name, 
The baſeſt and ignobleſt Theft of Fame. 
My Altars kindl'd firſt that living Coal; 
Reſtore, or practiſe better what you ſtole : 
That Virtue cou'd this humble Verſe inſpire, 
*Tis all the Reſtitution I require. 


Glad was the Panther that the Charge was clos'd, 


And none of all her fav'rite Sons expos d. 
For Laws of Arms permit each injur'd Man, 

To make himſelf a Saver where he can. 
Perhaps the plunder'd Merchant cannot tell 
The Names of Pirates in whoſe Hands he fell ; 
Bat at the Den of Thieves he juſtly flies, 

And ev'ry Algerine i is lawful Prize. 
No private Perſon in the Foe's Eſtate 

Can plead Exemption from the publick Fate. 
vet Chriſtian Laws allow not ſuch Redreſs; 
Then let the Greater ſuperſede the Leſs. 

But let th' Abetters of the Panther's Crime 
Learn to make fairer Wars another time. 
Some Characters may ſure be found to write 
Among her Sons; for 'tis no common Sight, 

A ſpotted Dam, and all her Offspring white, 
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The Savage, though ſhe ſaw her Plea controul'd, 
Vet wou'd not wholly ſeem to quit her Hold, 
But offer'd fairly to compound the Strife, 
And judge Converſion by the Convert's Life. 
"Tis true, ſhe ſaid, I think it ſomewhat ſtrange, 


So few ſhou'd follow profitable Change: 


For preſent Joys are more to Fleſh and Blood, 
Than a dull Proſpect of a diſtant good. 
»Twas well alluded by a Son of mine, 


(I hope to quote him is not to purloin) 


Two Magnets, Heav'n and Earth, allure to Bliſs ; 
The larger Loadſtone that, the nearer this: 
The weak Attraction of the greater fails; 
We nod a-while, but neighbourhood prevails : 
But when the greater proves the nearer too, 
I wonder more your Converts come ſo ſlow, 
Methinks in thofe, who firm with me remain, 
It ſhows a nobler Principle than Gain, 
Your Inf'rence wou'd be ſtrong (the Hind reply'd) 


"If yours were in Effect the ſuff ring Side: 


Your Clergy's Sons their own in Peace poſſeſs, 

Nor are their Proſpects in Reverſion leſs. 

My Proſely tes are ſtruck with awful dread ; 

Your bloody Comet-Laws hang blazing o' er their Head ; 
The Reſpite they enjoy but only lent, 


The beſt they have to hope, protracted Puniſhment. 


Be judge your ſelf, if Int'reſt may prevail, 
Which Motives, yours or mine, will turn the Scale. 


While Pride and Pomp allure, and plenteous Eaſe, . 
That is, 'till Man's predominant Paſſions ceaſe, 


Admire no longer at my ſlow increaſe. 
By Education moſt have been mil-led ; 


So they believe, becauſe they ſo were bred. 
Ihe Prieſt continues what the Nurſe began, 
And thus the 9 1 on the Man. 1 


302 PoE Ms en ſe ve Oecaſſons. 


The reſt I nam'd before, nor need repeat: 
But Int'reſt is the moſt prevailing Cheat, 
The ſly Seducer both of Age and Youth ; 
They ſtudy that, and think they ſtudy Truth, 
When Int'reſt fortifies an Argument, 


Weak Reaſon ſerves to gain the Will's Aſſent; 
For Souls, already warp'd, receive an eaſy Bent. 


Add long Preſcription of eſtabliſh'd Laws, 
And Picque of Honour to maintain a Cauſe, 
And ſhame of Change, and fear of future Ill, 
And Zeal, the blind Conductor of the Will; 
And, chief among the ſtill- miſtaking Crowd, 
The Fame of Teachers obſtinate and proud, 
And, more than all, the private Judge allow'd; 
Diſdain of Fathers, which the Dance began, 
And laſt, uncertain whoſe the narrower Span, 
The Clown unread, and half-read Gentleman. 
To this the Panther, with a ſcornful Smile: 
Yet ſtill you travel with unwearied Toil, 
And range around the Realm without controul, 
Among my Sons, for Proſelytes to prowl, 
And here and there you ſnap ſome filly Soul. 
You hinted Fears of future Change in State ; 
Pray Heaven you did net Propheſy your Fate. 


Perhaps, you think your time of triumph near, 


But may miſtake the Seaſon of the Year; 


The Swallow's Fortune gives you caule to fear. 


For Charity (reply'd the Matron) tell 
What ſad Miſchance thoſe pretty Birds befel. 


Nay, no Miſchance, (the Savage Dame reply'd) 


But want of Wit in their unerring Guide, 


And eager Haſte, and gaudy Hopes, and giddy Pride. 


Yet, wiſhing timely Warning may prevail, 
Make you the Moral, and I'll tell the Tale. 
The Swallow, privileg'd above the reſt 

Of al: the Birds, as Man's familiar Gueſt, 
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Or dream the Winter out in Caves below, 
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Purſues the Sun, in Summer, briſk and bold, 
Bat wiſely ſhuns the perſecuting Cold: 
Ts well to Chancels and to Chimnies known, 
Though ' tis not thought ſhe feeds on Smoke alone, 
From hence ſhe has been held of Heav'nly Line, 
Endu'd with Particles of Soul Divine. | 
This merry Choriſter had long poſſeſs'd 
Her Summer Seat, and feather'd well her Neſt : 
Till frowning Skies began to change their Chear, 
And Time turn'd up the wrong Side of the Year ; 
The ſhedding Trees began the Ground to ſtrow 
With yellow Leaves, and butter Blaſts to blow. 
Sad Auguries of Winter thence ſhe drew, 
W hich by Inſtinct, or Prophecy, ſhe knew: 
When Prudence warn'd her to remove betimes, 


And ſeek a better Heav'n, and warmer Climes. 


Her Sons were ſummon'd on a Steeple's height, 
And, call'd in common Council, vote a Flight; 
The Day was nam'd, the next that ſhou'd be fair: 
All to the gen'ral Rendezvous repair, 

They try their flutt'ring n and truſt themſelves 
| in Air. | 
But whether upward to the Moon they go, 


Or hawk at flies elſewhere, concerns us not to know. 
Sonthwards, you may be ſure, they bent their F light, 

And harbourd in a hollow Rock at Night: : 

Next Morn they roſe, and ſet up ev'ry Sail; 


The Wind was fair, but blew a Mackre/ Gale : 


The ſickly Young ſat ſhiv'ring on the Shore, 
Abhor'd Salt water, never ſeen before, 


And pray'd their tender Mothers to delay 


The Paſſage, and expect a fairer Day. 
With theſe the Martin readily concurr'd, 
A Church-begot, and Church-believing Bird; Ho 
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Of little Body, but of lofty Mind, 
Round - belly'd, for a Dignity deſign'd, 

And much a Dunce, as Martius are by Kind. 
Vet often quoted Canon-Laws, and Code, 
And Fathers Which he never underſtood: 

But little Learning needs in noble Blood. 
For, ſooth to ſay, the Swalhw brought him in, 
Her Houſhold Chaplain, and her next of Kin: 
In Superſtition filly to Exceſs, 

And caſting Schemes, by Planetary Gueſs : 
In fine, ſhort-wing'd, unfit himſelf to fly, 
His Fear foretold foul Weather in the Sky. 

Beſides, a Raven from a wither'd Oak, 

Left of their Lodging, was obſerv'd to croak. 
That Omen lik'd him not; ſo his Advice 
Was preſent Safety, bought at any Price; 

A ſeeming pious Care, that cover'd Cowardiſe. 
To ſtrengthen this, he told a boding Dream, 
Of riſing Waters, and a troubled Stream, 
Sure Signs of Anguiſh, Dangers and Diſtreſs, 
With ſomething more, not lawful to expreſs ; 
By which he lily ſeem'd to intimate 

Some ſecret Revelation of their Fate. 
For he concluded, once upon a time, 


He found a Leaf inſcrib'd with ſacred Rhime, 


Whoſe antique Characters did well denote 
The Sibyl's Hand of the Cumæan Grot : 
The mad Divinereſs had plainly writ, 
A time ſhould come (but many Ages yet) 
In which, ſiniſter Deſtinies ordain, 


A Dame ſhou'd drown with all her feather'd Train, 
And Seas from thence be call'd the Chelidonian Main. 


At this, ſome ſhook for fear, the more devout 


Aroſe, and bleſs'd themſelves from Head to Foot. 


Tis true, ſome Stagers of the wiſer Sort 


| 


; 


Made all theſe idle Wonderments their Sport: They 


hey 


And Cells, and Refectories did prepare, 
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They faid, their only Danger was Delay, 
And he, who heard what ev'ry Fool cou'd ſay, { 
Wou'd never fix his Thought, but trim his Time away, 
The Paſſage yet was good; the Wind, *tis true, 
Was ſomewhat high, but that was nothing new, f 
No more than uſual Eqguinoxes blew. 
The Sun (already from the Scales declin'd 
Gave little Hopes of better Days behind, 
But change from bad to worſe of Weather and of Wind. 
Nor need they fear the Dampneſs of the Sky 
Should flag their Wings, and hinder them to fly, 1 
Twas only Water thrown on Sails too dry. 
But, leaſt of all, Philaſophy preſumes 
Of Truth in Dreams, from melancholy Fumes : 
Perhaps the Martin, hous'd in holy Ground, 
Might think of Ghoſts that walk their midnight round, 
*Till groſſer Atoms, tumbling in the Stream 
Of Fancy, madly met, and clubb'd into a Dream ; 
As little Weight his vain Preſages bear, 
Of ill Effect to ſuch alone who fear: 
Moſt Prophecies are of a Piece with theſe, 
Each Noflradamus can foretel with eaſe : 
Not naming Perſons and confounding Times, 
One caſual Truth ſupports a thouſand lying Rhimes, 

Th' Advice was true; but Fear had ſeiz'd the moſt, 
And all good Counſel is on Cowards loſt. _ 
The Queſtion crudely put, to ſhun Delay, 
*T'was carry'd by the major Part to ſtay. 
His Point thus gain'd, Sir Martin dated thence - 

His Power, and from a Prieſt became a Prince. Yi 
He order'd all things with a buſy Care, Ts _ 


And large Proviſions laid of Winter A N 
Bat now and then let fall a Word or two * 
Of hope, that Heaven ſome Miracle might ſhow, 5 { | 
And, Tor their Sakes, the Sun ſhou'd backward OL. 
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Againſt the Laws of Nature upward climb, 

And, mounted on the Ram, renew the Prime: 

For which two Proofs in facred Story lay, 

Of Abax Dial, and of Fohua's Day. 

In Expectation of ſuch Times as theſe, 

A Chapel hous'd 'em, truly call'd of eaſe: 

For Martin much Devotion did not aſk ; 

They pray'd ſometimes, and that was all their Taſk. 

It happen'd (as beyond the Reach of Wit 

Blind Prophecies may have a lucky Hit) 

That this accompliſh'd, or at leaſt in part, 
Gave great Repute to their new Merlin's Art. 
Some Savz/?s, the Giants of the Swallow Kind, 


Large-limb'd, ſtout-hearted, but of ſtupid Mind, 
(For Swwi/zs, or for Gibeonites deſign'd,) 
Theſe Lubbers, peeping through a broken Pane, 
To ſuck freſh Air, ſurvey'd the neighbouring Plain; 
And jaw (but ſcarcely could believe their Eyes) 
New Bloſſoms flouriſh, and new Flow'rs ariſe ; 
As God had been abroad, and, walking there, 
Had left his Foot-ſteps, and reform'd the Year: 
The Sunny Hills from far were ſeen to glow 7 
With glitt'ring Beams, and in the Meads below (ow. 
The burniſh'd Brooks appear'd with liquid Gold to- 
At laſt they heard the fooliſh Cuckow fing, 
Whoſe Note proclaim'd the Holy-day of Spring. 

No longer doubting, all prepare to fly, 
And repoſſeſs their Patrimonial Sky. | 
The Prieft before em did his Wings diſplay 3 | 
And, that good Omens might attend their way, 
As luck wou'd have it, *twas St. Martin's Day. 

Who but the Savallow now triumphs alone ? 
The Canopy: of Heaven is all her own : 


— 
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Otherwiſe cald Martlets. 


Her 
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Her youthful Offspring to their Haunts repair, 
And glide along in Glades, and ſkim in Air, 
And dip for Inſects in the purling Springs, 
And ſtoop on Rivers to refreſh their Wings, 
Their Mothers think a fair Proviſion made, 
That ev'ry Son can live upon his Trade: 
And, now the careful Charge 1s off their Hands, 
Look out for Huſbands, and new Nuptial Bands : 
The youthful Widow longs to be ſupply'd ; 
But firſt the Lover is by Lawyers ty'd 0 
To ſettle Jointure- Chimnies on the Bride. 
So thick they couple, in ſo ſhort a Space, 
That Martin's Marriage-Off' rings riſe apace. 
ö Their ancient Houſes running to decay, 
Are furbiſh'd up, and cemented with Clay; 
They teem already; ſtore of Eggs are laid, 
And brooding Mothers call Lacina's Aid. 
Fame ſpreads the News, and foreign Fowls appear 
In Flocks to greet the new returning Vear, ö 
To bleſs the Founder, and partake the Cheer. 
And now 'twas time (ſo faſt their Numbers riſe) 
) To plant abroad, and people Colonies. 
{ The Youth drawn forth, as Martin had defir'd, 
) (For fo their cruel Deſtiny requir'd ) 
Were ſent far off on an ill-fated Day 
The reſt wou'd needs conduct em on their way, 
And Martin went, becauſe he fear'd alone to ſtay. 
So long they flew with inconſiderate Haſte, 
That now their Afternoon began to waſte; 
And, what was ominous, that very Morn 
The Sun was enter'd into Capricorn; 
Which, by their bad Aſtronomers Account, 
That Week the Virgin Balance ſhou'd remount. 
— An Infant Moon eclips'd him in his way, 
And wa the ! inen of his Day. 


Her 
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The Crowd, amaz'd, purſu'd no certain Mark; 

But Birds met Birds, and juſtled in the Dark: 

Few mind the Publick in a Panick Fright ; 

And Fear increas'd the Horror of the Night. 

Night came, but unattended with Repoſe ; 

Alone ſhe came, no Sleep their Eyes to cloſe: 

Alone, and black ſhe came; no friendly Stars aroſe. 
What ſhou'd they do, beſet with Dangers round, 

No neighb'ring Dorp, no Lodging to be found, 

But bleaky Plains, and bare unhoſpitable Ground, 

The latter Brood, who juſt began to fly, 

Sick-fcather'd, and unpractis'd in the Sky, 

For Succour to their helpleſs Mother call ; 

She ſpread her Wings; ſome few beneath*em craw! ; 

She ſpread em wider yet, but cou'd not cover all. 

T' augment their Woes, the Winds began to move 

Debate in Air, for empty Fields above, 

*Till Boreas got the Skies, and pour'd amain 


His rattling Hail-ſtones mix d with Snow and Rain. 


| 


The joyleſs Morning late aroſe, and found 
A dreadful Deſolation reign around, 
Some bury'd in the Snow, ſome frozen to the Ground. 
| The reſt were ſtruggling ſtill with Death, and lay 


? 


| 


The Crows and Ravens Rights, an undefended Prey : 


Excepting Martin's Race; for they and he 
Had gain'd the Shelter of a hollow Tree: 
But ſoon diſcover'd by a ſturdy Clown, 
He headed all the Rabble of a Town, 

And finiſh'd *em with Bats, or poll'd 'em down. 
Martin himſelf was caught alive, and try c 
For treas' nous Crimes, becauſe the Laws provide 

No Martin there in Winter ſhall abide, 
High on an Oak, which never Leaf ſhall bear, 
He breath'd his laſt, expos'd to open Air; 


3 


And 


And 


, 
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And there his Corps, unbleſs'd, is hanging ſtill, 

To ſhow the Change of Winds with his 1 Bill. 
The Patience of the Hind did almoſt fail; 

For well ſhe mark'd the Malice of the Tale: 

W hich ribbald Art their Church to Luther owes ; | 

In Malice it began, by Malice grows; | | 

He ſow'd the Serpent's Teeth, an Iron-haryeſt roſe, 

But moſt, in Martin's Character and Fate, 

She ſaw her ſlander'd Sons, the Panthers Hate, 

The People's Rage, the perſecuting State : 

Then ſaid, I take th' Advice in friendly Part; 

You clear your Conſcience, or at leaſt your Heart: 

Perhaps you fail'd in your foreſeeing Skill, 

For Swallows are unlucky Birds to kill: 

As for my Sons, the Family is bleſs'd, 

Whoſe ev'ry Child is equal to the reſt : 

No Church reform'd can boaſt a blameleſs Line; 

Such Martins build in yours, and more than mine : 

Or elſe an old Fanatick Author lies, 

Who ſumm'd their Scandals up by Centuries. 

But, through your Parable, I plainly ſee 

The bloody Laws, the Crowd's Barbarity ; 

The Sun-ſhine that offends the purblind Sight : 

Had ſome their Wiſhes, it wou'd ſoon be Night. 

Miſtake me not; the Charge concerns not you: 

Your Sons are Malecontents, but yet are true, 

As far as Non reſiſtance makes em o ; 

But that's a Word of neutral Senſe you know, 

A paſſive Term, which no Relief will bring, 

But trims betwixt a Rebel and a King. 8 
Reſt well aſſur'd, the Pardelis reply'd, 1 

My Sons wou'd all ſupport the Regal Side, [ try'd. . 

Tho' Heaven forbid the Cauſe.by Battle ſhou'd be) 
The Matron anſwer'd with a loud Amen, 

And thus purſu'd her Argument again. 
| | If: 
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If as you ſay, and as I hope no leſs, 
Your Sons will practiſe what your ſelves profeſs, 6 
What angry Pow'r prevents our preſent Peace? 
The Lion, ſtudious of our common Good, 
Deſires (and Kings Deſires are ill withſtood) 

To join our Nations in a laſting Love; | 
The Bars betwixt are eaſy to remove; 
For ſanguinary Laws were never made above. 
If you condemn that Prince of Tyranny, 
Whoſe Mandate forc'd your Gallick Friends to fly, 
Make not a worſe Example of your own; 
Or ceaſe to rail at cauſeleſs Rigour ſhown, 

And let the guiltleſs Perſon throw the Stone. 

His blunted Sword your ſuft” ring Brotherhood 

Have ſeldom felt; he ſtops it ſhort of Blood: 
But you have ground the perſecuting Knife, 
And ſet it to a Razor Edge on Life. 
Curs'd be the Wit, which Cruelty refines, 
Or to his Father's Rod the Scorpion's joins ; [Low 
Your Finger 1s more grofs than the great Monarch's 
But you, perhaps, remove that bloody Note, 
And ſtick it on the firſt Reformers Coat. 
Oh let their Crime in long Oblivion ſleep : 
"Twas theirs indeed to make, tis yours to keep. 
Unjuſt, or juſt, is all the Queſtion now; 
Tis plain, that not Repealing you Allow. 

To name the Teſt wou' d put you in a Rage; 

Vou charge not that on any former Age, 
But ſmile to think how innocent you ſtand, 
Arm'd by a Weapon put into your Hand. 
Yet ſtill remember, that you wield a Sword 
Forg'd by your Foes againft your Soy'reign Lord; 
Deſign'd to hew th' Imperial Cedar down, 
Defraud Succeſſion, and diſ- heir the Crown, 


Tab: 
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T' abhor the Makers, and their Laws approve, 
Is to hate Traytors, and the Treaſon love. 


What means it elſe, which now your Children fay, 
We made it not, nor will we take away ? | 

Suppoſe ſome great Oppreſſor had, by Slight 
Of Law, diſſeis'd your Brother of his Right, { 
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Your common Sire ſurrendring in a Fright 

Would you to that unrighteous Title ſtand, 

Left by the Villain's Will to Heir the Land ? 

More juſt was Judas, who his Saviour ſold ; 

The ſacrilegious Bribe he could not hold, 

Nor hang in Peace, before he render'd back the Gold. 

What more could you have done, than now you do, 

Had Oates and Bedlosv, and their Plot been true? 

Some ſpecious Reaſons for thoſe Wrongs were found; 

Their dire Magicians threw their Miſts around, i 

And wiſe Men walk'd as on inchanted Ground. 

But now when time has made th' Impoſture plain, 

(Late tho' he follow'd Truth, and limping held her 

Train) 1 

What new Deluſion charms your cheated Eyes again? 

The painted Harlot might a while bewitch, 

But why the Hag uncas'd, and all obſcene with Itch ? 
The firſt Reformers were a modeſt Race; 

Our Peers poſſeſs'd in Peace their native Place; 

And when rebellious Arms o'erturn'd the State, 

They ſuffer'd only in the common Fate: 

But now the Sov'reign mounts the regal Chair, 8 

And mitr'd Seats are full, yet David's Bench is bare. 

Your anſwer is, they were not diſpoſſeſt; 

They need but rub their Mettle on the Teſt 

To prove their Ore: Twere well if Gold alone 


Were touch'd and try'd on your diſcerning Stone; 
But that unfaichful Teſt unſound will paſs 


The Droſs of Atheiſts, and Sectarian Braſs: : 


Ag 
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As if th Experiment were made to hold 
For baſe Production, and reject the Gold. 
Thus Men ungodded may to places riſe, 
And Seas may be preferr'd without Diſguiſe: 
No danger to the Church or State from theſe; 
The Papiſt only has his Writ of eaſe. 
No gainful Office gives him the Pretence 
To 25 the Subject, or defraud the Prince. 


Wrong Conſcience, or no Conſcience, may deſerve The, 
To thrive, but ours alone is privileg'd to ſtarve. My g 
Still thank your ſelves, you cry ; your noble Race I owe 
We baniſh not, but they forſake the place; Co 
Our Doors are open: True, but ere they come, Whic 
You toſs your cenſing Teſt, and fume the Room ; ; But ye 
As if 'twere'Toby's Rival to expel, Fes | To ct 
And fright the Fiend who could not bear the mel. Wher 
Io this the Panther ſharply had replyd; z © Your 
But, having gain'd a Verdict on her fide, He m 
She wiſely gave the Loſer leave to chide ; N o C 
Well fatisfy*d to have the But and Peace, He foi 
And for the Plaintiff's Cauſe ſhe car'd the leſs, : But or 
Becauſe ſhe ſu'd in forma Pauperis ; | In vai 
Yet thought it decent ſomething ſhould be faid ; With 
For ſecret Guilt by Silence is betray'd: Their 
So neither granted all, nor much deny'd, But w. 
But anſwer' d with a yawning Kind of Pride. How f 
Methinks ſuch Terms of proffer'd peace you bring, a 70 
nd oj 


As once /Eneas to th' Italian King: 
By long Poſſeſſion all the Land is mine; A Flo: 
| You Strangers come with your intruding Line, 5 | 
To ſhare my Sceptre, which you call to join. 
You plead like him an ancient Pedigree, 
And claim a peaceful Seat by Fate's Decree. 
In ready Pomp your Sacrificer ſtands, 
Tunite che 7 n and the Latin Bands, 


Vou th 


And 
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And, that the League more firmly may be ty'd, 
Demand the fair Lavinia for your Bride. 

Thus plauſibly you veil th* intended Wrong, 

But ſtill you bring your exiPd Gods along; 

And will endeavour, in ſucceeding ſpace, 

Thoſe houſhold Puppets on our Hearths to place. 
Perhaps ſome barb'rous Laws have been prefer'd ; 

I ſpake againſt the Te, but whs not heard; 

Theſe to reſcind, and Peerage to reſtore, 5 
My gracious Soy*reign wou'd my Vote implore: 8 
I owe him much, but owe my Conſcience more. 


Conſcience is then your Plea, reply'd the Dame, 
Which well inform'd will ever be the ſame, 
But yours is much of the Camelion hue, 
To change the Die with every diſtant View. 
When firſt the Lion ſat with awful Sway, 
Your Conſcience taught your Duty to obey : 
He might have had your Statutes and your Teſt ; 
No Conſcience but of Subjects was profeſs'd. 
He found your Temper, and no farther try'd, 
But on that broken Reed, your Church, rely'd. | 
In vain the Sects aſſay'd their utmoſt Art, ? 


With offer'd Treaſure to eſpouſe their Part ; ; [Heart. 

Their Treaſures were a Bribe too mean to move his 

But when by long Experience you had prov'd, 

How far he cou'd forgive, how well he loy'd ; 

A Goodneſs that excell'd his godlike Race, 

And only ſhort of Heav'n's unbounded Grace 

A Flood of Mercy that o'erflow'd our Iſle, 

Calm in the riſe, and fruitful as the Nile; 

Forgetting whence your Abt was ſupply'd, 

You thought your Sov'reign bound to ſend the Tide : * 

Nor upward look'd on that immortal Spring, 

But vainly deem'd, he durſt not be a King 
VVV Then 
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Then Conſcience, unreſtrain'd by Fear, began 
To ſtretch her Limits, and extend the Span; 
Did his Indulgence as her Gift diſpoſe, 
And make a wiſe Alliance with her Foes. 
Can Conſcience own th' aſſociating Name, 
And raiſe no Bluſhes to conceal her Shame ? 
For ſure ſhe has been thought a baſhful Dame. 
But if the Cauſe by Battle ſhould be try'd, 
You grant ſhe muſt eſpouſe the regal ſide: 
O Proteus Conſcience, never to be ty'd ! 
What Phæbus from the Tripod ſhall diſcloſe, 
W hich are, in laſt reſort, your Friends or Foes ? 
Homer, who learn'd the Language of the Sky, 
The ſeeming Gordian Knot wou'd ſoon unty ; 
Immortal Powers the term of Conſcience know, 
But Intereſt is her Name with Men below. 
Conſcience or Int'reſt be't, or both in one, 
(The Panther anſwer'd in a ſurly Tone) 
The firſt commands me to maintain the Crown, 
The laſt forbids to throw my Barriers down. 


Our penal Laws no Sons of yours admit, 
Our Je excludes your Tribe from Benefit. 


Theſe are my Banks your Ocean to withſtand, 
Which proudly riſing overlooks the Land ; 

And once let in, with unreſiſted Sway, 

Wou'd ſweep the Paſtors and their Flocks away. 

'Think not my Judgment leads me to comply 
With Laws unjuft, but hard Neceſſit : 

Imperious Need, which cannot be withſtood, 
Makes Ill authentick, for a greater Good. 
Poſſeſs your Soul with Patience, and attend: 

A more auſpicious Planet may aſcend; 

Good Fortune may preſent ſome happier time, 

With means to cancel my unwilling Crime; 

5 . ___ (Unyilliog 
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(Unwilling, witneſs all ye Powers above) 

To mend my Errors, and redeem your Love: 

That little Space you ſafely may allowW; 

Your all- diſpenſing Power protects you now. 

Fold, ſaid the Hind, tis needleſs to explain; 

You wou'd poſtpone me to another Reign; 

Till when you are content to be unjuſt: 

Your part is to poſſeſs, and mine to cruſt. 

A fair Exchange propos'd of future Chance, 

For preſent Profit and Inheritance. 

Few Words will ſerve to finiſh our diſpute ; 

Who will not now repeal, wou'd perſecute. 

To ripen green Revenge your hopes attend, 

Wiſhing that happier Planet wou'd aſcend. 

For ſhame let Conſcience be your Plea no more : 

To will hereafter, proves ſhe might before; 

But ſhe's a Bawd to Gain, and holds the Door. 
' Your Care about your Banks infers a fear 

Of threaining Floods, and Inundations near; 

Tf ſo, a juſt Repriſe would only be 

Of what the Land uſurp'd upon the Sea; 

And all your Jealouſies but ſerve to ſhow, 


Your Ground 1s, like your Neighbour-Nation, low. 


T' intrench in what you grant unrighteous Laws, 

Is to diſtruſt the Juſtice of your Cauſe ; 

And argues that the true Religion lies 

In thoſe weak Adverſaries you deſpiſe. 
Tyrannick force is that which leaſt you fear; 

The ſound is frightful in a Chriſtian's Ear: 

Avert it, Heav'n; nor let that Plague be ſent 
To us from the diſpeopled Continent. 

But Piety commands me to refrain: 


Thoſe Pray'rs are needleſs in this Monarch's Reign. 
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Behold ! how he protects your Friends oppreſs'd, 
Receives the Baniſh'd, ſuccours the Diftreſs'd : 5 Inu: 
Behold, for you may read an honeſt open Breaſt. Mu 
He ſtands in Day- light, and diſdains to hide nd, 
An Act, to which by Honour he is ty'd, Wa. 
A Generous, laudable, and kingly Pride. Wh 
Your Teſt he would repeal, his Peers reſtore ; A 
This when he ſays he means, he means no more. He t 
Well, ſaid the Panther, I believe him juſt, Nor 
And yet— | Nor 
And yet, tis but becauſe you muſt; Y Butc 
You would be truſted, but you would not truſt. And 
The Hind thus briefly ; and diſdain'd t' inlarge Slow 
On Pow'r of Kings, and their Superior Charge, 0 
As Heav'n's Truſtees before the People's choice: For! 
Tho? ſure the Panther did not much rejoice And 
To hear thoſe Ecchos giv'n of her once loyal Velde. The. 
The Matron woo'd her kindneſs to the laſt, - alſe 
ut f. 


But cou'd not win; her Hour of Grace was paſt. 
Whom, thus perſiſting, when ſhe cou'd not bring That 


To leave the Yo/f, and to believe her King, Helo 
She gave her up, and fairly wiſh'd her Joy Zome 
Of her late Treaty with her new Ally : Or H 
Which well ſhe hop'd wou'd more ſucceſsful prove, For p 
Than was the Pigeon's, and the Buxzard's Love. To be 
The Panther ask'd, what Concord there cou'd be It loo] 
Betwixt two Kinds whoſe Natures diſagree ? To h 

The Dame reply'd : *Tis ſung in ev'ry Street, And, 
The common chat of Goſſips when they meet: Exceec 
But, ſince unheard by you, tis worth your while Thi 
To take a wholſom Tale, tho' told in homely Style. Gave ( 
A plain good Man, whoſe Name is underſtood, His H 
(so few deſerve the name of Plain and Good) The re 
Of three fair lineal Lordſhips ſtood poſſeſs'd, And in 
Emplo 


And liv'd, as Reaſon was, upon the beſt, 


Inur d 


Inur'd to Hardſhips from his early Youth, 
Much had he done, and ſuffer'd for his Truth: 
At Land, and Sea, in many a doubtful Fight, Ty 
Was never known a more adventrous Knight, 5 
Who oftner drew his Sword, and always for the right. 

As Fortune wou'd (his Fortune came, tho' late) 
He took Poſſeſſion of his juſt Eſtate: | 
Nor rack'd his Tenants with increaſe of Rent; 
Nor liv'd too ſparing, nor too largely ſpent ; 
But overlook'd his Hinds; their Pay was juſt, 
And ready, for he ſcorn'd to go on Trutt : 
Slow to reſolye, but in performance quick: 
So true, that he was aukward at a Trick. 
For little Souls on little Shifts rely, 
And Cowards Arts of mean Expedients try; 
The noble Mind will dare do any thing but lye. 
Falſe Friends, his deadlieſt Foes, could find no way 
But ſhows of honeſt Bluntneſs, to betray : 
That unſuſpected plainneſs he believ'd ; 
Ie look'd into himſelf, and was deceiv'd. 
Some lucky Planet ſure attends his Birth, 
Or Heav'n wou'd make a Miracle on Earth; 
For proſp'rous Honeſty is ſeldom ſeen _ 
To bear ſo dead a Weight, and yet to win. 
It looks as Fate with Nature's Law would ſtrive, 
To ſhew Plain-dealing once an Age may thrive - 
And, when ſo tough a frame ſhe could not bend, 
Exceeded her Commiſſion to befriend. 

This grateful Man, as Heav'n increas'd his Store, 
Gave God again, and daily fed his Poor. 
His Houſe with all Convenience was purvey'd; 
The reſt he found, but rais'd the Fabrick where hepray'd ; 
And in that ſacred Place his beauteous Wife 
Employ'd her happieſt Hours of holy Life. 
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Nor did their Alms extend to thoſe alone, 

Whom common Faith more ſtrictly made their own; 
A ſort of Dawes were hous'd too near their Hall, 
Who croſs the Proverb, and abound with Gall. 

Tho! ſome, *tis true, are paſſively inclin'd, 

The greater part degenerate from their Kind ; 
Voracious Birds, that hotly bill and breed, 

And largely drink, becauſe on Salt they feed. 

Small Gain from them their Bounteous Owner draws ; 
Yet, bound by Promiſe, he ſupports their Cauſe, 
As Corporations privileg'd by Laws. 

That Houſe, which harbour to their Kind affords, 
Was built, long fince, God knows, for better Birds ; 
But flutt'ring there they neſtle near the Throne, 

And lodge in Habitations not their own, 8 
By their high Crops, and corny Gizzards known. 
Like Harpies they could ſcent a plenteous Board; 
Then to be ſure they never fail'd their Lord: 

The reſt was Form, and bare Attendance paid; 
They drunk, and eat, and grudgingly obey'd. 
The more they fed, they raven'd ſtill for more; 
They drain'd from Dan, and left Beerſßeba poor. 
All this they had by Law, and none repin'd ; 
The pref*rence was but due to Levi's Kind: 
But when ſome Lay-Preferment fell by chance, 
The Gourmands made it their Inheritance. 
When once poſle(s'd, they never quit their Claim; 
For then ' tis ſanctify d to Heav'n's high Name; 
And, Hallow'd thus, they cannot give Conſent, 


'The Gitt ſhould be prophan'd by worldly Management. 


Their Fleſh was never to the Table ſerv'd; 
Tho' 'tis not thence inferr'd the Birds were ſtarv'd; 
But that their Maſter did not like the Food, 
As rank, and breeding melancholy Blood. 


Nor 
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Nor did it with his gracious Nature ſuit, 

E'en tho' they were not Doves, to perſecute: 

Yet he refus'd (nor could they take Offence) 

Their Glutton Kind ſhould teach him Abſtinence. 
Nor conſecrated Grain their Wheat he thought, 
Which new from treading in their Bills they brought : 
But left his Hinds each in his private Pow'r, 

That thoſe, who like the Bran, might leave the Flow'r. 
He for himſelf, and not for others, choſe, 

Nor would he be impos'd on, nor impoſe ; 
But in their Faces his Devotion paid, 

And Sacrifice with ſolemn Rites was made, | | 
And ſacred Incenſe on his Altars laid. 

Beſides theſe jolly Birds, whoſe Corps impure 
Repaid their Commons with their Salt- Manure 
Another Farm he had behind his Houſe, 

Not overſtock d, but barely for his Uſe : 

Wherein his poor Domeſtick Poultry fed, 

And from his pious Hands receiv'd their Bread. 

Our pamper'd Pigeons, with malignant Eyes, 
Beheld theſe Inmates, and their Nurſeries: 

Tho' hard their Fare, at Ev'ning, and at Morn, 

A Cruiſe of Water, and an Ear of Corn; 


Vet ſtill they grudg'd that Modicum, and thought 


A Sheaf in ev'ry ſingle Grain was brought. 
Fain wou'd they filch that little Food away, 
While unreſtrain'd thoſe happy Gluttons prey. 
And much they griey'd to ſee ſo nigh their Hall, 
The Bird that warn'd St Peter of his Fall; 
That he ſhould raiſe his mitred Creſt on high, 
And clap his Wings, and call his Family 

To facred Rites ; and vex th' Etherial Powers 
With midnight Mattins, at uncivil Hours : 
Nay more, his quiet Neighbours ſhould moleſt, 
Juſt i in i the ſweetneſs of their Morning Reſt. 
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Beaſt of a Bird, ſupinely when he might All ſ 
Lie ſnug and ſleep, to riſe before the light ! | It wa 
What if his dull Forefathers us'd that cry, Vet ſt 
Cou'd he not let a bad Example die ? To v 
The World was fall'n into an eaſier way; c | Ther 
This Age knew better, than to Faſt and Pray. Ador 
Good Senſe in ſacred Worſhip wou'd appear And 
So to begin, as they might end the Vear. The 

Such feats in former times had wrought the falls No E 
Of crowing Chanticleers in cloyſter'd Walls. But ſt 


And Siſter Partlet with her hooded head 
Was hooted hence, becauſe ſhe would not pray a-bed, | 
The way to win the reſtiff World to God, The 


Expell'd for this, and for their Lands, they fled; ö 


Was to lay by the diſciplining Rod, | With 
Unnatural Faſts, and foreign Forms of Pray'r: As if 
Religion frights us with a Mien ſevere. Y Woul 
*T'is Prudence to reform her into Eaſe, A De 
And put her in undreſs to make her pleaſe : But 
A lively Faith will bear aloft the Mind, A 
And leave the Luggage of good Works behind, Had 
Such Doctrines in the Pigeon-houſe were taught 1 With 
You need not ask how wond'rouſly they wrought; To ct: 
But ſure the common Cry was all for theſe, That 
W hoſe Life and Precepts both encourag'd Eaſe. For ( 
Vet fearing thoſe alluring Baits might fail, But a 
And holy Deeds o'er all their Arts prevail ; | The 
(For Vice, tho? frontleſs, and of harden'd Face, For t 
Is daunted at the ſight of awful Grace) . | Thei 


And this G roteſque deſign expos'd to publick View. 
One would have thought it ſome Egyptian Piece, : Or th 


An hideous Figure of their Foes they drew, [true; By w. 
Nor Lines, nor Looks, nor Shades, nor Colours 


With Garden-Gods, and barking Deities, 
More thick than Ptolemy bigs ſtuck the * 


All 


q 
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All fo perverſe a Draught, fo far unlike, 

Tt was no Libel where it meant to ſtrike, 

Vet ſtill the daubing pleas'd, and Great and Small 
To view the Monſter crowded Pigeon-hall. 


'There Chanticleer was drawn upon his Knees 


Adoring Shrines, and Stocks of fainted Frees; 

And by him, a mil. ſhapen, ugly, Race; 

The Curſe of God was ſeen on every Face: 

No Holland Emblem could that Malice mend, 

But ſtill the worſe the Look, the fitter for a Fiend, 
The Maſter of the Farm, diſpleas'd to find 

So much of Rancour in ſo mild a Kind, 

Enquir'd into the Cauſe, and came to know, 

The Paſſive Church had truck the foremoſt blow; 

With groundleſs Fears, and Jealouſies poſſeſt, 4 

As if this troubleſome intruding Gueſt 

Would drive the Birds of Venus from their Neſt. 2 

A Deed his inborn Equity abhor'd ; I Word. 


But int'reſt will not truſt, tho? God ſhould plight his 


A Law, the Source of many future harms, 
Had baniſh'd all the Poultry from the Farms; 
With loſs of Life, if any ſnould be found 
To crow or peck on this forbidden Ground. 


That bloody Statute chiefly was deſign'd 


For Chanticleer the white, of Clergy kind ; 
But after-malice did not long forget 

The Lay that wore the Robe, and Coronet. 
For them, for their Inferiors and Allies, 
Their Foes a deadly Shibboleth devile : 


That none to Truſt, or Profit ſhould ſucceed, 
Who would not ſwallow firſt a poiſonous wicked Weed: 
Or that, to which old Socrates was curs'd, 

Or Henbane- Juice to ſwell 'em till they burſt, 


By which unrighteouſly it was decreed, [ 
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The Patron (as in reaſon) thought it hard 
To ſee this Inquiſition in his Vard, 
By which the Sovereign was of Subjects uſe debarr'd. 


All gentle means he try'd, which might withdraw 


Th' Effects of ſo unnatural a Law: 

But ſtill the Dove-houſe obſtinately ſtood 

Deaf to their own, and to their Neighbours good ; 
And, which was worſe, (if any worſe could be) 
depented of their boaſted Loyalty: 

Now made the Champions of a cruel Cauſe, 

And drunk with Fumes of Popular Applauſe; 
For thoſe whom God to ruin has defign'd, 

Ile fits for Fate, and firſt deſtroys their Mind. 

New Doubts indeed they daily ſtrove to raile, 

Suggeſted Dangers, interpos'd Delays ; 

And Emiſſary Pigeons had in ſtore, 

Such as the Meccan Prophet us'd of yore, 

'To whiſper Counſels in their Patron's Ear ; 

And veil'd their falſe Advice with zealous Fear. 
The Maſter ſmil'd to ſee em work in vain, | 
To wear him out, and make an idle Reign: 
He ſaw, but ſuffer'd their Protractive Arts, 

And ftrove by mildneſs to reduce their Hearts : 
But they abus'd that Grace to make Allies, 
And fondly clos'd with former Enemies; 


For Fools are doubly Fools, endeav'ring to be wiſe. 


After a grave Conſult what courſe were beſt, 
One, more mature in folly than the reſt, 
Stood up, and told 'em, with his Head aſide, 


| 


That deſp' rate Cures muſt be to deſp'rate Ills apply'd ; 


And therefore, fince their main impending Fear 
Was from th” increaſing Race of Chanticleer, 
Some Potent Bird of Prey they ought to find, 
A Foe profeſs d to him, and all his kind: 


Some 


by 


Some 
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Some haggard Hawk, who had her Eyry nigh, 
Well pounc'd to faſten, and well wing'd to fly ; 
One they might truſt, their common Wrongs to wreak : 
The Mu/quet, and the Coyftrel were too weak, 
Too fierce the Falcon; but, above the reſt, 

The noble Buzzard ever pleas'd me beſt ; 

Of ſmall Renown, tis true; for, not to lye, 

We call him but a Hawk by courteſy. 

T know he hates the Pigeon-Houſe and Farm, 
And more, in time of War, has done us harm : 
But all his Hate on trivial Points depends ; 

Give up our Forms, and we ſhall ſoon be Friends. 
For Pigeons Fleſh he ſeems not much to care ; 
Cram'd Chickens are a more delicious Fare. 

On this high Potentate, without delay, 

I with you would confer the Sov'reign ſway : 


Petition him t accept the Government, 


And let a ſplendid Embaſly be ſent. 
This pithy Speech prevail'd, and all agreed, 


Old Enmities forgot, the Buzzard ſhould ſucceed. 


His Lodgings furniſh'd, and a Train prepar'd, 
With B's upon their Breaſt, appointed for his Guard. 
He came, and Crown'd with great Solemnity, 
God ſave King Buzzard, was the gen'ral Cry. 

A Portly Prince, and goodly to the ſight, 
He ſeem'd a Son of Anach for his height: 
Like thoſe whom Stature did to Crowns prefer : 
Black-brow'd, and bluff, like Homer's F upiter : 
Broad-back'd, and brawny-built for Love's delight; 
A Prophet form'd to make a Female Proſelyte. 
A Theologne more by need, than genial bent; 
By Breeding ſharp, by Nature confident. 
Int'reſt in all his Actions was diſcern'd ; 
More learn'd than Honeſt, more a Wit than learn'd: 


Their welcome Suit was granted ſoon as heard, ? 
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Or forc'd by Fear, or by his Profit led, 

Or both conjoin'd, his Native Clime he fled: 
But brought the Virtues of his Heav'n along; 

A fair Behaviour, and a fluent Tongue. 

And yet with all his Arts he could not thrive; 
The moſt unlucky Paraſite alive. 

Loud Praiſes to prepare his Paths he ſent, 

And then himſelf purſu'd his Compliment ; 

But, by reverſe of Fortune chac'd away, 

His Gifts no longer than their Author ſtay: 

He ſhakes the Duſt againſt th' ungrateful Race, 
And leaves the ſtench of Ordures in the Place. 
Oft has he flatter'd, and blaſphem'd the ſame ; 
For, in his Rage, he ſpares no Sov'reign's Name: 
'The Hero, and the Tyrant change their Style 

By the ſame meaſure that they frown or ſmile. 
When well receiv'd by hoſpitable Foes, 

The kindneſs he returns, is to expoſe : 


No g ratitude in Felon- minds beget ; 
As tribute to his Wit, the Churl receives the treat. 
His praiſe of Foes is venomouſly nice; 8 


For Courteſies, tho" undeſerv'd and great, f 


So touch'd, it turns a Virtue to a Vice: 
A Greek, and bountiful, forewarns us twice. 
Seven Sacraments he wiſely does difown, 
Becauſe he knows Confeſſion ſtands for one ; 
Where Sins to ſacred Silence are convey'd, 
And not for Fear, or Love, to be betray'd : 
But he, uncall'd, his Patron to controul, 
Divule'd the ſecret Whiſpers of his Soul; 
Stood forth th' accuſing Satan of his Crimes, 
And offer'd to the Moloch of the Times. 
Prompt to aſſail, and careleſs of defence, | 
Invulnerable in aus Impudence, | NZ 
He 
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He dares the World; and, eager of a Name, 
He thruſts about, and juſtles into fame. 
Frontleſs, and Satire-proof, he ſcow'rs the Streets, 
And runs an Indian-muck at all he meets. 
So fond of loud Report, that not to miſs 
Of being known (his laſt and utmoſt bliſs) 
He rather would be known for what he is. E 
Such was, and is the Captain of the Teſt, 
Tho' half his Virtues are not here expreſs'd ; 
The Modeſty of Fame conceals the reſt. | 
The ſpleenful Pigeons never could create 
A Prince more proper to revenge their hate: 
Indeed, more proper to revenge, than fave ; | 
A King, whom in his Wrath th' Almighty gave: 
For all the Grace the Landlord had allow'd, J 
But made the Buzzard and the Pigeons proud ; c 
Gave time to fix their Friends, and to ſeduce the crowd. 
'They long their Fellow- Subjects to inthral, 
| Their Patron's Promiſe into queſtion call, | | 
And vainly think he meant to make em Lords of all. 
5 Falſe Fears their Leaders fail'd not to ſuggeſt, 
As if the Dowes were to be diſpoſſeſs'd; 
£ Nor Sighs, nor Groans, nor gogling Eyes did want ; 
For now the Pigeons too had learn'd to Cant. 
The Houſe of Pray'r is ftock'd with large increaſe ; 
Nor Doors, nor Windows can contain the Prefs : 
For Birds of ev'ry Feather fill th' Abode; 
Een Atheiſts out of envy own a God: 
And reeking from the Stews Adult'rers come, 
Like Goths and Vandals to demoliſh Rome. 
That Conſcience, which to all their Crimes was mute, 
Now calls aloud, and cries to Perſecute: 
No rigour of the Laws to be releas'd, 
We And much the leſs, becauſe it was their Lord's requeſt : 
He e 
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They thought it great their Sovereign to controul, 

And nam'd their Pride, Nobility of Soul. 
Tis true, the Pigeons, and their Prince Elect, 
Were ſhort of Pow'r, their purpoſe to effect: 
But with their Quills did all the hurt they cou'd, 
And cuff'd the tender Chickens from their Food: 
And much the Buzzard in their Cauſe did ſtir, * 
Tho' naming not the Patron, to infer 
With all reſpect, He was a groſs Idolater. 

But when th' Imperial Owner did eſpy, 

That thus they turn'd his Grace to Villany, 
Not ſuf ring Wrath to diſcompoſe his Mind, 
He ftrove a Temper for th' Extremes to find, 
So to be juſt, as he might {till be kind; 
Then, all maturely weigh'd, pronounc'd a Doom 
Of ſacred Strength for every Age to come, 
By this the Doves their Wealth and State poſſeſs, | 
No Rights infring'd, but Licence to oppreſs: 

Such Pow'r have they as Factious Lawyers long 
To Crowns aſcrib'd, that Kings can do no Wrong. 
But ſince his own Domeſtick Birds have try'd 
The dire Effects of their deſtructive Pride, | 
He deems that Proof a Meaſure to the reſt, | 
Concluding well within his Kingly Breaſt, 
His Fowls of Nature too unjuſtly were oppreſt. 
He therefore makes all Birds of ev'ry Sect | 

Free of his Farm, with promiſe to reſpect ö 
Their ſeveral Kinds alike, and equally protect. 
His Gracious Edict the ſame Franchiſe yields 2 
To all the wild increaſe of Woods and Fields, 6 : 
And who in Rocks aloof, and who in Steeples builds: 3 
To Crows the like impartial Grace affords, 
And Choughs and Daws, and ſuch Republick Birds : - 
. Secur'd with ample Privilege to feed, 


Each has his Diſtrict, and his Bounds decreed : 
| Combin d 


All Prophecies accompliſh'd from We 


Now touch'd, Reviles her Maker to his Face. 


But, ſunk in Credit, they decreas'd in Pow'r: 


| To hide the thinneſs of their Flock from Sight, 


PoE M$ on ſeveral Occafions, 327 


Combin'd in common Int'reſt with his own, 
But not to paſs the Pi 1geons Rubicon. 
Here ends the Reign of his pretended Dove ; $-- 


For Shiloh comes the Sceptre to remove. 4. 
Reduc'd from her Imperial high Abode, 

Like Dionyſius to a private Rod, 

The Paſſive Church, that with pretended Grace 

Did her diſtinctive Mark in Duty place, } 


What after happen'd is not hard to gueſs ; 
The ſmall Beginnings had a large Increaſe, 
And Arts and Wealth ſucceed, the ſecret Spoils of Peace. . 
Tis ſaid, the Doves repented, tho' too late, 
Become the Smiths of their own fooliſh Fate: 
Nor did their Owner haſten their ill Hour; 


Like Snows in warmth that mildly paſs away, 
Diſſolving in the Silence of Decay. 

The Buzzard, not content with equal place, 
Invites the feather'd Nimrods of his Race; 


And all together make a ſeeming goodly Flight: 
But each have ſep'rate Int'reſts of their own ; 

Two Cars are one too many for a Throne. 

Nor can th' Uſurper long abſtain from Food; 
Ty he has taſted Pigeons Blood : 

And may be tempted to his former Fare, 

When this indulgent Lord ſhall late to Heav'n repair. 
Bare benting times, and moulting Months may come, 
When, lagging late, they cannot reach their home; 
Or Rent in Schiſm (for ſo their Fate decrees) 

Like the tumultuous College of the Bees, 


They 


328 Po E MS on ſeveral Octa ions. 


They fight their Quarrel, by themſelves oppreſt; 


The Tyrant ſmiles below, and waits the falling Feaſt. 


Thus did the gentle Hind her Fable end, 


Nor would the Panther blame it, nor commend ; 
But, with affected Yawnings at the cloſe, 


Seem'd to require her natural Repoſe : 

For now the ſtreaky Light began to peep ; 
And ſetting Stars admoniſh'd both to ſleep. 
The Dame withdrew, and, wiſhing to her Gueſt 
'The peace of Heay*n, betook her ſelf to reſt. 
Ten thouſand Angels on her Slumbers wait, 
With glorious Viſions of her future State. 


As ESSAY «on SATIRE. 
By Mr. Dryden, and the Earl of Mulgrave. 


OW dull, and how inſenſible a Beaſt 


Is Man, who yet would Lord it o'er the reſt | ? 


Philoſophers and Poets vainly ſtrove 
In every Age the lumpiſh Maſs to move: 


Who know, not only to inſtruct, but pleaſe. 


Poets alone found the delightful way, 
_ Myſterious Morals gently to convey | 
In charming Numbers; ſo that, as Men grew. 
Pleas'd with their Poems, they grew wiſer too. 
Satire has always ſhone among the reſt, 


And is the boldeſt way, if not the beſt, 
To tell Men freely of their fouleſt F aults, 


In Satire too the Wiſe took different Ways, 


To each . its peculiar praiſe, 


But thoſe were Pedants, when compar'd with theſe, 


I0oo laugh at their vain Deeds, and vainer Thoughts, 


Some 
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Whil 
But, 
As M 
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Some did all Folly with juſt ſharpneſs blame, 


Whilſt others laugh'd and ſcorn'd them into ſhame. 


But, of theſe two, the laſt ſucceeded beſt, 
As Men aim righteſt when they ſhoot in jeſt. 
Yet, if we may preſume to blame our Guides, 
And cenſure thoſe, who cenſure all beſides ; 
In other things they juſtly are preferr'd ; 

In this alone methinks the Ancients err'd : 
Againſt the groſſeſt Follies they declaim; 
Hard they purſue, but hunt ignoble Game. 
Nothing is eaſter than ſuch blots to hit, 

And ' tis the Talent of each vulgar Wit: 


Beſides, tis labour loſt ; for who would preach 


Morals to Armstrong, or dull {fon teach ? 
"Tis being devout at Play, wile at a Ball, 
Or bringing Wit and Friendſhip to Whitehall. 
But with ſharp Eyes thoſe nicer Faults to find, 


Which lie obſcurely in the wiſeſt Mind; 


'That little ſpeck, which all the reſt does ſpoil, 
To waſh off that would be a noble toil ; 

Beyond the looſe-writ Libels of this Age, 

Or the forc'd Scenes of our declining Stage 3 
Above all Cenſure too, each little Wit 

Will be ſo glad to ſee the greater hit ; 

Who judging better, though concern'd the moſt, 
Of ſuch Correction will have cauſe to boaſt. 

In ſuch a Satire all would ſeek a ſhare, 

And every Fool will fancy he is there. 


Old Story-tellers too muſt pine and die, 


To ſee their antiquated Wit laid by ; 
Like her, who miſs'd her Name in a Lampoon, 
And grieved to find her ſelf decay'd fo ſoon. 


No common Coxcomb muſt be mention'd here ; 


Not the dull train of dancing Sparks appear; 


Nor 
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Nor fluttering Officers, who never fight; 
Of ſuch a wretched Rabble who would write ? 


Much leſs half Wits; that's more againſt our Rules; 


For they are Fops, the other are but Fools. 
Who would not be as filly as Dunbar ? 

As dull as Monmouth, rather than Sir Carr ? 
The cunning Courtier ſhould be ſlighted too, 
Who with dull Knavery makes ſo much ado; 
Till the ſhrewd Fool, by thriving too too faſt, 
Like A ſop's Fox, becomes a Prey at laſt. 
Nor ſhall the Royal Miſtreſſes be nam'd, 

Too ugly, or too eaſy to be blam'd; 


With whom each rhiming Fool keeps ſuch a pother, 


They are as common that way as the other: 
Vet ſauntering Ch— 
Meets with diſſembling ſtill in either place, 
Affected Humour, or a painted Face. 

In Loyal Libels we have often told him, 

How one has jilted him, the other ſold him: 
How that affects to laugh, how this to weep; 
But who can rail ſo long as he can ſleep? 

Was ever Prince by two at once miſ- led, 

Falſe, fooliſh, old, ill-natur'd, and ill-bred? 
Earnely and Ayleſ—ry, with all that race 
Of buſy Blockheads, ſhall have here no place 

Aͤt Council ſet as foils on D s $0008; 

To make that great falſe Jewel ſhine the more; 

Who all that while was thought exceeding wile, 

Only for taking pains and telling lies. 


s between his beaſtly Brace, { 


But there's no medling with ſuch nauſeous Men; 


Their very Names have tired my lazy Pen: 
»Tis time to quit their Company, and chooſe 
Some fitter ſubje& for a ſharper Mule. 


Firſt, 


Firſ 
Again 
Quit! 
Gain 
Yet h. 


Juſt as 


But vi 
He tu 
Let hi 
Shew 
'That 
Thou 
So C. 
Till! 
But { 
And 

Reac 
We! 
As b 
(Tha 
His 
Yet. 


No | 


Whs 
To! 
Like 
'Thr 
Tv 
To 

Yet 


The 


Ala 
Is k 


rſt, 


Firſt, let's behold the merrieſt Man alive 
Againſt his careleſs Genius vainly ſtrive; 
Quit his dear Eaſe, ſome deep deſign to lay, 
Gainſt a ſet time, and then forget the day: 
Yet he will laugh at his beſt Friends, and be 


_ Juſt as good Company as Nokes and Lee. 


But when he aims at Reaſon or at Rule, 

He turns himſelf the beſt to ridicule. 

Let him at buſineſs ne'er ſe earneſt ſit, 

Shew him but Mirth, and bait that Mirth with Wit; 
That ſhadow of a Jeſt ſhall be enjoy'd, 

Though he left all Mankind to be deſtroy'd. 

So Cat transform'd fat gravely and demure, 
Till Mouſe appear'd, and thought himſelf ſecure ; 
But ſoon the Lady had him in her Eye, 
And from her Friend did juſt as odly fly. 
Reaching above our Nature does no good; 

We muſt fall back to our old fleſh and blood. 
As by our little Machiawvel we find 

(That nimbleſt Creature of the buſy kind) 

His Limbs are crippled, and his Body ſhakes; 
Yet his hard Mind, which all this buſtle makes, 


No pity of its poor Companion takes. 


What Gravity can hold from laughing out, 

To ſee him drag his feeble Legs about, 

Like Hounds ill-coupled ? Jowler lags him ſtill 
Through Hedges, Ditches, and through all that's ill. 
*T were Crime in any Man but him alone, 

To uſe a Body ſo, though 'tis one's own : 

Vet this falſe Comfort never gives him o'er, 


That, whilſt he creeps, his vigorous thoughts can ſoar; 5 


Alas! that ſoaring, to thoſe few that know, 


3 Is but a buſy groveling here below. 
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| So Men in Rapture think they mount the Sky, 


Whilſt on the Ground th' intranced Wretches lie: 


So modern Fops have fancied they could fly. 
As the new Earl, with Parts deſerving praiſe, 
And wit enough to laugh at his own ways; 
Yet loſes all ſoft Days and ſenſual Nights, 


Kind Nature checks, and kinder Fortune flights ; 


Striving againſt his quiet all he can, 

For the fine Notion of a buſy Man. 

And what 1s that, at beſt, but one, whoſe Mind, 
Is made to tire himſelf and all Mankind ? 

For Ireland he would go; faith, let him reign ; 
For if ſome odd ſantaſtick Lord would fain 
Carry in Trunks, andall my drudgery do, 

Pil not only pay him, but admire him too. 

Bat is there any other Beaſt that lives, 

Who his own harm ſo wittily contrives? _ 
Will any Dog that has his Teeth and Stones, 
Refin'dly leave his Bitches and his Bones, 

To turn a Wheel ? and bark to be employ'd, 
While Venus is by rival Dogs enjoy'd ? 

Yet this fond Man, to get a Stateſman's Name, 
Forfeits his Friends, his Freedom, and his Fame. 
Though, Satire nicely writ, no humour ſtings 
But thoſe who merit praiſe in other things ; 

Yet we muſt needs this one Exception make, 
And break our Rules for folly Tropos ſake ; 
Who was too much deſpis'd to be accus'd, 

And therefore ſcarce deſerves to be abus'd ; 
Rais'd only by his mercenary Tongue, 

For railing ſmoothly, and for reaſoning wrong, 
As Boys, on Holy-days let looſe to play, 
Lay waggiſh Traps for Girls that paſs that way; 


Then 


1en 


Then ſhout to ſee in dirt and deep diſtreſs 


Some filly Cit in her flower'd fooliſh Dreſs : 
So have I mighty ſatisfaction found, 


Jo ſee his tinſel reaſon on the Ground: 


To ſee the florid Fool deſpis'd (and know it) 

By ſome who ſcarce have words enough to ſhow it; 
(For Senſe fits ſilent, and condemns for weaker 
The finer, nay, ſometimes the wittieſt Speaker ) 
But 'tis prodigious ſo much Eloquence 

Should be acquired by ſuch little Senſe ; 

For Words and Wit did anciently agree, 

And Tully was no Fool, though this Man be: 
At Bar abuſive, on the Bench unable, 

Knave on the Woolſack, Fop at Council-Table. 
Theſe are the Grievances of ſuch Fools as wou'd 
Be rather wiſe than honeſt, great than good. 

Some other kind of Wits muſt be made known, 
Whoſe harmleſs Errors hurt themſelves alone; 
Exceſs of Luxury they think can pleaſe, 

And Lazineſs call loving of their Eaſe : 

To live diſſolv'd in pleaſures till they feign, 
Though their whole Life's but intermitting pain: 
So much of Surfeits, Head-aches, Claps are ſeen, 
We ſcarce perceive the little time between : 


Well-meaning Men who make this groſs miſtake, 


And Pleaſure loſe only for Pleaſure's fake ; 


Each Pleaſure has its price, and when we pay 
Too much of Pain, we ſquander Life away. 

Thus D—e, purring like a thoughtful Cat, 
Married, but wiſer Puſs ne'er thought of that: 
And firſt he worried her with railing rhime, 
Like Pembroke's Maſtives at his kindeſt time; 
Then for one Night ſold all his {laviſh Life, 
A teeming Widow, but a barren Wife; 
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Swell'd by Contact of ſuch a fulſom Toad, 

He lugg'd about the matrimonial Load; 

Till Fortune, blindly kind as well as he, 
Has ill reſtor'd him to his Liberty; 

Which he would uſe in his old ſneaking way, 

Drinking all Night, and dozing all the Day ; 

Dull as Ned Howard, whom his briſker Times 
Had fam'd for dulneſs in malicious Rhimes. 

Mul— we had much ado to ſcape the ſnare, 

Though learn'd in all thoſe Arts that cheat the Fair: 
For after all his vulgar Marriage- mocks, 

With Beauty dazzled Numps was in the Stocks ; 

Deluded Parents dry'd their weeping Eyes, 

To ſee him catch his Tartar for his Prize: 

'Th' impatient Town waited the wiſh'd-for change, 
And Cuckolds ſmil'd in hopes of ſweet revenge; 
Till Petævorth Plot made us with ſorrow ſee, 

As his Eſtate, his Perſon too was free : 

Him no ſoft Thoughts, no Gratitude could move; 
To Gold lie fled from Beauty and from Love; 

Yet failing there he keeps his Freedom Kill, 
Forc'd to live happily againf his Will: 
»Tis not his Fault, if too much Wealth and Pow'r 

Break not his boaſted Quiet every Hour. 

And little Sd. for Simile renown'd, 
Pleaſure has always ſought but never found : 

Though all his Thoughts on Wine and Women fall, 
His are fo bad, ſure he ne'er thinks at all. | 
The Fleſh he lives upon is rank and ſtrong, 

His Meat and Miſtreſſes are kept too long. 
But ſure we all miſtake this pious Man, 
Who mortifies his Perſon all he can: 
W hat we uncharitably take for Sin, 

Are only Rules of this odd Capuchin; 
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For never Hermit, under grave pretence, 

Has liv'd more contrary to common Senſe; 

And 'tis a Mira cle, we may ſuppoſe, 

No naſtineſs offends his ſkilful Noſe; 

Which from all Stink can with peculiar Art 

Extract Perfume, and Eſſence from a F—t : 

Expecting Supper is his great delight ; - 

He toils all Day but to be Drunk at Night : 

Then o'er his Cups this Night-bird chirping ſits, 

Till he takes Hewet and Fack Hall for Wits. 
Roch I deſpiſe for want of Wit, 


Though thought to have a Tail and Cloven Feet ; 


For while he Miſchief means to all Mankind, 


Himſelf alone the ill Effects does find: 
And ſo like Witches juſtly ſuffers Shame, 


Whoſe harmleſs Malice is ſo much the ſame. 


Falſe are his Words, affected is his Wit; 
So often he does aim, ſo ſeldom hit; | 
To every Face he cringes while he ſpeaks, 


But when the Back is turn'd the Head he breaks: 
Mean in each Action, lewd in every Limb, 
Manners themſelves are miſchievous in him : 

A Proof that Chance alone makes every Creature, 


A very Killig—w without good Nature. 


For what a Beſs has he always liv'd, 
And his own Kickings notably contriy'd ? 


For (there's the Folly that's ſtill mixt with fear) 


Cowards more Blows than any Hero bear; 


Of fighting Sparks ſome may their Pleaſures ſay, 
But tis a bolder thing to run awayy⸗ | 


The World may well forgive him all his ill, 
For every Fault does prove his Penance ſtill: 


Falſly he falls into ſome dangerous Nooſe, 


And then as meanly labours to get looſe ; 
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A Life ſo infmons i is better quitting, 
Spent in baſe Injury and low ſubmitting. 
I'd like to have left out his Poetry; 


Forgot by all almoſt as well as me. 
Sometimes he has ſome Humour, never Wit, 


And if it rarely, very rarely, hit, 

"Tis under ſo much naſty rubbiſh laid, 

To find it out's the Cinder- woman's Trade 
Who, for the wretched Remnants of a Fire, 
Muſt toil all Day in Aſhes and in Mire : 

So lewdly dull his idle Works appear, 


The wretched Texts deſerve no Comments here; 


W here one poor 'Thought ſometimes, left all alone, 
For a whole Page of Dulneſs mult atone. 
How vain a thing is Man, and how unwiſe 


| F'en he, who would himſelf the moſt deſpiſe! 
J, who ſo wiſe and humble ſeem to be, 


Now my own Vanity and Pride can't ſee. 
While the World's Nonſenſe is ſo ſharply ſhewn, 
We pull down others but to raiſe our own ; 
That we may Angels ſeem, we paint them Elves, 


And are but Satires to ſet up our ſelves. 


I, who haveall this while been finding Fault, 
E'en with my Maſter, who firſt Satire taught; 
And did by that deſcribe the Taſk ſo hard, 
It ſeems ſtupendous and above reward ; 


Now labour with unequal force to climb 


That lofty Hill, unreach'd by former time: 
Tis juſt that I ſhould to the Bottom fall, 


Learn to write well, or not to write at all. 
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